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PREFACE. 



Fbuinc that irresistible impulse which prompts a man to 
peqietrate a book, and having no land of his own on which to 
amble quietly about and write a work of travels drydiod, 
according to the approved method set forth in tho motto, the 
author, as an only resource, was forced to cross the water, and 
visit, in his proper person, the country which he proposed to 
describe. 

Trained almost from infancy to a profession which ren- 
dered connected study impossible, and having, only by dint 
of much perseverance, got what little education has fallen to 
his share in much the same discursive and vagabond manner 
that a chicken gets his breakfast, a kernel of information in 
one comer and another in the next, he found himself, on 
mounting to begin his journey, quite unincumbered by any 
satchel of books such as hung at the crupper of the great 
Addison. To set out as a teacher of wisdom, with such poor 
qualifications, was to be destitute indeed. Thus situated, yef 
still impelled by the necessity of writing, the author felt that 
all that remained for him was to forget that any books before 
his own had ever been written, and, despising the erudition 
which was beyond his reach, endeavour to see each thing as 
bis own eyes might convey its picture to his mind ; and look- 
ing watchfully about him, from the moment of his arrival in 
the country which was to be the scene of his travels until he 
should leave it, take as accurate notice as he might of all his 
impressions, and seek, in simple language, to convey them (o 
his countrymea. ; 
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The author has simply attempted, then, to give, in the fol- 
lowing pages, a faithful narrative of whatever he saw during 
a visit to England. Thus setting out with promising little, 
that little he will yet exert himself conscientioudy to per- 
form. He feels that he has at least a right to lay claim to 
honesty of intention, and fo as lUtle -prejudice of opinion as 
may possibly fall to the share of a writer who attempts the 
description of a country having so much in common with his 
own, and in the study of which comparisons must, of neces- 
sity, suggest themselves at every step. The two countries 
are, indeed, so much alike, that one is perpetually ptompted 
to. enquire wherein oonsistd the difierence. This be will en- 
deavour to do with as little partiality for his own as is con- 
sistent witit that ardent patriotism whidli is the common attri* 
bute of Americans, — a feeling of nationality inherited with tlie 
kiws,the language, and the manners of the country from which 
we derive our origin, and which is sanctioned not less by the 
comparison of the blessings we enjoy with those of other 
lands, than by the promptings of good feeling and the dictates 
of good taste. 

It is, perhaps, bat fair to admit, that the author did set out 
with some feeling of animosity towards Sngland**-^ feeling 
engendered in his bosom by the calumnious depreciation of 
his own country by British writers, actuated by the desire, 
Ihrou^ the misrepresentation of our institutioEis and national 
character, to promote their own peraonal interests, or react in 
the interest of conservative principles upon public opinion at 
home. From the perusal of their woiIls, which he very na- 
turally assumed to be the prevailing Aentim^at of England to- 
wards his country, he had been led to feel some measure of ill- 
will towards England in return. This, however, has yielded 
almost entirely to his own^personal observation. If, indeed, a 
jealousy towards America, growing out of tl^ recollection of 
that war which resulted in our independence, and which, 
tiavtng been successful on our side, has left us without any 
feeling of rooted dissatisfaction, be, as it certainly is, a pre- 
vailing feeling among some classes of Englishmen so remark- 
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able for their invetetftte egotism, it is, on the owitrary, pleas- 
lag to observe Uiat the inofe elevated and eitKghtened look to 
our growA and prosperity with a liberal and kindly interest, 
the more creditable to those who entertain it, fliat they havo 
most to dread from the infiiienee of our eirample. 

The atithor fomd, moreover, that (here was so mach 
identity between his own country and tbat which he was yisit- 
ing, tbat it was not easy to bate the one wifliont also hating 
the other. Henoe, the patriotiSfn which made America dear 
to him prompted htm 4o loi^ England : for, after all, we are 
ourselves but Enghdimen in another hemnspherQ. We are 
only d^ereot editions of the same woA; in America, plain, 
useftily andgol up widi something more of the spirit of the age ; 
whfle in England^ though theeommon type be mean and de- 
faced, yet IB the volume pleasing to pertise, rich as it is every 
whwe with antique blasetry and illumination . He has found , 
indeed, a pleasure, not easy to describe, in the observation of 
so many objects oomiected with the early history of our race, 
and in ofiering his homage at a thousand sites hallowed by the 
consec^atiDg associa^ons of genius and heroism. 

He cannot help feeling that there is in the two countries 
unbounded motive to mutual pride, instead of any incentive 
to jealousy. America may look with well-founded enthu- 
siasm to the past history and present greatness of the country 
from which she sprung ; and if there be any one achievement 
of which, more than another, England has occasion to be 
proud, it is the planting of this vast empire, so rapidly spread- 
ing itself over a noble continent, wprthy to be the field of the 
most magnificent experiments, and destined to perpetuate her 
religion, her institutions, her literature, and her laws, and to 
keep alive the memory of her greatness, of which its own ex- 
istence is the noblest monument, to the remotest ages. 

The writer beg^ then, at the outset, to be acquitted of any 
injurious prejudices. In a professional point of view he has 
nothing to gain by subserviency to parties ; and his. success and 
advancement, depending wholly on himself, can neither be 
made nor marred by men in power, while, as for any re- 
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action in his own country to be brought about by the~ abuse of 
the institutions of England, he is not aware that there is one 
native-born American > among the whole thirteen millions of 
our population, whom it would be necessary to convert from 
any partiality towards such institutions of the mother country 
as have been omitted in the x^onstructien of our political 
system. 

There are two ways in which one might write of a country 
like England : in the first place instructively, by the collection 
of materials and facts of a statisUeal and political nature, rea-^ 
soning upon the results they present^ and indulging in com- 
parisons ; in the ^cond place amusingly, by describing what- 
ever characters or events of a private nature passed under the 
observation of the writer,*and by serving up, for the public's 
money, details of conversations, incidents, and opinioqs which 
had been furnished to him without priee, through the hospi- 
tality of his entertainers. For the first methocl the author 
found himself unqualified by actual knowledge, and by the 
taste to acquire it; for the second, which has been so success-^ 
fully used by British writers on his own country, and with 
scarce inferior profit by others on England, he felt that he had 
no vocation. ,, .»: ,,. ^. 

New York, October 1, 18S5. 
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THE AMERICAN 
IN ENGLAND. 



CHAPTER I. 

THE VOYAGE. 

Departure (torn New York — Scenes in the Bay— Leaying the Land — 
Surrey of the Ship— Night View in scudding before a Southwester — 
The Watch on Deck-— Hard Life of Merchant Sailors— Review of Ship's 
Company. 

It was a beautiful autumn morniug, being the 1st of No- 
vember, 1833, when I found myself at the hour of ten, 
punctual to the announcement of the newspapers, on board 
the steamer Hercules, which was in attendance on the ship 
in which I had taken passage for London. A number of 
friends had gathered there to greet me with their parting 
good wishes and hopes for an agreeable and speedy passage, 
and the effort which I was obliged in decency to make to 
listen to their conversation and reciprocate their kindness, 
checked the indulgence of those regrets with which I was 
leaving my home. 

The steamer was crowded with the friends of the pas- 
sengers, cabin and steerage, a motley group, conspicuous 
among whom stood our captain, who was about to become 
so important a personage to us. He was taking leave of 
friends, attending deferentially to the last behests of owners 
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and consignees, watching over the due arrangement of certain 
packages, letter-bags, and more interesting heaps of beef, 
mutton, and poultry ; reserving, however, a more peculiar 
care to a chronometer, which he carried suspended in a 
handkerchief. The moment the steamer reached the ship's 
side, she was there stoutly secured by hawsers. The bars 
which had been lying against the windlass were shipped, and 
a dozen or more jolly tars, headed by a stout, boatswain- 
looking second mate, rose upon them with the energy of 
strong bodies and stout hearts, making the palls of the 
windlass rattle as they hove round, and the whole harbour 
resound with the long-drawn and monotonous, yet notun- 
pleasing song, with which they accompanied and gave con- 
cert to their labour. 

Our anchor was soon apeak; the steamer started her 
engine, and we moved boldly ahead, despite the flood tide 
which was still running. My native city, with its bay, its 
islands, and charming environs, had never worn a more 
attractive aspect than now that I was prepared to leave it, 
with regret that I had never before experienced. It was 
the beginning of that delightful season known among us as 
the Indian summer, and the weather was beautifully still 
and calm ; the smoke from the city and the countless steamers 
that were everywhere urging their busy way and]disturbing 
the calm waters with their bustling passage, rose in per- 
pendicular threads towards the sky ; while four other packet- 
ships werelying over their anchors, their sails set, and ready 
to weigh with the first of the ebb. The small craft bound 
in the direction of the tide suffered themselves to be borne 
lazily along, while those to whom it was unfavourable, with 
jib down, and peak of the mainsail dropped, were riding at 
their anchors. Further up the Hudson the sloops were 
bounding merrily along, under the influence of a western 
breeze which was beginning to blow. Not a cloud was any 
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where to be seen; yet a light haze, which hung over the 
shore and wat€r, and which •the diminished energy of the 
wintry sun had not yet dispersed, gave a tempered and 
melancholy beauty to the picture, which was in harmony 
with my feelings. 

I took a farewelUook at the city, with its encircling forests 
of masts ; at the Battery, with its trees and promenades, the 
spires which rose in every direction, and the dark and vene- 
rable steeple of old Trinity ; at Brooklyn, smirking in tasteless 
finery, at Hoboken and Weehawken, fringed with their 
forest-trees and variegated foliage ; at the beautiful bay, 
whose still waters spread in glassy smoothness on every side, 
and at the islands with which it was so picturesquely stud- 
ded. The vigorous efforts of the Hercules— well deserving 
the name — soon brought us to Staten Island and the 
Quarantine Ground, with its fleet of ships, and the Narrows 
quickly closed behind us, shutting the city from our view, 
as we entered the broad bay into which the Hudson, Passaic, 
and Raritan, pour the mingled tribute of their waters. A 
light breeze had now sprung up ; we made sail, and when 
all was well, trimmed sharp, and we found ourselves head- 
ing up for the Swash Channel, the steamer cast off, and, 
greeted by three hearty cheers from the friends of the steerage 
passengers, who had accompanied them thus far, charging 
them with thousands of parting messages to friends in the 
old countries, we were at length abandoned to our efforts. 

The tide was now strong under our lee, and the bar at 
the mouth of the harbour, with lighthouse and beacons, 
were soon behind us. A vexatious delay of an hour in 
getting rid of the pilot, whose boat was not at hand, put 
our captain, who seemed to have more than an American's 
share of the spirit of despatch, quite in a passion. This 
was increased by the clumsy way in which the young pilot, 

1 * 
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who was evidently a new hand, managed the ship; he got 
her twice in irons, and going astern at a famous rate, while 
endeavouring to lay her to. At length, however, the beau- 
tiful Trimmer was seen emerging from the harbour; she 
came swooping along like a wild bird, rounded to under our 
lee, and, taking the pilot off in her little cockle-boat, which 
skimmed as lightly over the waters as herself, hurried 
away in another direction. The pilot bore with him our 
letters and latest adieus, and we had taken a fiokl leave of 
our country. 

And now the captain, relieved from the temporary sus^ 
pension of his authority in his own ship, joyfully resumed 
the command, issuing, in a manly, distin<;t voice, which 
carried obedience with it, a few necessary orders; the sai- 
lors, sensible of the propriety of each, and tired of wasting 
their labour, sprang with alacrity to obey. The ship was 
soon under complete command, fell off to her coursis^ the 
yards were trimmed, the studding-sails set, and she bounded 
joyfully forward. 

Meantime the mate and sailors busied themselves in se- 
curing every thing for sea. The anchors were got on the 
bows, the cables unbent and paid below^ the fenders hauled 
in, the ropes coiled clear for running, and every thing that 
could be moved from its station by the lurching of the ship 
securely lashed. The breeze blew fresh, and we skimoied 
rapidly along, and the ship soon began to dance to the 
unequal and rolling surface of her appropriate element. 
Those who had been long enough on shore to lose their 
sea-Tegs, or who had never been any where else, now began 
to cling for support to the rails and belay ing-pins. The 
Uigblands were soon lost in the distance , and the shores 
of Long Island also grew dim and mingled with the sea, 
and the only remaining objects for the attention to fix on 
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without, were the other packets following in our track, a 
few vessels.makiag for the port, and the vast ocean whose 
depths we were rushing forth to explore. 

Our ship, thua isolated, began to assume a new conse- 
quence in our eyes. I measured her extent, to be for some 
weeks the limits of our little world; scanned her sails and 
rigging, which were rather in a tattered condition, with a 
seaman^s eye; looked to the physiognomy of each sailor 
and fellow-passenger ; took a glance of observation at sun« 
dry pigs and sheep, and a nautical cow without horns^ 
which was on her fourth voyage, and which was, with the 
r^t^ very comfortably housed in the longboat, with the jol- 
lyboat inverted over their heads for a shed ; and, finally, 
made some progress in studying the character of a bear, 
which was to find her home on the main hatch until trans- 
ferred in England to the menagerie of some noble, weary 
of herding with his kind, or to form the poetic appendage of 
some yacht, or perchance to figure as bowman in the gig 
of a dandy young captain of one of His Majesty's frigates. 
Bruin was stretched upon her back, scratching herself with 
a truly feminine grace, and grinning with the pleasure of 
her sensations. I felt the muscles of my own face gra- 
dually losing their stern contraction, and relaxing into a 
sympathetic grin, which seemed a sort of treachery to the 
friends I was leaving. . 

My eye, in glancing round, next caught sight of a pleasing 
group, consisting of sundry stout sirloins of beef and 
haunches of mutton, garnished with occasional turkeys, 
geese, and game, which w^re hanging from the mizzen 
stay, and which, when fresh from the comforts of. break- 
fast, and the soilrows of parting, had attracted less of my 
attention. My stomach, upon which I happened just then 
to place my hand, felt lean and hollow, and I began to 
doubt whether part of my malaise did not proceed from the 
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circumstance, when the appropriate ringing of the dinner- 
bell, and the joy which it occasioned within me, convinced 
me that such was the fact. As I directed my steps towardi» 
the companion-way, my eye caught a last glimpse of the 
Highlands, trembling in the horizon; the dark fringe of 
trees that crested them, seen but occasionally, as the ship 
mounted on the top of a higher wave, and beautifully illu- 
mined by the last rays of the autumnal sun, then sinking 
behind them, and playing in a line of golden light on the 
broken billows which danced and lifted their white caps 
between. 

Just then, as I was threatened with a new access of sen- 
timent, one of the most uncivil of these poetic billows over- 
taking us, and swashing rudely against the mizzen chan- 
nels, sent a whole bucketful of spray into my face. : Unac^ 
customed as I had been in the larger vessels, in which I had 
sailed of late, to be thus unceremoniously boarded on the 
hallowed region of the quarter-deck, this seemed to me 
quite a superfluous piece of impertinence. The remains 
of my sentiment were at once washed away ;• and, not 
minding a little honest salt-water, I betook myself forth- 
with to the substantial comfortings of the repast, which I 
found smoking on the cabin table. 

Dinner was over; tea and conversation had followed ; 
the evening was already far advanced, and I began to yield 
to the sleepy sensation which the familiar roll of the sea in- 
spired. Before turning in, I ascended to the companion- 
way, to breathe the fresh air, and see what progress we 
were making, and took my station on the taff rail, near the 
helmsman. Familiar as I was with the sight of ships in 
every possible situation, I was much struck with the beauty 
of the scene. We were tearing along at a fearful rate; the 
sails were bellying and straining to the extent of the sheets 
whi^ih.held them, under the influence of what is called a 
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smoky southwester, unaceompanied by a single cloud, but 
with a pervading and heavy haze, by which the horizon 
was circumscribed to narrow limits, and through which the 
moon, just then rising beneath the foot of the foresail, and 
slightly shorn in its orb, was struggling to reveal itself, 
shining dim and murky. The sea was agitated and brok- 
en into short but yawning ground-swells, into which. the 
ship plunged and surged violently, trembling with the op- 
posing action of the two elements by which she was driven 
and restrained; now settling her stern into the trough of 
the sea, now overtaken by a 'succeeding billow, rising 
proudly on its crest, and dashing the white and sparkling 
foam far away on either side. 

At dark our studding-sails had all been hauled in, and 
made up as the breeze increased ; the mizzen topgallant- 
sail had been furled, and jthe mizzen topsail reefed; but the 
spanker, that worst of all sails in a strong quartering breezy, 
was still set, acting as a powerful lever to force the bow 
into the wind. The steersman was standing, with every 
muscle stiffened, against the wheel, giving the ship the full 
force of the helm as the quartering seas struck rudely against 
her counter; then relaxing his hold, and allowing the 
wheel to spin freely round as she fell off towards her 
course, 

, I readily recognised our helmsman to be a collier, and 
a Noith of England man; a smasher, as they are called in 
the service. He was quite a handsome youth, with light 
curly hair, but a sooty complexion, stained in the coal trade. 
He was characteristically clad in a rough pea-jacket, a pair 
of trousers tightened round his waist with a leathern belt, 
from which depended a long sheath-knife, while his head 
was surmounted by a huge canvas hat, having a long apron 
behind, which was confined by a ropeyarn nettle beneath 
his arms, so as to exclude all streams of water from the 
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back of his neck, which is much the most sensitive part of 
a sailor's person. The whole was thoroughly stifiiened 
with tar and pitch, which, with true nautical forethought, our 
youth had doubtless daubed on as often as^a bucket of either 
passed through his hands in the duty of the ship. This fa- 
mous headgear, borrowed from the coalheavei^ in England, 
is now in general use among iall nautical worthies, who 
have adopted it under the name of a southwester, which 
made it peculiarly applicable to the breeze before which we 
wef'e staggering- 
Just forward of the mizzen rigging stood the mate; he 
was holding on to a belaying-pin to steady himself; eyeing 
the wind keenly; glancing knowingly at the sails; and, a£i 
their leeches occasionally lifted, giving his orders to the 
helmsman, which were promptly re-echoed. One other 6i 
the ^atch might be seen sitting on the windlass, and leaning 
against the bithead. This was the look-out, stationed there 
to see that we should run nothing down, and to strike the 
bells. He wiis beguiling the time with a doleful song, a 
^ori of which reached us from time to Ume above the 
noise made by the dash of the ship through the water, and 
the whistling and roar of the wind through the blocks and 
rigging, and against the sails. The rest, sheltered from 
the blast under the lee of the hurricane-house, and nestling 
snugly like a litter of pigs, were singing in a low tone, as 
became their proximity to the captain and his fellow-nobs 
of passengers, some rude ditty that told of hapless or happy 
loves with Sues and Nancys, in which all joined in a sup- 
pressed and melancholy moan at the burden; or listening 
to some older worthy as he told of toils at sea-anchors 
broken, or cables parted in roadsteads; stranding upon rocks 
and quicksands ; ships run down^ and masts gone by the 
board; or dwelling upon the more favourite theme of ras- 
cally usage from mates and captains; and longshore ven^ 



Digitized by 



Google 



THE VOYAGE. 9 

geauce wreaked upon that unhappy scapegoat, the second 
dicky. 

In the midst of this pastime they were startled and 
aroused by a loud snorting, as if of some sea monstei^s im- 
mediately beside them, proceeding from a noisy school of 
porpoises, whose path we had crossed, and which imme- 
diately gave chase to us. They came bounding joyously 
over each other; sometimes leaping from the very crest o( 
a wave far into the air, and descending into the yawning 
trough below with a plunge that sent forth a thousand 
#parkles. After playing about our bows until they found 
we were no match for them, and (hat there was to be no 
race, they suddenly wheeled off, pushing their course in the 
direction of the wind, and by their lively, joyful gambol^, 
proclaiming, according to nautical superstition, a continu- 
ation of the noble breeze before which we were driving. 

Our passage commenced under happy auspices; and for 
three days we drove gaily before the wind, which had 
hauled to the northwest; the fourth found us in the midst 
of the Gulf Stream, which we wek*e crossing obliqudy. It 
was idle to dream of passing this barrier without a blow; 
so on it came, whistling from the cold north ; and we had 
nothing to do but to roll our sleeves up to it; that is, get 
every thing |snug, and face it boldly. The sky lowered, 
and the clouds flew low, dropping an occasional sprinkling 
of rain. The current, running in an opposite direction to 
the wind, produced a heavy, irregular ^a, which frequently 
eame on board of our deeply-laden ship, keeping the deck 
constantly flooded. Between the larger waves innumer- 
able miniature ones ruffled the intermediate space; while 
from their summits, at the eddies of the current, masses of 
water were torn c^nd driven along in whirlwinds of what 
the sailors call spoQudrift. The scene of elemental strife 
was indeed sublime. 
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Our ship was $0011 reduced to close-reefed topsails ant} 
foresail. The wind had drawn ahead, and our hitherto rolling 
motion was exchanged for tfiat fatal one to seasick stomachs, 
the^sturbing pitch of a head sea. Our sailors had a hard 
time ; and often did the stroke of the handspike, three times 
repeated over their heads, and the maliciously-pleased cry 
of the watch on deck — " All hands to shorten sail !" " Hear 
the news there!" " Heave out!" " Show a leg!" call out 
the poor fellows of the watch below, perhaps but an hour 
in their bunks, after four hours of drenching and severe toil. 
Now it was one of our old sails split to be unbent, and 
another got up; now another reef in the top^ls ; and now 
mainsail to be furled. The poor fellows would come 
crawling up, half clad, or in the wet clothes of last watch, 
heated in the confinement of the forecastle, and sickened 
by. the stench from the cargo and bilgewater, to encounter 
sudden damps of the cold, wet wind, and remain aloft by 
the hour, tugging at the earings, or contending with the 
rustling canvass, which, full and bagging with the force of 
the hurricane, was struggling to keep free. Splicing the 
main brace — that is, a glass of grog-^when the work was 
done, seemed, however, always to send them away in a 
good^ humour and happy. 

If, however, the watch below met with little compassion 
from the watch on deck, they also met with less from me 
than, as fellow-sinners, they ought to have done. I never 
awoke at the striking of the bell and calling of the watch, 
without finding my regrets for the fellows who had to rouse 
out swallowed up in my pleasure at discovering that I was 
not of the number. After nearly four years of watch- 
keeping, it was delightful to miss the tickled youngster of a 
midshipman, overjoyed at having reached the end of his 
own watch, and hardly waiting for the sound to get out of 
the bell ere he would thrust forward his obtrusive lantern, 
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with the unwelcome message— "It is eight bells, sir!'* 
•' Four o'clock, sir I" or, " All hands, sir !" " All hands ta 
*' shorten sail, sir!" 

After a day or two the wind again became fair, and we 
started gaily forward. Our situation in the cabin was com- 
fortable and pleasant enoughr Among the passengers ^were 
two Americans besides myself; one of whom was an old 
friend, besides being a great traveller and an agreeal)le 
companion. There were two Englishmen : one a half-pay 
captain in the army, who had served many years in India, 
whence he had returned in consequence of being severely 
wounded in the siege of a town in Java, during the war 
with France and her dependancies. He was gentlemanlike, 
unaffectedly kind-hearted, and intelligent. His Eastern re- 
miniscences, which usually came out with the fumes of his 
cigar after dinner, were quite as amusing as a chapter of " The 
Younger Son," with the advantage of having more the air of 
truth. The other Englishman, though intelligent enough, 
being agraduate of one of the universities, was farfrombeing 
equally agreeable -, he had a bad tone, and was not so re- 
markable for gentlemanlike propensities as for the perti- 
nacity with which he kept up the argument the whole way 
across the ocean with the captain of the ship upon the 
banal subject of America and England; Basil Hall, Mrs. 
TroUope, and Cyril Thornton — I beg the last-named gen- 
tleman's pardon for mentioning him in such company. 
Both these Englishmen seemed to be stanch radicals in their 
own country,anddecriersof the clergy and aristocracy; but 
the moment that our captainf in the simplicity of his heart, 
would join their conversation and concur with them in opi- 
nion, both would turn upon him, like man and wife, against 
the ill-judging interferer in a domestic quarrel. We had 
besides a philosophizing, free-inquiring old Frenchman, who 
was always declaiming against the state of education and 
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society ; and forming the most Utopian pictures of ^hat was 
to be the condition of the world when the human mind 
should cease to be bewildered by the false systems and 
theories that now fetter it. According to him, almost any 
individi^al child might, by proper teaching and judicious in-^ 
duction, he converted at will into a Scott, a Byron, Or a 
Paganini. My other countryjo^n waa a young man just 
beginning his travels ; a carroty-headed youth, who had 
nothing to recommend him except, his modesty and un* 
obtrusiveness; though these, as th^ world goes, are worth 
taking note of. 

Very few of the steerage passengers were at all visibk 
during the voyage, though, according to the captain V 
account, they amounted to xiear forty. After a few days^ 
indeed, some of them began to muster up from their dto 
of sea-sickness. They came forth haggard and pale, with 
long beards apd unwashed faces; their clothes covered with 
straw, feathers, and pitch from the deck. The women had 
a wretched, helpless, squalid appearance, like chickens 
with the pip. Qne fellow brought his wife up one fine 
day, and endeavoured to cure her by trotting her about the 
deck. Instead of taking her arm in bis, be placed himself 
behind her, with one hand under either arm, and thus 
steered her along with a certain low-lived Irish grace. 
She was a tall, long-fingered, lank-haired lassie, in a plaid 
cloak; and I felt a most painful desire to possess Hogarth V 
pencil for a moihent, that I might sketch her. 

A few of the steerage passengers were Germans, return- 
ing circuitously home, for the «^ant of a direct conveyance; 
they had no wives but their long pendant pipes, to which 
they seemed wedded. The rest were sturdy Englishmen. 
Some were going home for the friends who had sent them 
on a pioneering voyage; others, happy fellows, for their 
sweethearts, whom they found themselves in a condition 
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to turn iotoiwives; and there was one widow, whose hus- 
band had fallen a victim to the bilious fever, or the cheap 
price of whiskey, returning to find relief for her sorrowift in 
the sympathy of friends, or perhaps more solid consolation 
in the shape of a second husband. Let me not forget to 
make honourable mention of the white-headed little raga- 
muffin who was working his passage, and who in this capa- 
city had the decks to sweep, ropes to haul, chickens and 
pigs to feed, the cow to milk, and the dishes to wash, as 
well as all other jobs to do that belonged to no one in par- 
ticular. As a proof of good-will, he had chopped off the 
tails of a dandy, velvet-collared blue coat, with the cook's 
axe, the very first day out. This was performed at the 
windlass bits, in full conclave of the crew, and I suspected 
at the suggestion of a roguish man-of-warVman, a shipmate 
of mine. The tails were cut just below the pocket-flaps, which 
gave them a sort of razee look; and, in conjunction with 
the velvet collar, made the oddest appearance in the world, 
as he would creep stern first out of the long-boat after 
milking the cow. Blow high or blow low, the poor boy 
had no time to be sea-sick : sometimes he would get adrift 
in the lee scuppers, and roll over in the water, keeping fast 
hold of the plates he was carrying to the galley. The only 
day that the poor lad wore a bright face, was that on which 
we anchored in Portsmouth. 

Such was our ship's company; and with the little interest 
that their society afi*orded, the time wore heavily enough. 
Like most idle men, we found our most interesting pastime 
in the pleasures of a well-provided table. The lapse of 
time with us, was measured entirely by our meals. These 
were no few6r than four in number, or five, if we may be 
allowed to count our midnight assemblage around a dish of 
baked apples, which gave the mercy-stroke to our gastroni- 
mic capacities; and all this in a single day, or rather in less: 
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for as we were five hours ahead of the New- York time on 
our arrival in England, it followed that we daily threw 
overboard a considerable portion of the twenty-four hours, 
into which the days of those happy people who can refnain 
quiet are regularly divided. In the evening, a game of 
whist or chess lent its friendly aid in relieving the load of 
existence. 
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THE CHANNEL. 

Strike Soundings — Land— Escape from running down a Brig— St. Alban's 
Head — The Pilot — Isle of Wight— British Hardihood exemplified l>y a 
Pilot — ^The Needles— Animated Spectacle in entering the Harbour — 
Anchor near Spithead — ^The Navarin and Skipper Sam — Fate of the 
missing Pilot. 

On the sixteenth day out we struck s6und]ng| on Euro- 
pean bottom, and in two more a jcontinuation of the same 
breeze would have placed us in port; but there it left us, 
and during two days we beat about to no purpose against a 
light, east wind. On the third the good old southwester 
came quietly stealing over the water ; it was a whole twenty- 
four hours in acquiring force. Daring the two days of 
light weather, the number of vessels pouring into the 
Channel had become considerable. As the breeze fresh- 
ened in the afternoon, they gradually dropped astern, all 
except an English gun-brig, a King's packet, which bravely 
held her way. In the afternoon the English coast was 
indistinctly seen, and as the night advanced, the brilliant 
lights on the Lizard pierced through the gloom and mist. 

As the night advanced, the wind still freshened to a gale. 
We were going along at a riapid rale, and the chances of 
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our getting in the next day amounted nearly to a certainty. 
The baked apples had been discussed, and we had all turned 
in unusually cheerful, when we were aroused by a violent 
commdtion on deck. I was just dropping asleep, when the 
words of '' Hard to starboard! Hard to starboard 1" quickly 
repeated in the voice of the mate, and in a simultaneous 
chorus by the whole watch, with an energy that showed 
there could be no time to lose, convinced me that we must 
be in imminent danger of running down some other vessel. 
I leaped at once upon deck, and ascended the mizzen rig- 
ging, to see what the chances were. Our ship had round- 
ed to a little, bringing the wind on the larboard qu£^rter, 
and was breaking through the agitated waves at a fearful 
rate. From the gloom just clear of our starboard bow waa 
emerging a large, heavily-laden brig, under low sail. She 
had borne away a little, bringing the wind abeam, and in- 
creasing her headway. We cleared each other perhaps 
six or eight yards. Had «he been discovered a little later; 
had any hesitatiod occurred as to the lise of the helm; or 
had our old wheekopes^ which had broken no fewer than 
four times on the passage, failed us at that awful moment, 
we should have gone through the brig in an instant, scarce- 
ly having had time to hear the cries for aid sent up by 
the drowning men ere they were far behind ; and whatever 
might have been our own fate, .theirs, at least, would have 
been inevitable. The danger we had escaped, annd the in- 
ereased force of the wind, of which, in rounding to, we 
were made sensible, imposed the wholesome idea of 
greater caution. The handspike was heard striking three 
times on the forecastle ; '^ All hands ahoy P' was the cry that 
followed. Our topsails were close reefed, with many a 
plaintive ''Ho, heave ho!" as they tugged at the strug- 
gling canvass; the mainsailUoo was furled; and though our 
rate seemed little diminished, the ship was under more 
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commandiiig sail to haul by the wind, should other vessels 
be seen ahead; as indeed actually occurred several times 
during the night. On our arrival we heard that the Ca- 
nada, the packet preceding us, had run down an English 
brig in the night, whose captain was knocked overboard 
and downed. Encounters of this sort are necessarily very 
common in so frequented a sea, where the weather is so 
often thick. Our packets, which run in all weathers, and 
never heave to, are especially liable, to accidents of this na« 
ture; audit is a curious commentary upon the received 
opinion in England,-^by which the people seek to console 
themselves for that superiority in model, equipment and 
speed, which it is not easy to deny to us, in insisting, that 
if our ships are handsomer, theirs are strongest, — that in 
all these encounters, Brother Jonathan passes on as if no- 
thing had happened to him, and John Bull goes uniformly 
to the bottom. 

The next morning saw me up betimes. As it dawned 
towards eight we discovered land; — Saint Alban^s Head^-^ 
indistinctly seen through the drizzling rain, and the clouds 
which hong low and heavy around us. It rose rather 
boldly, and was of a white or grayish colour, which contri- 
buted to render it indistinct. These were the chalk cliffs 
of Old England, characteristically ushered in amid cbuds, 
rahi, a hurricane of wind, and an all-pervading gloom. 
Ere long we could discover Corfe Castle, Poole, and Christ 
Church on our left; and presently the Isle of Wight was < 
seen breaking through the gloom, the bold, naked point of 
the Needles standing in strong relief far above the horizon. 

It was blowing so very fresh that the captain feared we 
might not find a pilot-boat at sea. However, we soon dis- 
covered one ahead, and a few minutes placed us alongside 
of him. She was a short,- black, clumsy, and misshapen 
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craft ad U was possible to see; cutter rigged, with an im- 
mense protruding bowsprit, and huge mainboom. She was 
under close-ireefed sails, yet floundered about at a faniioas 
i^ate, throwing the water up to the head of her mainsail. 
As we kove to with our head in shore, she came under 
our lee,^ with her jib sheet to windward, and launched a 
light boat overboard, in which two men presently put off 
for us, leaving, only one to take oare of the cutter, a vessel of 
thirty tons or more. They soon renefaed our side, jumped 
on board, and hauled their boat up on our dedc. . We then 
bore up, and the pilot-boat followed. Hie chief of the two, 
who took charge of the ship, was a stout, hde, hearty 
Englishman, frank in manners, and free <rf speech ; he was 
neatly as, well as comfortably dad, having on his head a 
hroad-brimmed glazed hat, with blue jacket, with the buttons 
of the Royal Y^cht Club, he being master of one of the 
yachts diiring the sailing season in summer. Over his blue 
trousers he bad a pair of uncommonly thick hose, which be 
said he had bought iu Sicily some years before, when, on 
boiu*d of a nobleman's yacht; and outside of all a pair of 
formidable fisherman's boots, in which the whole of bis 
legs were swallowed up. His companion was a smaller 
and much less distinguished looking personage. He too 
had on a glazed hat and blue jacket, somewhat the worse 
for wear, with apair of equally formidable boots, although 
their dimensions might not be so well estimated, as they 
disaj^eared altogether beneath the canopy of an immense 
overhanging petticoat of tarpaulined canvass, which was 
secured at his waist with a drawing-string and strap of 
leather. 

The course being given to steer by, we immediately laid 
siege to the pilot, to extract such items of news as he might 
have to communicate. The most interesting hy far was ' 
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that of the unexpected return of Captain Boss. The King 
of Spain was dead ; ipatters, according to his account, too, 
were not going on very weU in England : there was the old 
story of hard timeSy and worse to come. We had already 
made some progress; the bleak point of the Needles reared 
itself boldly before us : its bald precipitous side of white 
chalk seeming to <^r a stout yet ineffectual obstacle to the 
waves that tore it; and the breakers on the reef which forms 
the opposite boundary to the entrance of the harbour, shel- 
tered by the Isle of Wight, were beginning to be seen in a 
broad expanse of shattered and broken waters. Our pilot 
JQst then discovered that the Danish schooner which was 
following us in had hoisted a signal for a pilot at her fore. 
He consulted for a moment with his comrade, and then 
gave orders to put the hdm down, and launch the little 
cockle which had brought him on board; saying at the same 
time, there was no reason why a Yankee should have two 
pilots and the Dane none at all. It was now blowing a 
hurricane : the sea was running short and quick* with a 
combing wave and driving spray ; and I could scarcely 
credit my senses when I saw a single individual stepping 
quietly and calmly into a boat, about twelve feet long, to 
put forth alone in such an uproar of the elements. Yet 
this was actually done by our Ultle pilot in the tarpaulin 
pettiooat. He did not leave the ^de, however, until he had 
secured the custooiQary fee of a piece of salt pork from the 
harness-cask, and a bottle of whid^y, which he uucok- 
^d, smelt, and from which be took fi hearty, heaven-regard- 
ing quaff. Having carefully recorkod and stowed it under 
the headsheets, he now hauled in hi^ painter, took to his 
oars, and got the boat's head to wind; palling with a long 
and steady stroke clear of the ship, and catching the stroke 
quickly to prevent the boaCs gathering stemboard.. The pilots 
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both looked upon this feat of reckless hardihood as a matter 
of course, bat I felt sure diat it was attended with great 
danger. I clambered to the poop, braced myself against 
the mizzen rigging to prevent my being blown away, and 
watched for the catastrophe with a painful interest. The little 
egg-shell, scarce distinguished from the ducks that floated 
around h^r, bore herself bravely; head to wind sbe faced 
each coming sea; at one moment disappearing iii the trough, 
as if gone for ever; in the next, mounting on thp top of the 
very spray which broke wildly from tbecrest of each wave. 

The schooner, on discovering the boat, which we feared 
for a time she might not do, hauled up for her. Presently 
after, to the horror of all of us, she again bore up and 
passed to leeward, foHowing us in and depending tipon our 
guidance. The only chance of safety for the poor fellow, 
who had thys boldly perilled himself from a sense of duty, 
and for the sake of the honest gain on which he was de- 
pendant for his support, now rested upon the bare possibi- 
lity of his being seen by the single individual who remained 
in the pilot-boat, and 'who must already be sufficiently 
occupied by his absorbing and perilous change. If seen, 
too, the task of rounding to and picking up the boat was 
not easy or unattended with danger. The pilot-beat was 
now very far astern ; we watched the too reckless adven- 
turer until the eye grew weary, and then abandoned him 
to his fate with a fervent wish for his deliverance. 

By this we began to open the Needles. They are a col- 
lection of isolated chalk rocks, which make out in a \«^estern 
direction from the Isle of Wight, and are so called from 
the circumstance of some of them being sharply pointed, 
others being connected at the top, the ceaseless wash of 
the sea forming an arch below, which the imagination, 
fruitful in discovering similes between the fantastic shapes 
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of nature find the symmetric forms of artificial olyects, and 
sometimes puzzled for a name, has fancifully likened to the 
points and eyes of needles. The bold cape from which 
these isolated rocks make off, and Scorn, which they have 
evidently been gradually broken, is called, the Needle's 
Point.. It rises perpendicularly five or six hundred feet 
from the sea, which, as we passed, was madly dashing 
against its base, and sending its watei-s far up the side. It 
is of a chalky white, and is altogether one of the 'most re^ 
markahle. and boldest headlands in the worid. To the 
left of the narrow passage through which we were entering 
lay the dangerous reef called the Bridge ; the sea, agitated 
by the full Uast of an autumnal gale, broke over it in a 
vast extent of the most terrific breakers I had ever seen. 
Vast quantities of gulls, gaonetSi and shearwaters, driven 
in from sea,, yet apparently delighting in thje scene of strife 
and uproar, contended against the gale^ wheeled in circling 
eddies, pr allowed themselves, to be borne before it with 
the speed of lightning. As we flew by with almost equal 
rapidity, the pilot gave, in a few sententious words, the 
appropriate tale of the loss of his Majesty's schooner the 
Nightingale, which had groiinded some years before on the 
Bridge. Tiiming to the right he pointed to the Needle's 
Point, where, on the brink of the precipice, stood the * 
lonely and isolated light-tower; and in the same breath re- 
lated., how, one foggy morning, the keeper, hjaving swal- 
lowed his morning dram, walked off the edge. 

We passed quite near Hurst Castle, a venerable ruin 
that told of feudal times, and which, until the late reform, 
sent two members to parliament. Its gray and time-wori) 
sides were finely contrasted with the deep red of the two, 
huge light-towers that rose beside it, and the' neat appear- 
ance of the white and well-kept cottages oiT the lightmeq 
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and coast-guard that clustered around it. Though the 
coast of England lay but a couple of miles beyond, it was 
but indistincly seen through the lurid and driving clouds. 
Occasionally the spire of a church or the tower of some 
ruined castle broke through the gloom; but the numerous 
towns that lined the coast were not even momentarily seen. 
In return, we had a full view bf the Isle of Wight, which 
we passed at the distance of a quarter of a mile; from the 
Needless Point, it stretched eastward in an uncultivated 
down, covered with a short grass, which was still of a 
dusky green. The ridge itself appeared, against the back- 
ground of dark doulds, of a singular regularity, defined 
as distinctly as a black line upon paper, and broken by no 
other objects than the lighthouse and beacon to guide ships 
in crossing the Bridge, and by a single individual in a white 
shirt, who, as he strode along the summit of the hiU, soared 
into the cloulds in giant-liki^ and preternatural relief. Here 
the chalk cliff changed its hues to yellow, red, and purple; 
and gangs of labourers were employed in quarrying for a 
sand used in the manufacture of glass, and said to be very 
valuable. 

The sueOession of objects past which we were now hur- 
ried at a very short distance and a tremendous rate, fur- 
nished an uncommonly spirited and gay spectacle. Yar- 
mouth, Newtown, and Cowes came and went like magic; 
these were quickly followed by a continuous fleet of wipd- 
bound ships, which we passed within the toss of a biscuit-— 
by pleasure-yachts moored in the bays — gigs and fishing- 
boats lining the strand — by Gothic churches rising at fre- 
quent intervals, the venerable shrines of a pure and heart- 
felt religion — and by the charming residences of a rich and 
most tasteful people. There were beautiful cottages sur- 
rounded by bay-ricks, hedges, and gardens; French and 
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Elizabethan chateaux, with formal walks and alleys; or 
admirable imitations of antique castles overrun with ivy, 
yet filled apparently with all imaginable comforts, and • 
graced with the faii* form of woman, gazing with rapture 
from the shelter and security of the veranda, and from 
asiid the plants and flowery that embosomed her, npon the 
swift flight of our ship, the strife of the elements, and the 
triumphs of man in commanding them. 

We were to anchor on the t Mother Bank, off Ryde, as 
furnishing the most protected part of the admirable road- 
stead formed by the Isle of Wight. While yet three miles 
off we commenced shortening sail, and furling every thing, 
that we might neither part nor drag when the anchor 
should be let go. We still continued to riin at the rate of 
eight knots, under bare poles, and were soon off Ryde, 
where we rounded to and let go the aiiohor. The chain 
rattled out at a tremendous rate, to the great dismay of the 
steerage passengers, all of whom had risen from the dead 
and come forth, and of my old friend the bear on the main 
hatch. Presently it was all out, and the ship brought up 
with a violent surge, and swung round quickly to her an- 



There was an immense fleet of the outward bound an- 
chored in every direction around us. Two or three crui- 
sers and troop-ships'lay, with housed masts and yards point- 
ed to the wind, in the roadstead of Spithead, and a mile 
beyond was the town of Portsmouth : its rusty steeples, and 
the fortifications which protect its harbour, indistinctly seen 
tfcrough the storm. A number of diminutive steamers were 
struggling slowly against the wind, in the direction of Ryde> 
Yarmouth, or Southampton; and a small cutter, having ah 
American ensign stopped in her rigging, was seen standing 
towards us. This was the vessel belonging to the packet 
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agents, whicW they were sendiog off for our pai^seUge^ 
and letter-bag. She was called the Navarin, a very trim 
. little craft, of which I had heard a great deal on the pas- 
sage, as well as of her skipper, the son of one of the agents, 
a semi-nautical worthy, by the name of Sam. She now 
passed under our stem, bearing herself gallantly under 
her close-reefed sails, and, luffing short round, came 
alongside, and made fast by the ropes which we threw to 
her* 

. The Navarin and her skipper Sam seemed to be less at 
home in this subordinate association with our overgrown 
ship, than when moving about independently and on her 
own account. Her jibs had been hauled down, but .the 
mainsail still fluttered violently in the gale, and the main- 
boom swnng about in a way very formidable to those who 
stood- near it At every sea, bowsprit and bows went 
completely, under, sousing the sailors who .trod the deck, 
whikt the intrepid Sam, in danger of having his head knocked 
oif by the restless boom, had takcQ refuge within the door 
of his companion-way, and seemed to lose all heart. He 
was a little urchin of one-and-twenty or, more, mounted 
ambitiously upoi^ a pair of enormously high-heeled boots, 
which served to make his footing at this ti/ne the more in- 
secure. He had on a dandy blue jacket, covered with but- 
tons, which were meant to look like those of the Royal Yacht 
Ciub, though instead of those initials they bore the hum- 
bler one of the American Packet Service. An oilcloth cap 
and cloak of the same, which he in vain struggled to keep 
round him, completed his dress; whilst a face beaming 
with good nature towards others and himself, and long locks 
of sandy hair depending at either side, to please the eyes 
of the Portsmouth sirens, formed the ensemble of his ap* 
pearance. 
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And now Commenced the scene of disembarking our 
passengers; as odd. a one as could well be witnessed. The 
only way to get into the cutter was by reaching from the 
channels of the ship to her riggings and descending along 
it. This was a very sim|4e matter to sea-going characters, 
but not so much so to clumsy labourers and countrymen, 
who had moreover nearly lost the use of their limbs by sea- 
sickness, confinement, and inactivity. They would plant 
themselves in the channels, hold on with both hands to our 
rifKiog, and ^with eyes half shut through fear, stretch forth 
an exploring and ineffectual foot in search of the rattlings 
of the Navarin^s rigging, which would sometimes rise under 
them, and nearly turn them over. They never would havfe 
got down if the sailors h^d not come to their assistance, 
turned them round, guided their ibet and hands, and some- 
times trundled them over. The baggage was now sent 
down with as little ceremony; slung in ropes, or tossed 
from hand to hand ; a more beggarly assortment of clothes 
and furniture could scarce be met with at an auction in 
Saint Gileses. One box slipped from the slings upon deck 
just as the Navarin gave a desperate plunge and set her 
whole deck afloat. The contents tumbled out, and were 
scattered far and wide ; a dingy shirt or two, the leg of a 
pair of red flannel drawers, the fragments of a green snrtout, 
a broken jar of Jirown sugar, which. was quickly converted 
into salt molasses,. and sundry nails, and odds and ends of 
half-smoked, cigars, with some small articles of plunder 
picked up about decks, which the second mate, had he not 
been better occupied, might have recognised and reclaimed. 
Part of our cabin passengers landed at the same time, still 
preserving on board of the Navarin their aristocratic advan- 
tages over this humbler worthies of the steerage, who were 
stowed with the baggage in the hold, whilst-they were con- 
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ducted to the narrow closet which Sam < dignified by the 
ambitious name of the cabin. Being very desiroos of 
seeing something of the intermediate coast, and the navi- 
gation of the river^ whose pilots are so celebrated for their 
seamanship and dexterity, I determined to remam with the 
jdiip until she should reach London. 

Our basin ess at Portsmouth was soon over, and we were 
ready to depart { but such a hurrianeeas was then blowing, 
with constantly increasing violence too^ furnished no fit 
moment to put to sea. The eaptain determined, therefore, 
to remain in our present snug anchorage until the weather 
should moderate. We were indeed very much disposed to 
thank our good fortune that we were not still in the Channel, 
and to appreciate the good sense of the pilot's remarks as 
to the inestimable value to England of the Isle of Wight as 
a bre^^k water, and the vast amount of life and property which 
is annually saved from destruction by its happy position. 

Our interest in the fate of the pilot who had so boldly put 
forth in the little boat to board the Danish schooner, though 
it bad been checked by onr rapid run aldng the Isle of Wight, 
and the swiftly- passing diorama of so many picturesque, 
objects, had not been forgotten. No sooner were we safe 
at anchor than we began to follow the anxious loOk# of the 
pilot in quest of his cutter, which was out of time.' The indi- 
vidual who embarked alone in the little boat was his brother- 
in-law; these two, with another brother, were joined in 
company, owning the little craft among them. We were 
pleased soon after to see her heave in sight, coming down 
from Cowes. As she came on, however, the pilot's anxiety 
was greatly excited in discovering, as she sheered a little, 
that the boat which*she towed astern was not the same one 
in which his brother-in-law had embarked ^ it was a new 
one, not yet painted black, as all boats on the coasts of the 
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United Kingdom are required to be, in order to distinguish 
them from those of the preventive service, which alone are 
painted white. He saw at once that the little boat must 
have been lost, and that the cutter had stopped at Ck>wes 
for a spare one kept there inreadiness. The painfiil question 
now occurred, what had become of the hardy fellow who 
bad ventured forth in her? Had he been passed without 
being seen by the cutter, and left to exhaust his strength at 
the oars in delaying the moment when the wind and tide 
would inevitably carry him among the breakers ; or had he 
been run down in the dangerous attempt to pick him up 
made by die single individual left alone to manage so large 
a vessel in a gale of wind ? The fears of the pilot, in which 
we anxiously sympathized, were soon relieved, by finding, 
as the cutter came nearer, that the man was upon her deck, 
all life, and in possession of the helm. Passing under our 
stem he hailed his companion, to say that they had taken 
the boat in tow, and that she had been swamped in th^ 
breakers, as they crossedthe Bridge. This was a loss of 
fonr or five pounds to these poor fellows, which \^ould 
swallow up nearly the whole gains of piloting our .ship in. 
The ship being now snug, and the work done, the sailors 
mustered round their supper on the forecastle, having pre- 
viously been comforted with each a wine-glassful of rum 
dispensed to them at the mainmast by the second steward, 
while we were summoned to discuss a saddle of mutton, 
with sundry other good things, in the more comfortable, 
though perhaps not happier, sanctuary of the cabin. The 
conversation naturally turned upon the lost boat, for which 
we all agreed^that the Dane should, in justice, be made to 
pay. The pilot said that all that could be got from him,, 
when there was time to look to the matter, was half pilotage 
for following us in. He seemed to take the matter very 
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philosophically : ^' There must be losses as well as gains, 
my masters, in all trades." He added, that the loss of a 
boat was a frequent occurrence to them, with now and then 
a man; and sometimes a cutter was lost with aH on. board. 
They had lost as many as three small boats in one winter. 
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PORSTMOUTH. 

Sail to Porstmouth in fhe' NaTarin-— ^nsatioiu of Landbig-^A fStage* 
coach — ^Dress and Appearan<ie of the population-^Buildings and Shops 
— ^The inyisible Dock-yard— Sailors on Shore — English Steamers— A 
Family Group. 

On the morning after our arrival at Portsmouth the wea- 
ther had greatly moderated; but as the distance of the 
Thames was only about one hundred and twenty miles, the 
captain determined not to sail until the evening, so as to h^ve 
daylight in passing that part of the coast from Dungeness 
to Margate, where there are some dangers to be avoided, 
and where daylight is necessary to procure a pilot. 

As we had the whole day before us, the captain proposed 
a visit to the shore ; and we straightway embarked in the 
Navarin, under the guidance of the doughty Sam, whose 
energies, rising as the gale abated, were now quite equal to 
the management of his craft. He had shaken out all his 
reefs, set his largest jib, fidded his topmast, and carried the 
American ensign with a swagger at the truck, instead of 
hanging it with a depressed and dish-doth air in the rigging. 

The old sailor, to whom he had Very willingly abandoned 
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the honour and respoDsibility of command the day before, 
as he escaped from the salt spray and the sallies of the main- 
boom to the prbtection of the companion-way^ was now 
again degraded to the condition of a foremast hand, and 
turned upon the forecastle, while the youthful skipper, 
perched upon his high -heeled boots, grasped the helmwith a 
knowing cock of the eye, and issued his commands with the 
authoritative air of a newly-caught midshipman. 

A quick and pleasant sail brought us under the fortified 
point of land which forms the entrance to the beautiful 
harbour of Portsmouth. Here a number of convicts were 
at work ; many of them wearing chains, which clanked as 
they moved along. The entrance to the harbour being 
quite* narrow, offered a very lively scene; small steamers 
were arriving and departing; boats were crossing from the 
town to Gosport with passengers ; square-rigged and smaller 
vessels were entering or beating out ; while in the harbour 
above lay several cruisers at their moorings. Among them 
was a stately three-decker, which wore the flag of the admi- 
ral. It was Nelson's ship — the ship which so nobly upheld 
the banner of England at Trafalgar, and bore ihe worthy 
and well-won name of the Victory. 

We had scarce reached the neighbourhood of the shingle 
beach which forms the landing-place, ere we were sur- 
rounded by watermen anxious to turn an honest penny in 
carrying us ashore. At the beach, another set of woi^thies 
obsequiously aided us to latid, and offered their services in 
transporting our luggage. Neither the captain nor I was in 
a condition to need their services ; but we delivered up to 
their tender mercies our ydung countryman, who had not 
landed the day before; his luggage was overhauled by the 
Custom-bouse officer with somewhat less scruple for having 
felt the touch of his silver, and passed from one hand to an- 
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Other unlil it reached the top of a st^ge-coacJi, which was 
waiting tor him, and where he hastened to place himself 
also, relieved in a very few minutes of the weight of sundry 
sixpences and shillings, transferred to the greasy pouches 
of watermen, dock-rangers, and coach-porters. Being 
a disinterested witness, imd at leisure to obse^e, I could not 
help smiling at the respectful courtesy with which each 
claimant commended himself to the attention of the sufferer, 
lifting his hat^ and proffering the sententious words, ^* Wa- 
terman, sir!" ' "Porter, sir!" *'Coadi*porter, sir!" and 
contrasting it with the air of well-bred indifference with 
whichf when thei demand was listened to and the sixpence 
hidden, each turned away in search of other victims. 

A ship careering proudly under a cloud of bieHying can- 
vass is a noUe object; the ocean, with its vastness,its mono-, 
tony, its symmetric boundary, met by the blue dome of the 
overhanging heavens, its unfathomable depths, and the huge 
monsters that alone have penetrated their unrevealed mys* 
teries, is full of sublimity and grandeur. But with what 
rapture do we not ever exchange the ocean, with all its 
sublimity, and the winged messengers by whose aid we 
are able to traverse it, for the firm footing and the more 
varied spectacles of the land ! More than a third of my life 
has passed upon the water, and for years together I have 
never slept out of a ship ; yet, after aU, the land is the only 
place for life and for enjoyment; but the zest with which 
we regain it can only be appreciated by those who have 
gone forth into the sea in ships ; and they only can under- 
stand the interest and attraction with which the eye reverts 
to a thousand familiar objects. The mariner will bear wit- 
ness With me to the sensation of almost delirious rapture 
with which, after a long voyage, and a familiarity with no 
other odours than those of the sea itself, or the staler exha^ 
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laiions of the ship in which we traverse it, we first, even 
while the land is as yet unseen, ^nuff the perfumes of mea- 
dows in temperate climes, or the aromatic gales which the 
land-breeze wafts to us from some fair island within the 
tropics. 

We had scarcely Ismded before our attention was taken 
up by a battalion of foot soldiers, marching, down to em- 
bark in small boats for Grosport. Their welUdrilled air, the 
high order of their accoutrements, and the gaudy, flamingo- 
like glare of their scarlet coats, with the fluttering of their 
colours, and the clang of the martial music to which they 
marched, all formed a spectacle on which I was for a mo- 
ment arrested to gaze; but, after all, perhaps I was more 
delighted with the appearance of the stage-coach, in which 
my fellow-passengers were just starting for London. The 
neat, graceful, compact form of the pretty toy, the mettled 
and impatient air of the shining and well-groomed horses, 
the high polish of the harness, and admirable ordet* and 
neatness of the whole affair, together with the satelyand 
consequential air of the portly and well-mufiled coachman, 
as he ascended to his box with the mien of a monarch seat- 
ing himself upon his threne, all delighted me while yet the 
vehicle was in repose. When, however, the guard mounting 
behind called forth the characteristic, ^' All right T' and the 
stableboys who held the horses had released and abandoned 
them to their impatience, the whip cracked, the wheels 
began to spin round, and the pavements to rattle, while 
the veils of the fair occupants of the top of the coach 
streamed out from the rapid motion, andthe whole presented 
an array of excited and happy faces, I thought the scene 
one of the most spirited and striking that it was possible to 
behold; and the sensation with which I contemplated it 
worth all the musings of sublimity with which, for want of 
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something better, I had fed^hnagination on the outward 
voyage. 

LeaviDg the seasidef in the hope of escaping altogether 
for an hour or two from nautical associations, we penetrated 
into the town. In coming firom America, the streets looked 
narrow and confined ; the houses low, antiquated, con* 
tracte4 and ill-built; and the effects of the sea-coal smoke, 
in connexion with an atmosphere in itself covered and 
overcast, was gloomy and depressing, aiding the influences 
of a temperature which, though apparently not cold for 
the season, was raw and chilling. The population did not* 
however, seem to suflfer in their health, or allow themselves 
to be depressed in spirits by the action of any such causes 
as these. They were ruddy, hale, and robust, and seemed ' 
very well satisfied with their climate and their condition. 
Many had breedies, stout woollen stockings, and smock- 
frocks; and the variety of their costume was very pleasing 
after the monotony so prevalent in Amrerica ; where, bating 
some difference in texture and fashion, — ^less there owing 
to the comfortable and independent condition of the labour- 
ing classes than in any other country, — all dr^ss as nearly 
as possible in the same way. The women wore cotton 
gowns, gay coloured handkerchiefs, warm cloaks, gipsy 
hats of straw, and stout shoes, with clogs of wood or iron. 
These were country people apparently who had come to 
town with game, vegetables, worsted stockings, and other 
articles, which they were selling in the squares and markets. 
There were, too, a number of French women with eggs, 
who did not seem to be in any particular favour with the 
beldames of the hind. Among the people of the better 
orders I fancied that I discovert an air of greater health, 
larger size, fairer and finer complexions, and a less satur- 
nine expression of countenance. Instead of the ease, in- 
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dependence, and proud carriage of the republic, however, 
their demeanour seemed constrained and formaI,*as if each 
were acting in imitation of some established model. The 
women had better complexions and a brighter look than 
those I had seen as I rode down Broadway to embark; but 
their figures were robust, stalwart, and redundant, with 
large extremities, and a determined and heavy tread; their 
dress, too, was far less elegant and tasteful, and evinced a 
less happy judgment in the selection and contrast of colours ; 
still it had the appearance of being both appropriate and 
comfortable ; and the thick shoes, the heavy shawl, and 
circling boa, seemed much more conformable to right reason 
and the fitness of things than the silks, the lace, and feathers 
of our light and tripping countrywomen. Upon the whole, 
these had a sturdy, wholesome, substantial, enduring, and 
serviceable look, as contradistinguished from the liomewhat 
too gossamer forms, the graceful carriage, and distinguished 
air of the American fair. 

As we strolled through the streets, I was struck with the 
extreme neatness of the shops, and, on entering one or two 
to purchase a few trifles, with the address, civiliiy, and 
obligingness of the shopmen; though the conventional elo- 
quence with which they recommended their wares, and 
insisted on their being precisely what the purchaser was in 
need of, however respectful atid obsequious, had in it 
something obtrusive and impertinent. I found in England 
that it is not the practice to enter shops, inspect goods, 
ransack shelves, and give much trouble without purchasing, 
as is not unfrequently done in America : a practice which 
argues more forbearance in the shopman than considera- 
tion or sense of good breeding in his lounging and yawning 
visiter. 

The shops here were nearly all open to the air, which 
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was an evidence of the mildness of the climate. Another 
point "^hich particularly distinguished them from those of 
America was the frequent occurrence of stalls of butchers, 
fishmongers, and poulterers; which, in America, being all 
collected in the public markets, are here, as on the Continent, 
spread about at intervals, with the same view to the ad- 
vantages of positibn and the supply of a neighbourhood as 
the shq)s of grocers or hosiers. Whole sheep and calves 
hang up at the front of the butchers' stalls, considerably 
curtailing the dimensions of side-walks already sufficiently 
narrow; and parts of dismembered animals, joints, sirloins, 
and the inferior offal that announce the food of the poor, 
were hung about on hooks within doors, or suspended over 
the street. I never any where saw meat so nicely prepared, 
though it looked so preposterously fat and bloated that I 
faDcied that the art which is still so extensively practised in 
France is not yet forgotten here; where it was well known 
in those days when the redoubted Talgol was tauntingly 
told that 

« Not all the pride that makes thee swell 
As big as thon dost blow np real,*' 

would avail to save him from the ire of Hudibras. Though 
the meat looked coarse and puffy, it seemed to possess the 
rudiments of life and restoration, to judge of its effects upon, 
the dispenser of these wares; in almost every case, a hale, 
hearty, rotund, and cheerful-looking personage, in well- 
fiUed top-boots, neat apparel, and scrupulously clean apron, 
from whose drawing-string depended a shining knife and 
steel. There was something in -the portly size, the rosy 
rubicund hue, and the cheerful, whistling, hey-day air of 
each and all of these worthies, which seemed to illustrate 
very conclusively the relative advantages of meat, and 
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vegetable diets. A well-dpawn figure of one of these 
worthies, and of a lean, threadbare, and attenuated peasant 
of Erin's unhappy isle, would serve as no b^ad or unfair 
personification of Mr. John Roastbeef and plain Pat 
Potato. 

The fidunpngers' st^ls also made a very attractive ap- 
pearance. The fish, lobsters^ and neatly-washed oysters 
were displayed on clean stone slabs, inclined to the street, 
so as to expose the commo4ity to the customers, and carry 
oiF the water with which it was frequently refreshed. The 
poulterers also suspended their wares most temptingly 
within and without their shops. They consisted chiefly of 
bares, partridges, and pheasants with very pich pli^mage 
and Ipng tail-feathers ; also of venison, turkeys, geese, and 
chickens, prepared for the broach, or partially divested of 
their feathers from the breast and bodies, and left with their 
wings and heads- untouched. Having just landed from a 
three weeks' voyage, which had been passed in demolishing, 
and then, to prolong the pleasure, discussing the merits of 
real wild game from a wild country, and of the best flavoured 
poultry and provisions, and which in short had been de- 
voted wholly to gastronomy, I did not contemplate the 
spectacle of these edible appliances with all the rapture that 
I might have done in other passages of my life, and at the 
termination of other voyages in far distant seas, where I 
had been half starved for months together. I could, 
however, well sympathize in the yearning and voracious 
glances with which some young midshipmen, just landed 
from a newly-arrived cruiser, and whose sunburnt coun- 
tenances, contrasting with the light locks of England, pro- 
claimed them wanderers from some torrid cUme, eyed these 
treasures of good cheer. They seemed to have but little 
admiration to spare for the fresh and blooming^ faces of 
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their passing country women ; though this indifference was 
'not unlikely to give place to more ardent feelifigs in their 
subsequent walks, after ,they should have provided Ah* the 
comfort and refreshment of their inner man at the Geoi^ 
Inn, which they now entered under the guidance of the 
oldest of the party, round whom the younkers rallied, and 
who seemed chosen to act as commodore in the land 
cruise on which they had so heartily andrSO adventurously 
set out. 

Strolling along the ramparts of the town, we caught 
some glimpses of the surrounding country. It was flat and 
monotonous for some miles, until bounded hyaline of chalk 
hills of no great height. The whole expanse was divided 
mto small iields, carefully separated by hawthorn hedges, 
out of which grew at intervals an occasional elm-tree. 
Some were still green with grass, others elaborately culti- 
vated, fffid clothed in every direction with white cottages, 
surrounded by stacks of hay and corn, or with tasteiul 
villas, of forms as various as individual caprice coirid 
suggest. 

Though very anxious to see the dock-yard, I did not, of 
course, attempt to gain* admittance. All persons entering 
it are required to record their names and places of residence 
at the gate ; and foreigners are only allowed the privilege in 
virtue of a specific order from the Admiralty. Such is the 
vigilant yet ineffectual jealousy with which England watches 
over aU that pertains to her waning dominion on the ocean; 
and those wooden walls which extend the arm of hei* power 
every where toihe remotest seas,and display her proud banner 
flauntingly and disdainfully in the eyes of an overawed world . 
If there were any thing new in the science of naval war in 
England, a single month would, in this age of publicity, re ' 
veal it to the whole World. The power of the British navy 
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oonsists in the vast coUection of materiab, the number of 
her ships, in the skill and experience of her officers and the 
excellence of her seamen^ nurtured in a commercial maripis 
which covers every sea. Add to this the vast wealth, the ac- 
cumulatedcapital,and untold treasm*e& which aretheproduc- 
tion of previous and still-^sustained industry, and which give 
life and energy to her other resources, and we have the real 
causes of England's naval superiority, which does not 
consist in any exclusive ingenuity in the construction and 
equipment of her ships. The foreigner who would steal 
into the Portsmouth dock-yard with any Surreptitious pur- 
pose, would probably be found studying the models of the 
President^ the Endymion, the Blonde, or some captured 
Spaniard, and not in carrying off aiiy outlines of those 
crazy and dancing cock-boats, in which the forms of 
caiques and polacres, intended to traverse circumscribed 
and sheltered seas, are extended to the largest ships, turned 
out to roll and wallow in the full-grown billows of the 
Atlantic; or attempting to gain a useful idea in construction 
in the building-sheds of a navy which is abandoned to a 
wild spirit of innovation, trampling upon established rules 
and all that experience has coIlsec^ated, and which is given 
up to the ruinous guidance of charlatans and y^icht- 
fanciers. 

Though. we did not enter the dock-yard, we took a look 
at the. gate that gives admission to it, and enjoyed, a broad- 
side view from the land of the noble old Victory. The 
beach and adjacent streets were crowded with jolly sailor&; 
some, just discharged, had yards of ribbon hanging from 
their neat trucks, and fluttering like the pendants of so many 
cruisers, and the gilded chains of one or more watches 
dangling from their tight-set waistbands. These rolled 
over the ground with aj glorious swagger ; and, in their 
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trim gala air, were the very opposites of someother worthiest, 
who, with tattered shirt, bunged-dp.eyes, and n^inus the 
jacket which they had doubtless swallowed in the shape of 
vum the day before, were skulking to a house whence dcr 
pended a union-jack, to which was posted a handbill, setting 
forth that able seamen were required for His Majesty's 
service. These fellows work hard three years, at sea, and 
recreate a week on sbpre; if indeed tbat can be called 
recreation which, if it does not; kill them outright, often 
severely injures their health, and leaves them .more exjbaust- 
ed than months^of toil and privation. . The different favour 
and estimation in which these poor victims seemed to be 
hdd by the luring sirens that filled the streets, and ogled or 
frowned from the windows, furnished a true though low-* 
lived picture of worldly interestedness. Never before did 
I see such teeming evidence^, and so much of the outward 
and visible signs of vice, as in these my rambles through 
the streets of Portsmouth. I might perhaps have been led 
to draw conclusions unfavourable to the chastity of England, 
herself so critical, so prudish, and so unforgiving in her es- 
timation of her continental neighbours, . had I been in any 
hurry to draw conclusions of any sort; or, had I not re- 
membered that, besides being a garrison town, this was the 
great rendezvous of the greatest navy in the world, and 
that sailors, somewhat earlier than the daya of Horace, were 
already allowed by universal consent to be a wicked and 
perverse race, without morals and without religion. Wo 
is me, brother sailors ! we lead but a dog's life in this world. 
Is it only that we may be the more certain of i^asting in 
the next ? 

It would have been too much good fortune to have made 
two passages in one day with Giqptain Sam in his Navarin. 
'][faiei:e.were, however, steamers running at stated hou(^ 
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from ^Portsihouih to Ryde, off which the Hannibal was 
lyingy and we got on hoard one of them at two o'clock. 
There is no wharf or pier for the accommodation of pas- 
sengers here. The port is lined with a shingle beach, on 
which the boats are hauled up. The steamer lay at a short 
distance from the shore, stemming the tide, and we reached 
her in a small boat. This steamboat, like all in England, 
was of very different construction from ours in America ; 
most of ours being construoied to run on riven^andin smooth 
water. Here there are no rivel*s, the harbours are gene- 
rally more or less open, and all boats are occasionally 
exposed to a heavy sea. Hence they are constructed fuller 
and deeper, and have no superstructure of any soft, siich 
as pavilion-decks, and roofs for the shelter and comfort of 
passengers. None of their machinery is on deck; and were 
it not for the funnel emitting a black coal-smoke, and the 
paddle-wheels, there would be nothingin the appearance of 
thdr hulls to distinguish them from sadling-vessels, for they 
are even painted in the same way. The travelling beam 
and piston, which work up and down in sight in our boats, 
here move horizonlally below. Perhaps this is one i*eason 
why the pelerity in English steamboats is so inferior to ours; 
for, extravagant as the disparity may seem, I do not believe 
that the average celerity of all the boats in the United 
Kingdom is more than equal to half that of American 
steamers. In a noble steam ship-of-war recently built in 
England, having tw6 engines of each one hundred and ten 
horses, the length of the stroke is only five feet, while with 
US it would be just double. • The disparity in speed is hot 
wholly, but indeed very partially, owing tg the flat con- 
struction of our boats, and the diffei'ent character of the 
navigation. In shoal water it is more VKfficult to displace 
the resisting fluid, and the velocity is cheeked. We have 
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steamers buih of deeper draught for the navigation of the 
Long Island Sound, one of which, the Lexington, has a 
uniform speed of eighteen statute miles the hour ; and the 
Charlestoti pad^ets, which are exposed occasionally, in 
passing along the Gulf Stream, t<f as terrific storms and as 
dangerous seas as any to be encountered on the boisterous 
coasts of the United Kingdom, go at a velocity of from 
twelve to thiHeen knots. 

But to return to oiir little steamer now on her way to 
Byde, she scuffled along at the rate of »x or seven knots. 
She was evidently doing her best to oblige us, and it 
would have been cruel to complain. Though there was no 
gilding, brass, or ornament of any sort about tins boat, she 
was scrupulously neat, and the sailoi^ employed about her 
were better clad, and evidently a better class of persons 
than those usually seen in ours. The air being raw and 
chill, I went below to the cafA% which I found exceedingly 
small. Instead ot the rich and costly woods, tlie gild'mg, 
carving; carpets, and tapestry which are found in most of 
our boats, all was here plain aiid simple; the joiner's work 
being unadorned, and merely painted white, with an oil- 
cloth, and green cushions of moreen; here, however, as on 
deck) the cleanliness and order were admirable. 

The little cabin was occupied, as I entered it, by a very 
interesting group, consisting of a young gentleman, ai^d a 
lady of great beauty and elegance, who was evidently bis 
wife. Beside her sat a nurse, whose good looks, though 
of a more substantial chara<^r, were not without claims to 
admiration, and who was endeavouring to amuse a pretty 
boy of two or three years, and divert his mind from the 
effects 6f the boat's motion ; in which task she had a most 
useful coadjutor in a little spaniel dog, very prettily spot- 
ted, and with long silken ears. There was an air of mutual 
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confidence and affection between the happy paifi which n 
evinced itself in none of those sickening epithets and mawk- 
ish dalliance which married people not nnfrequently in- 
dulge in, for the edification of others whom chance has seat 
as spectators of their ejftiibition ; but in every quiet look, 
word, and action. Nothing delights me more than the 
spectacle of a happy group thus blessed in the present, and 
with hope to gild each cloud that hangs about the horizon 
of the future; Every thing, indeed, seemed iagood keeping 
in this charming liying picUire, after the manner of Raphael. 
The noble, manly, protecting kir of the husband ; the grace, 
the delicacy, the soft security and confiding repose of ^the 
wife; the more solid and substantial charms of the rustic 
fair one; sind the innocence of the child, at the age when 
children first begin to have any interest, were all aided by 
the effect of graceful drapery and wdl*chosen colours. 
To render the scene complete, they were surrounded by a 
thousand little appliances of comfort and luxury, which 
were all called into use in the course of our short voyage. 
A neat portfolio was first produced and opened, exhibiting 
the combination of compactness and high finish, which 
luxury and refinement have given, rise to among a highly 
civilized people. There was no table in the cabin, but the 
obliging husband contrived to make one of his lap; while 
his wife penned a hasty line to put in the post at Ryde, in 
order to announce a safe arrival to some near friend from 
whom they had recently parted. This care disposed of, a 
basket was produced and unpacked, which was found to 
contain the very opposites of the intellectual contents of the 
portfolio, in the shape of sandwiches done up in white pa- 
per, and an entire roast chicken. Ere they made any inroad 
upon their store of good things, they very politely and cor- 
dially invited me to partake. 
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An act of cpurtesy like this would have been pbviou3 
enough on the Continent ; and in Spain would surely, under 
like circumstances, have been practised by the humblest 
peasant or muleteer; but I certainly was not prepared for 
8uch civility by a slight intercourse .with various repulsive 
specimens of English people in my own country and else- 
where. As I had not, however, come to this country arn^ed, 
in imitation of the amiable example of its travellers in 
nay own, with a set of opinions to which facts were by some 
means to be accommodated,^ I very willingly stored up the 
circumstance in my memory as a pleasing incident, which 
I am happy to record* Perhaps the attention inay have 
been unusual, and owing to my removing my hat and bow- 
ing as I entered an apartment, of which, though public 
for all the passengers, they were thSonly occujpants, having 
rendered it probable that I was a foreigner. At ai^y rate, 
I learned ox{ this occasion one lesson of national manners, 
^hich was conCrmed by all my subsequent experience. 
This was, the sensible custoQfi of English people, of going 
always armed with e£^tables to sustain their energies, and 
keep alive theirs enthusiasm. The pleasures and excite- 
ment of a journey, the rapture which is enkindled by the 
contemplation of fine, scenery, or the ecstasy with which the 
soul is moved by the triumphs of music at a festival or an 
oratorio, are never in England allowed to be diminished by 
the inward discomfort of an empty stomach. There is a 
sympathy of feeling on this subject throughout the land ; and 
never shall I forget the loud and enthusiastic burst of loy- 
altywith which I once saw King William greeted by an 
overflowing house at Drury-lane, as he accompanied his 
cup of tea by the customary bread and butter, eating, as one 
remarked beside me, exactly like a common person. 

But to return to 6uv little steam-boat; she ere long stop- 
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ped under the stern of the Hannibal. A boat came from 
Ihe' ship to take us alongside; and, soon after, we were 
seated at dinner, when I endeavoured, as well as I could, 
to do justice to the good cheer of the captain's table, and 
imitate the energetic attacks of my late friendly companions. 
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THE KENTISH COAST. 

Leave Portsmouth— Beachy Head— Dange Ness— Light-house Sinecures 
—River Pilot — Shipwrecks— Appearance of the Coast— Hythc— Dover 
—Cinque Ports— The Downs— Kentish Wreckers. 

Towards sundown we weighed anchor and stood to sea, 
going out from behind the Isle of Wight by the opposite 
entrance from which we had arrived, in coming from the 
wesL We had coine in by the Needles, and now passed 
out by St. Helen's. The gale had ceased, and though the 
sky was still gloomy and overcast, the pilot, and those who 
could judge in an English sense and speak advisedly, pro- 
nounced the weather beautiful. The wind blew gently from 
the south, and we swept quietly along the coast. As the 
day declined, and the darkness spread around, the beau- 
tiful beacon-lights of this admirably marked coast grew 
into distinctness and brilliancy. The salutary care of a go- 
vernment, watchful of the lives and property of its subjects, 
has provided lights ^t every hea41and and place of danger. 
These are visible from twenty to thirty miles in fine wea- 
ther, are distinguished by their colour, phases, and periods 
of revolution, and h^e sufficient power to pierce the gloom 
which ordinarily envelops. the coast to a distance sufficient 
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to secure the safety of the watchful mariner. Other in- 
termediate points of inferior note, haying piers or natural 
harbours, have beacons of less brilliancy, which are placed 
on the extremity of the moles, and called tidelights ; be- 
cause they are only lit towards high water, when alone it 
is possible to enter. In this way we passed the Owens, 
which mark the existence of a danger; a brilliant collection 
of gas-lit streets, sloping down a hill side, marked the site 
of Brighton, a city exclusively of the rich^ then the resi- 
dence of the court, and the scene of festive revelry; at 
length the brilliant, meteor-like light of Beachy Head 
blazed up in the direction of our course, to remind me of 
one of the commonest of sea similes, applied equally, in 
narrative, to ships and women — ^' She loomed like Beach y 
Head in a fog.^' 

Having walked the deck until a late hour, excjted by 
thebahniness of the gentle south breeze, the steady and 
quiet motion of the ship, and the bright array of lighthouses, 
beacons, and illuminated cities of Sussex, past which we 
nearly and leisurely glided, I retired at length below, with 
the determination of being out again betimes. The day 
was dawning as I rose, and we were off that southern' point 
of the coast of Kent, which, stretching out into a low sandy 
headland, is known by the name of Dunge Ness. Here is 
a very fine light, whose power and brilliancy we could 
still appreciate, though the gathering day had already an- 
nounced the coming of nature^s luminary. If, however, it 
were nearly as brilliant as the sun, it was not by any 
means so cheap. I forget, now, how much the Hannibal 
had to pay each voyage for this Dunge Ness light ; but 1 
well remember that she and other ships make up for Mr. 
Coke, of Norfolk, the pretty purse of four or five thousand 
pounds over and above the annual expenses of maintaining 
this light. I was told, moreover, that Mr. Coke, whose 
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name was familiar to- me among the distioguisfaed English- 
men -of the day, was an individual of enormous patrimonial 
wealth, and of elevated character, and honourable estima- 
tion in the land, lie had repeatedly declined being called 
to the peerage. He was a very great patriot^ indeed, he 
owed to his patriotism, that is, if patriotism and whig prin- 
ciples be admitted to be synonymous, the late renewal of 
the charter from Trinity House, or from whencesoever it 
came, securing to him this rich sinecure, chargeable to the 
commerce of the country, for other ten years. I think, in 
declining to be called JMy Lord, Mr. Coke might very con- 
sistently have put back this dishonourable subsidy, the want 
of which to him would have involved the abridgment of no 
luxury, but which is felt oppressively as added to the bur- 
dens of merchants, ship-owners, and masters, toiling, eco- 
nomizing, and exposing themselves to become owners 
also. 

Daniel O'Connell — by whom, however, I am by no 
means disposed to swear — being without fortune, has de- 
voted those rare talents and acquirements, and that brilliant 
eloquence, which might have conducted to the highest 
honours and unbounded wealth, to the restless and un- 
wearying advoqacy of Ireland's wrongs. For these services 
he receives, as a voluntary offering from his countrymen, 
such sums as his professional labours wpuld make his own 
with less vexation at the bar, or the tithe of what he might 
throw away in patronage upon his family, had his vocation 
been for office. For the receipt of this voluntary tribute 
he is each day proclaigied infamous to the world, branded 
as a selfish and sordid spirit, and the most wretched of 
beggarmen. Mr. Coke, of Holkham, being the hereditary 
possessor of unmeasured acres, extorts compulsorily four 
thousand pounds from ship-owners, shippers, and smack 
masters, which the legislative obliquities of the land permit 
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him to levy, ai|d for which he renders- no service in retom* 
Yet the worId'& estimation, denouncing O'Connell as in- 
famous, proclaims him just, generous, and a patriot. 

It so chanced that the first English newspaper which 
came in my way contained some evidence, given by a dis- 
tinguished merchant before a committee of the House of 
Commons, on the depressed condition of the shipping 
interest. To enforce his opinion, he stated, that if any 
person would place at liis disposal a th<>roi|ghly equipped 
ship, without the payment of any consideration, and simply 
upon the condition of his keeping her in repair, he would 
not consent to sail her in times Uke the present. The 
individual was upon oath; perhaps he had been broken in 
by swearingto manifests At any rate I did not believe him, 
Ibr I read his evidence soon after it was given, in working 
up the Thames, and surroundjed by fleets of ships and 
teeming indications of a not motiveless or unprpfitable 
activity. Though I did not believe the caseto be so extreme 
a one, yet I placed the circumstance beside the otber of 
the Dunge Ness light, and could not help wondering that 
a country, which has become great by freedom and by 
commerce, should permit the sources of its power to be 
thus obstructed and preyed upon. — The day nOw grew 
apace. The dialky hills of the interior grew into distinct- . 
ness, and many towns scattered along the coast testified to 
the populousness of this maritime county. There were 
fleets of outward-bound vessels anchored under the land, 
waiting a wind to get to the westward. The sky, though 
overcast, did not indicate rain or inclement weather; the 
water, being free from swell and of a very bright green, 
was stirred into miniature billows by the growing breeze'. 
Here the Tbanies pilots cruise for the inward-bound from 
the Atlantic. We soon saw one, having her signal up and 
standing towards us. She was a small cutter of thirty or 
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forty tons, under reefed saik. We found that she had 
been out a week, and of course had encoiintered the tre- 
mendous gale we had rode out under the Isle of Wight 
Though dumsy, awkward, ai^d apparently unmanageable, 
these euttersmast -eertainiy be eicellent sea-boats to live in 
such weather. The boat's craw of four which pulled the 
boat aWagside were a v^ry hardy weather-beaten set; 
their mode of life exposes Ifaem, to frequent storms and rain, 
and the perpetual dranching of the salt spray; they were, 
however, most eomfortably clad w suits of tarpaulin eoal- 
iieavers' hals, huge boots, and canvass petticoats. The pilot 
was a pursy Itttk man, with a braj^adocio air and a nautical 
swagger. He had a eopper noseand a red eye, that showed 
. that he knew how to empty a bottle. He fully proved this 
ere we reached Graveseod, as well as that, both as a pilot 
and a seaman, he. was vary competent to the discharge of 
his duty. The boal's crew, except one, followed him up, 
besieged &m codk for raw porkt levied a bottle of rum, and 
contrived to exact an extra glass eaeh before their departure. 
Ducing breakfaat the pilot regaled us with an account of 
some of the wred&s, attended with loss of life, which had 
ooeumed siftee tfie h^t voyage of the Hannibal. Quite re- 
caitly, a Quebec ship bad been cast ashore near Calais, and 
lost nearly the whole of her crew. The pilot expatiated 
on ^ inhnmimity of the Frepoh in not making greater ef- 
forts to save them. By his own admission, however, those 
who reached the land had been nursed with the greatest 
kindn^s; and I not Icmg after saw an account of a most 
singukract of hardihood and courage of some French 
fishermen, in saving the crew of an English vessel, at the 
great ridt of their own lives, and under the impulse of hu- 
mane feelings alone. Their heroism was commended in 
all the English papers, and the bounty of the sovereign was 
most becomingly bestowed upon them. The vituperation 
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of the pilot was only the effect 6f the national antipathy, still 
existing in all its force among the amphibious inhabitants 
of the opposite coasts. 

Our course lay very close to the co^lst. It blew fresh 
immediately along it, and we drove rapidly before the wind 
with square yards. After^ breakfast we were opposite to 
Hythe.. This was the native place and the chosen retire- 
ment of our worthy fellow-passenger, the half-*pay captain. 
He had expressed the hope the day before, that some boat 
would be off as we passed the town, and that he should 
be able to get on shore in time to go to church with his wife 
and little ones. I found the captain anxiously looking with 
die glass, in the hope of seeing some one of the objects of 
his affection. He pointed out to me his a]bode ; a stone 
house, pleasingly situated on a terrace of the sloping cliffl 
One of the gables was overrun with an evergreen creepier, 
and it had an inviting, habitable look, as of a place to which 
pne might become attached, and be satisfied to live in for 
ever. At no great distance stood the village church; ave- 
neral^le and time-honoured pile, of various architecture, 
the. patchwork combinations of remote ages. Its clear and 
clarion-like bell was sending over down and diffthe 
preliminary notes of invitation to the faithful to bestir 
themselves, put on their gayest hofyday 8uit$j and 
repair to take part in the religious offices of the day. On the 
naked downs surrounding the town, flocks and herds were 
placidly grazing on the still partially-verdant herbage. 
Occasionally a cow, standing on the top of the ridge, was 
brought out through the half-mbty sky in strong relief, so 
as to seem of preternatural dimensions. A gentleman on 
horseback, and followed by his dog, was pickuig his way 
across the fields in the direction of the village. 

The captain seemed very full of the antiquities of his little 
town, a place indeed not unknown to fame; and \d)ieh. 
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being one of ihe Cinque Ports, makes no inconsiderable 
figure ia the early navd history of England. He gave me a 
Adl account, pointing too to the localities, of a very dreadful 
battk fought here against an army of invading Danes ; who, 
having effected alanding, were defeated after terrible efforts, 
.and put to the sword. A huge vault beneath the chancel 
of the church, he said, was filled with the bones of the slain 
in this day of peril. 

It blew fresh, and no boat came off to us. I really sym- 
pathized in the disappointment of the veteran captain, when 
he found himself carried past his house at the distance of 
not mdre than a quarter of an hour's sharp walking, such 
as, in hijs vexation imd impatience, he was wasting on the 
^deck of the Hannibal. Each familiar object was plain in 
view; he descanted upon the healthlulaess of the situation; 
the commanding nature of the view; the agreeable walks; 
and the array of comiforts within which he had intrenched 
himself in his smifing habitation. To me the place appeared 
full of attraction, (hough unhaflowed by the consecrating 
power of past association. And yet he was preparing to 
leave this abode, so endeared to him, for a new and distant 
home in a wild country. He had bought land in Canada, 
and had eome out for his family. His reasons for emi- 
gration were that his children were growing up; though 
he had the means of living cotnfortably, yet he had no 
money to buy his sons Commissions in the army, or titled 
relations to gain them preferment in the church ;1]is por- 
tionless daughters, too, must remun ^unmarried. I could 
not help agitating the question in my mind whether, after 
balancing the pleasures and perplexities of his condition, 
he had really augmented by marriage the aggregate of his 
happiness. Had he lived single, he might have ended his 
days in tranquillity amid the scenes which had met his ear- 
liest gaze. He might have had forever beside him some trusty 
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domestic^ disabled, like himself, in the service df oU 'Enf^and, 
and who might now share his pleasures as he had shared 
his whilome toils. ^ In riiort, instead of die unprofiuble em- 
ployment of bringing children into the worU without know- 
ing how they were to fight their way throngh it, he might 
have enacted again the old^bnt true story of my Unde. Toby 
and the Coi^ral, fighting battles and taking towns lo tte 
end of life's chapter. There was, however, an essential 
difference between the two parallel eases, consisting chiefly 
in the nature of the wounds. 

Folkstone, with its steep-gabled houses of red or gray 
sands(<me, and its shining slate roofs, soon came and w»at 
likeHythe. Erelong we w^re in sight of Shakspeare's 
Cliff, so called because the poet has made them Us own 
in those undying lines with whidi the world is familiar. 
They seemed to me to be not less than five }iundred 
feet in height, and nearly petpendicular, having .been un- 
dermined and crumbled by the attadcs of the sea. The 
chalky soil was naked and revealed, being of a dingy white, 
save in partial spots where it was streaked with day. 
Farther tO'the north frowned another precipitous rai^ of 
equal boldness, the two being 4»eparated by a deep ravine. 
On this last cliff stood toppling the antique towehs of the 
famous old castle of Dover, whose earliest foundation is 
ascribed to Julius Cassai^, and which is familiar to childish 
recollection as the d^osttory of that famous gnn, known as 
Queen Elizabeth's pocket-pistol, which, as nursery^inaids 
do say, will carry a ball across twenty miles of channel, to 
the land of frogs and Frenchmen. Beneath the embattled 
walls, the face of the cliff is seen to be singularly perforated 
with casemates and lodgments for the garrison, being lit 
from the side of the precipice. Far bdow, partly situated 
on the beach at the foot of these cliffs, which semicirculariy 
surround it, partly straggling up the valley that divides them, 
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lies the town of Do^f, so important as being the nearest 
port to France ; and tko point whence, in winter, all the in- 
teroourse between the two great countries is carried on. It 
is built of dark stone, with slate roofe, and ha^ the same 
lugubrious air with the other towns that I had seen. There 
is an unsafe natural roadstead here; but the harbour itself 
is wholly artificial, being excavated from the soil, and having 
massive stone piers running out into the sea, with a beacon- 
light at the extremity. Here vessels of an easy draught of 
water may enter when the tide is in, the receding tide leav- 
ing them again, with the whole harbour, to the d(Hninion 
of the land. « The masts of many vessels, and the chimneys 
of steamers, mingled with the dark buildings. It was now 
eleven o'clock, the diurch-belb were pealing merrily, groups 
of gaily-^dressed inhabitants were steering in a continuous 
current to the church, while the more ungodly strolled 
towards the pier. The streamers were flutteriii^ gaily from 
all the vessels in the harbour ; and liigh over, cliff and 
battlement hung out the flag of England, in salutation of the 
Sabbadi. 

Presently we roiinded the South ForeLind, losing sight 
of Dover, and bore away along the coast due north for the 
bold point of the North Foreland, which forms the south- 
eastern boundary of the estuary of the Thames. The 
Downs were crowded with ships; and various towns were 
indistinctly seen along the shore through the misty veil, 
which,notwithstanding the beauty of the day, circumscribed 
the view in all directions, and which I afterward found was 
a perpetwl attribute of the dimate. Among the chief of 
these towns were Deal, Sandwich, and R^unsi^te. Walmer 
Castle was also pointed out tp me at no great distance from 
Deal. It is, and has been, from time immemorialf the 
residence of the Lord-Warden of the Cinque Ports, a 
singular association, which had its origin in the early ages 
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of the moBiMrchy, and which was the embryo from which 
has grown the British navy. It was very usefol to England 
at the time of its creation, and is now kept aliye because it 
is useful to one individual, who receives a salary of some 
thousand pounds, levied, like Mr. Coke's »necure, on die 
commerce of the country. At the present moment, howeverv 
the outrage against justice is not so crying as it might be, 
the incumbent Jiaving served and honoured his country 
beyond any other living Englishman, he being no other 
than the Duke of Wellington. 

The well-known Downs, which make so frequent and so^ 
conspicuQus a figure in the naval^ annals of England, and 
are associated with the names of all her herpes from Raleigh 
to Nelson, are a continuous bank, which extend some eight 
miles along the coast, and nearly as far outwards, front 
Deal to the Goodwin Sands. The holding-ground is good, 
but the situation is wholly exposed to all Winds, except 
those from the west. Here vessels bound to the Atlantic 
ride at anchor, in preparation for a wind which may enable 
(hem to get to sea. When the wind comes in strong from 
the south, they sometimies weigh, and run behind the North 
Foreland for a lee, and anchor off Margate. At other 
times they get adrift, losing their anchors and cables, and 
have to run for the North Seal or, to avoid the danger of 
approaching the coast again without ground-tackle, they 
push for the pi^r of jRamsgate, and dash in among the 
shipping at a venture. ThiSj however, can only be attempted 
when the tide is in. 

I Tooked with no little interest to the lightboat, which was 
the gloomy monitor to warn the mariner from Goodwin 
Sands ; a name which awakened in my mind a thousand 
disastrous recollections. The first stroke on these shoals 
often suffices to rend the stoutest keel; the quicksands enter 
instantly, and, ere long, all is swallowed to the truck. The 
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pilot related the fate of the Houglie Castle Indiam&n, ^s a 
warning to all refractory captains, and as a sea-moraV never 
to be foigatten. She was running for the Downs or Ne- 
gate, I forget whidi, when a pilot hailed her captain, and 
offered to bring him to anchor for twenty guineas. The 
charge was exorbitant, and the captain commended him to 
the deviU the pilot sheered off, bidding him carry his own 
errand. She was under dosenreefed topsails, for it blew a 
gale.' Lord Liverpool, who was on a visit to- Walmer 
Castle, happened to' be watchitig her with a telescope when 
she struck. She gave three sallies from side to side, and 
disappeared entirely, ship, crew, passengers, all to her very 
mastheads. 

There was a very krge fleet riding in the Downs; their 
(tables were straining, and they were plunging rather 
uneasily, though, there was little swell, and dashing the 
water far from their bows. They h^ been collecting here 
for several weeks and were likely to remain as much 
longer; indeed, they actually did remain several months. 
One of the New- York packets, which, by superior sailing 
and great exertion, had got to sea shortly previous to this 
time, actually made her passage home and returned again, 
finding still in the Downs an hidiaman, and several other 
ships that had sailed in company With her from London. 
We exchanged the salute of colours with one unhappy 
American, whose patience was likely to be well tried. Our 
passage through this fleet was most exhilarating. The 
wind and tide were strongly with us, and we fairly flew 
before them. No pity for the wind-bound qualified* our 
delight; for nothing can equal the selfish gratification with 
which a sailor glories in the monopoly of a staggering 
breeze. His own happiness were incomplete without the 
contrasting misery of others; besides, he is unwilling that 
the wind should blow the other way, lest it should exhaust 
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itself before he is ready to have the benefit of it on the 
homeward voyage. 

There was a vast deal of passing to and fro in boats, to 
alleviate the condition of the windbound, and, for a con- 
sideration, to carry to tfaffse the eoasohtions of the land ; 
newspapers, vegetables, beef and mutton, bottles of rum, 
and now and then, a tearful, tender Susan, to ask if her 
sweet William sailed among the crew. The supply of the 
ships in the Downs is the great support of Deal. Their 
boats are famous for their speed, lightness, and saf(Mess ; 
and| their oarsjmen are no doubt the most skilful and hardy 
in the world. They think nothing of their own lives or of 
the pockets of other people. *The habit of risking every 
thing to gain every thilig makes them insatiably greedy. 
Their extortion for the slightest services is incredible. They 
are in league *with the ship-chandlers on shore^ and aid in 
ei^tracting enbrmdus prices from vessels requiring cables 
and anchors. The most delightful weather for them is a 
gale of wind, and^ hurricane they deem the very smile of 
nature. A distressed vessel is the most pleasing object 
that their eye can rest on, and a wreck is a thing altogether 
lovely. Brave, active, skilful, they must ever furnish ex- 
cellent recruits for the navy; reckless, turbulent, indo- 
mitable^ if a new Jack Cade were to rise up, he would do 
well to follow the example of his predecessor, and unfurl 
his banner among the men of Kent. 
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THE 1IHAMES. 

English Coasting Craft— French Fishermen— Ramsgate and Margate- 
Kentish Watermen — Tales of Shipwreck— The Convict Ship — ^Dangers 
of the Thames-rNaTigation of ike RiT^r— The Nore — Approach to 
Grayeaend^-LeaTe tiie Haimibal. ' 



Oke of the most obvious compariioiis which rises in the 
mind of aa American in approaching the coasts of Europe, 
is suggested by the wide difference between the coasting 
vessels he now sees around hm and those he left on his 
own. He looks with wonder and derision at Uie shapeless 
and lumbering forms of cuttejrs, ketches, iMid galiot^, with 
their sails often tanned and painted; and contrasts their 
heavy, sluggish mov<»nents with the bounding, sprightly 
air of the small craft of his own country. He recals to his 
recollection the proud majestic sloop, with her towering 
mainsail of white 'canvass, as large as that of a first-rate; 
the rakish fishingrsmack, rising over the curling waves with 
Hie grace of a bonita; the brigantine and the.pettiauger; 
but, most of all, his imagination reverts to the pilot-boat 
which bore back his last adieus, haply, as in our own case, 
the fleet and sylphlike Trimmer; her low huU, her graceful 
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curve* which might be adopted as the true standard of the 
line of beauty; her raking masts, her sails, white, tapering,^ 
and cut with admirable precision ; her matchless speed and 
lightness, and the docility, ease, and grace of every flexible, 
movement, all proclaim her the Venus of the seas. She is,, 
to the same class of vessels ia England, what the dolphin 
is to the shapeless skate and the bloated toad-fish ; what 
one of our airy flutterers in Broadway is to the eniigrant 
peasant- woman beside her, with uncompassed waist, pro- 
jecting elbows^ high quarter-deck, straddling steps, and; 
iron-shod hoofs ; light, easy, and CSorinthian — ^a thing of 
life; she is among ships precisely what Taglioniis among 
women. 

Among the small, craft by which we were now sur- 
rounded, I was particularly struck by a French fishiqg- 
boat, which came very near me. It wa^ short, broad, and 
very deep, and entirely open to the sea; one large mast 
rose in the bows, to which a lugrsail was hoisted ; there 
was a small jigger-mast abaft, and a gallows beside it on 
which to lower the mainmast in pulling to windward, 
or to purdell the sail over it in port, to make a roof for the 
shelter of the cr^w. She was rendered more uncouth by 
being daubed outside with pitch, save where Boulogne, with 
her number, was written ; and by her jib and jigger, being 
tanned of a deep red colour. The crew were variously 
clad in tarpaulin jackets and trousers, or petticoats and 
fishermen's boots : and had on red woollen caps or cod- 
heavers' hats. ' At the helm, which was the rib* of some 
wrecked boat about the size of his own, sat a veteran fisher- 
man, heedlessly grasping the ominous rdic. He strongly 
reminded me of an old sea-lion, which I once saw on a 
desert rock, giving the law to a family of seals, of which he 
was the patriarch. As I gazed on the uncouth boat and 
her equally uncouth inmates, I half fancied her some 
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strange seiC-oposgum, with its young ones in its beUy. Like 
them, doubtless, were those Norsemen and sea^^kings of old, 
their actual ancestors, who put forth in open ooddes such 
as these to overrun the shores of Eur^e and subjugate 
kingdoms. 

Notwithstanding the rude and lumbering appearance of 
this boat, she sailed well. The pilot told me' that when at 
anchor on the coast, they make a tent of the sail and sleep 
under it; and at all other times they are completely exposed 
to spray and rain by day and night. Hardly as these poor 
fellows earn their existence, they are yet the objects of much 
envy. 1 gathered from the pilot, who did not seem to like 
them, that the English -fishermen complain much of their 
fishing on the English coast. They find fault with the number 
of men whidi they carry, which deters-them from falling on 
board, beating them, and plundering their fish. They have 
recently petitioned ParKament to protect their invaded in- 
terests. If, however, a gale drives the Frenchmen on shore, 
they take the law into their own hands, and plunder and 
maltreat them without mercy. The poor Frenchmen steal 
like culprits along the coast, but rarely venturing to land to 
buy a few loaves of bread, which, with dry herrings and 
cheese, compose their food. Upon thewhole, their life 
offers only one extended scene of danger and privation ; 
passed as it is in contending in open boats with the almost 
perpetual rains, and the frightful squaUs and hurricanes of 
this inclement coast, with the additional danger of being 
each njght exposed to be run down in the Channel by the 
thousand keels that plough it unceasingly. I remember 
reading the next year, soon after the commencement of the 
herring season, that in Boulogne alone, three hundred child- 
ren of fishermen were already fatherless. 

As we passed Ramsgate I. was attracted by the noble ap-* 
pearance of its pier, which is one of the most celebrated pf 
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the great works of this dceeriptioa ia England. It con- 
stitutes a harbour here, where one is much needed, into 
. whM^ vessels piay run, if the tide be in, after partinga cable 
in the Downs. In a late gale^ the p3ot had seen a Deal 
boat board a Dutch West Indiaman, sugar-laden, which had 
thus broken adrift from the Downs. They undertook to 
run her into Bamsgate; but, dropping to leeward, came full 
against the pier, stove her bows in, and made switehel of 
the whole harbour. Ramsgate. is a finmous watering-placer ; 
and, being a^t so convenient a distance from London, is 
much frequented by its citizens during the bathing season. 

Having doubled the bold promontory of the North Fore- 
land, we hauled our wind up. the river, and soon afiter 
clewed up and anchored off Margate to wait for the morn- 
ing's tide. Here also wa& a jetty running far into the sea, 
with a basin for small vessels, and a beaconlight. Thoiq^ 
Margate was quite deserted now, the pilot told us that in 
summer it was thronged with cockneys; beii^ in the river, 
they can reach it quicker than Baau^ate, and with less 
danger of getting sick in rounding the Fordand. They 
cape here, he said, to eat fresher fish than Bfflingi^te 
a£Gords, and take the sea *^ hair" into their eoalHBmoked and 
leathern lungs. 

We had scarcely anchored ere one ot those neat four- 
oared boats, like those of Dealj ' shot ont from the pier of 
Margate, and sped quickly for us under her lug-sail. As 
the half-pay captain was very anxious to get quickly on 
shore, in the hope of reaching his home; that night, for we 
were only five-and-twenty miles from Hythe, he was de- 
lighted to see this boat cometo us. I was verymuch amused, 
however, at the air of indiflference he assumed as the blMtman 
came overthe side, lest theyshould discoverhis wis|i. They 
bc^an by oifering die captain a paper; and asking in suffi- 
ciently bad English, if they could be of any use ; and whether 
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he had any paaiengerft . Ip . land. He answtered; that his 
passengers all liked the ship so ^i, that they were for 
finishiBg the vogi^ with htm ; and, besides, there was every 
prospect of a fine wind the next day. The boatmea w«re 
all unaBimoui in progaostkating a wild night, aad advised 
the passengers byatl means to get their land taeks on board. 
They woidd land as many of us as ohose^ to go at ten 
shilings a head/ The captain, who seemed to understand 
these amphibious W€irthies perfeatly, then hinted, that pos- 
sibly ome of his passengara might be disposed to go, if he 
could be taken on shore quicldy a|kd in a dry state *, and (be 
veteran, de%hted to agree to terms so very moderate, corn- 
paced to what would havebeen extracted from him had his 
eagerness bcon known, hasleded to ooHetJt his luggage and 
take leave of us. The captain then bargained with the 
boatmen to bring ns the papers in the moratng, and come 
oiF to aid us in ^getting imder weigh. 

After dinner our pilot, who had become warm and elo- 
quent from the efleot of liis potations, lannehed forth into 
the rriatkm of the wild adventares of his life of peril afnd 
hardihood. I, for olie^ wn$ an at tentivelistener to all Aiese 
tales of daflfi^, narrated with the life and sipbuit of one 
who wastelltttg what he had not only seen, but been part 
of. He liecomBted how, whisn ike Juliana was lost on the 
Kentish Knock, Iwo men cmfy escaped,^ on a raft, bastity 
prepared^ <rf^ oansi; he had been running past the Galloper 
the neixt mondng, boking to see if there were any thing lo 
be picked up,4tnd discovered these two sailors ; one of them 
was already dead, the other in the last state of exhaustion. 
When last se^i, the captain of^he lost ship was looking 
moumfuny from the qaarter^gallery window, as ehe lay 
over oil her side. 

It was only on the first day of the previous September 
that he had himself drifted from Margate roads, in a Quc^c 
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sUpf and, after loss of sails, got on shore near Calais, 
where the greater part of the crew were drowned in the 
effort to reach the shore in the boat, and himself and few 
others only were lutved, after undergoing incredible hard- 
ships. It was also in that same gale and on the same day 
that the Amphitrite was wrecked. She was bound to Botiany 
Bay, laden with conviicts, and was stranded near Boulogne. 
A fisherman and pilot most courageously swam off and got 
a rope from her, and returned with it to the land. The b6at 
too was got out, and the convicts were about to be unironed 
and released from their cdb under deck, by order of the 
surgeon having charge of them, when the surgeon V wife 
prevented it, and threw difficulty in the way of tiie arrange- 
ment, by positively refusing to go in the same boat with 
them. Meantime the favourable moment for escape went 
by. The tide rose ; the waves dashed against the ship, and 
entored her riven sides; the shrieks and curses of the con- 
victs a while rose high above the storm ; ^re long they were 
hushed in deatbu The ship was overpowered and driven 
in pieces by the waves; Of that fiited <»rew, the boatswain 
and two seamen alone escaped to relate how horrible bad 
' been the scene. The pilot and the fisherman were re- 
warded by the generous liberality of the English, ever ready 
to kindle At the relation of a deed of heroism and humanity. 
Subscriptions were raised for them in London. TheEnglirii 
king made.them pensioners of the state, and the French one 
bestowed upon them the more charactmstic and more 
economical reward of the ribbon of the Legion of Hononi'. 
The whole of these unhappy individuals^ to the number of 
a hundred or more — I do not remember how many-^lost 
their lives through the absurd scruplea of a single female; 
a disaster which could only have been occasioned by that 
peculiar sort of. personage, an Englishwoman of what is 
called the middling class. 
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I dream! that nightof stonnSy^of wredu, and the struggles 
ordrowning men. But the moming, notwithstanding the 
prognostics of the watermen, dawned auspiciously. The 
wind was stiU at west, blowing neariy down the river; but 
the weather was fine, and ttie breeze just suited to work 
briskly. We got our anchor, and, running seaward to 
enter the channel, commenced beating up, having the first 
of the flood tide. The estuary of the Thames is a vast bay, 
about forty milei^ across, and having an open, fine appear- 
ance, in an ordinary map. But when seen in the nicer 
ddineation of the mariner's chart, it presents a frightful col- 
lection of banks, shoals, and dango^, which the tide reveals 
and makes bare at low water, and which at other times are 
only distiiiguished by the position of buoys of various co- 
lours; foi; the shore on either hand is low, remote, destitute 
of objects suitable for landmarks, and is in most cases 
rendered indistinct, or .totally hidden from view, by the 
prevailing obscurity of the atmosphere. The names of 
these' shoals are not unfrequently but too well suited to recall 
the tales of dpipwreckand dire disaster with which each i$ 
assodated. Among these occur the euphbnous and encou^- 
raging sounds of the Nob, Brake, Barrow, Kentish Knock, 
Galloper, Black Deeps, Spit, Sunk, and Shipwash. Through 
these the mariner has to make his way, the channel {ending 
him not unfrequently over places which are naked, and 
become land at ebb. Snch almost every where is the coast 
of England; and the weekly lists of wrecks and tales of 
perished crews during the season of storms, testify to the 
reality of the dangers which beset her seamen. I am par- 
ticidarly anxious to impress these facts forcibly upon my 
countrymen, in order that they may appreciate that feeling of 
admiration, not unaccompanied with wonder and with awe, 
with which I was approaching the metropolis of a country, 
which, though inconsiderable in extent, with a climate 
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iiealtkful indeed, yet unstiited to rich prodnotioasi, aad on 
the whde, unpropitiMs; its coasts, destitute of natural 
harbours, exposed to the inconvenience of excessive tides, 
and devasteted fay freqnent and frightful storms, has yet 
risen by commerce to an eminenee of wealth, power and 
coQsidecation, of which the world had hitherto known no 
example. 

The. Hannibal, though a dull packet, easily distanced 
every thing we met A large West Indiaman had started 
an hour before ns from Margate; yet we left, her so far 
behind that we were able to sa^e our tide across certain 
flats and get into the main channel, where we would be 
able to avail oiiraelves of the night's tide. Th^ Indiaman, 
fmdinfg that the tide bad left her, was obliged to pnt her 
helm up and^ run back in seardi of an anchorage, where 
she would have water enough to float at low tide. While 
she was rapidly disappearing with wind and tide, we came 
to anchor and clewed -our sails up, holding all that we had 
made, and in readiness for the next flood. We had thus 
gained oertaiply one day on her in the arri^ at London, 
possibly several, and perhaps it might make the difference 
to her of a gale of wind and a shipwreck. As it was, the 
diip was in cbinger. Had we too been suddenly becalmed 
in croi;»ng the flats, we should have remained dry at the 
ebb, and possibly have bilged. The pilots, however, un- 
derstand their situation, and take care not to cross the flats 
unless they are sure of a wind. 

With the evening's tide we were again under weigh. 
Though at a distance from any lights to gdide us, and sur- 
rounded by shoals and dangers; not being able, moreover, 
to make a straight course, but being compelled to be^, the 
pilot yet contrived, by his accurate knowledge of the posi- 
tion of the shoals and the depth of the soundings, as well 
as by his exact allowance for the strength of the tide, so 
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ni&Aj to direct the course of the ship, and calcul^ite at all 
times her precise situatioii, that he actually made two buoys 
which it was aU important for us to see, and passed within 
a few feet of them. Yet at this time he was more than 
half drtmk. As often as we went abou(, so often did he 
^' freshen the nip.'* But it did not seem to stupify, but rather 
to excite him. He was as loquacious as possible, and kept 
perpetually boasting tbattio other pilot but himself could 
have handled the ship as he had done that night. The 
captain said that there W'les some truth in what he said; and, 
indeed, there were none but 4»diBcks and colliers in sight. 

As we approacbtheNore, which, like Spithead^ is another 
great rviadstead for the fleets of England, and bearing die 
same relation to the neii^onring dock-yards of Chatham 
and Sheerness th^t the latter does to Portsmouth, the chan* 
ad narrowed^ and we made our way in the midst of- an 
muDaense fleet of vessels beating up the river like Qurselves; 
far h«re the various channels unite, and vessels, whether 
from the Noridi Sea or the Atlantic, join into one cooimon 
onnnent, and movje forward in a vast procession, bearing 
thtt tfibiite of every dime to the commercial capital of the 
world. 

l%e moon was up^ and her ydlow light gleiuned in 
•very direction on tike white d«ivass of so many vessds. 
k was beantifiil-to behold the rapid interlacing of such a 
throng, which seemed at each instant to the eye to be run- 
ning into each other at every intersection, until they were 
again seen to emerge in pride alid safety. ' There is an 
m'der of the Trinity Hoase, a chartered company to whose 
guardianship the pilotage, buoys, beacons, lights, and va- 
rious other interests of coipmepce are intrusted, which re- 
qianes att vessi^ls, in a^roadilng the river, to get their 
stnddibg^ail booms down, Ifae irons off the yards, and to 
remove evmry object Which eould hook tir enfang)^ th6 ng- 
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ging of another vessel, in the event of two approaching each 
other so closely. We were often near enough to throw a 
biscuit on board of another vessel during the night ; but we 
avoided any contact, and anchored al midnight off Southgate. 

The pilot how descended to the cabin, and commenced 
an attack on a round of corned beef, with plentiful potations 
of brandy. Having the second mate for a listener, he fought 
all the battles of the night over again, and went into the 
particulars of each separate tack, accompanying each, as 
before, with, its corresponding libation. I went to sleep 
while they were yet carousing. More than once during the 
night I was awoke by the unquiet pilot, snoring and snort- 
ing like a startled horse. He was called the next morning 
three separate times ere he arose. The scene arOund ns 
at daylight was one of unbounded activity; a hundred or 
more vessels, anchored about us, were hoisting their sails 
with the jovial glee which becomes so lively as the sailor 
nears his port; and. the palls of as many windlasses were 
clanging merrily as the anchors tripped. In consequence 
of the delay of the pilot in getting up, the flood tide had made 
strongly ere we got our anchor. The wind, blowing di- 
rectly down the river, drove the ship over her anchor, and 
we lost an hour, besides exhausting the crew, before we 
also were under weigh. Our consorts of the night before 
all left us far behind ; but we were not without company, 
for a new set had come up and gathered round us; for up- 
ward and downward, as far as the eye could penetrate ihe 
haze, nothing but sheets of canvass were to be seen; the 
fluttering pinions of those winged messengers that minister 
to the greatness of England. 

The day was bright apparently, and the air mild, genial, 
and balmy. No cloud obscured the sky : yet there was a 
pervading and murky haze, which circumscribed the ho- 
rizon in every direction within narrow limits, and through 
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.which the sun loomed forth portentouslj^ On either hand 
Wre the low*, marshy banks of the river, extending far back 
in monotonous alluvial plains, not unlike the banks of the 
Delaware, or those of the Guadalquivir, below Seville; while 
beyond, a range of somewhat higher land was indistinctly 
seen looming. The hn^^ which overhung the scene was dif* 
ferent from any condition of the atmosphere with which my 
various rambles had brought me acquainted. The captain 
and pilot both said that it. was occasioned by the smokes 
of London. We were yet thirty miles off; but the wind 
blew directly from it, and, as I had seen nothing similar, I 
was willing to believe the thing possible. There was little 
encouragement, however, in the thought, that I was about 
to fix my abode, for an indefinite period, in a metropolis 
which was able, at the distance of half a degree, already 
to overshadow every thing with such an aspect of despair. 
We bad now left behind us the mouth of the Medway 
and the vast entuary by which the Thames empties itself 
into the sea. We had entered the river proper, having 
both shores in sight, separated from each other at a dis- 
tance varying from one to two or three miles. Here the 
navigation, though circumscribed, becomes less intricate ; 
the Channel extends nearly every where from bank to bank, 
and we were able to stretch completely across. The mass 
of vessels became here, of course, more condensed. , The 
whole expanse of the river was covered with vessels; ships, 
brigs, schooners, smacks, and cutters; crossing i:apidly 
from side to side, and intersecting each other in all direc- 
tions, until the canvass darkened in the distance and blend- 
ed with the mists. I fancied that there might be something 
accidental in so vast a concourse; but the pilot and captain 
both told me that it is ever the same. By day and by ni{^t, 
the ceaseless throngs of arriving and departing vessels still 
pour on. 
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The wind was Too light to^ODable the outwardbound to 
stem the tide. They lay, with their sails clewed down, at 
their anchoi^. As we glided by them, some were recog* 
nised as Indiamen, others as timber ships, others as emi- 
grant vessels, transporting to the remote countries of the 
East colonies of Englishmen, destined to adapt to more 
anspietous climes the laws, liberties, and arts of the mother 
country, and haply to keep alive her literature and her 
language, together with the memento of her greatness. 
One large black ship, whose open ports displayed grat- 
ings of stout iron bars, was bound with convicts to Bo- 
tany Bay. She was filled with criminals, of a die of guih 
and depth of depravity such as England only can pro- 
duce. They were the victims of a system of legblation, 
for centuries in the hands of the rich, and used by them for 
the maintenance of their vantage ground, for the enslave- 
ment of the poor, to secure to them and to therr descen- 
dants for ever, whatever profit is evolved by the efforts of 
labour, conceding only to labour the food that sustains it. 
They might be looked on as prisoners of war, captured in 
the battles of that perpetual contest which is kept up be- 
tween property and poverty. They were going into exile to. 
the fertile fields of a distant colony, which, however it 
may, and indeed must, become one day ^reat, can never 
wholly escape from the stigma of its origin. 

The steamers alone ascended or descended the river 
.without reference to the tide. Some of theni, whidi I was 
told were Scotch and Irish packets, were very large. They 
had light masts and yardis, to use in case of accident to their 
machinery at sea, or with a fair wind. Some of them moved 
with eonsiderahfe velocity. Several smaller ones were em-* 
ployed in lowing fishing-smaoks to town, in order to get 
their fish to market in a fresher condition. We Ibated by 
the anchored vessels, and by the banks of the river in our 



Digitized by 



Google 



THK THAMES. 00 

sidelong course, ooming repeatedly near enough to other 
vessels to have jumped'on board. One Newcastle brig came 
so dose to us in tacking under our lee, that she was obliged 
to let her jib-boom come in, brushing us within a foot. The 
colliers begged for some tobacco. Our sailors immediately 
emptied their hats and shirt bosoms, throwing all they had 
on the brig's forecastle, where there was a lively scramble 
for possession. In consequence of the delay and neglect of 
the pilot in rising, we did not reach Gravesend before the 
tide biled us; had. we done so, a steamer would instantly 
have taken us in tow, and we should have reached London 
by the river at an eady hour. We should have ^passed 
Woolwich, which conveys so formidable an idea of Eng- 
land's power; and Greenwich, which is so magnificent a 
monument of her greatness and her generosity. Thus I 
should gradually have approached the metropolis until the 
dome of St. Paul's was discovered, under the canopy of 
eternal smoke by which it is overhung; and arriving in the 
midst of all the vast movement and activity of the Thames 
and docks adjoining, thence to traverse its whole extent 
westward, have realized that full impression of its wealth 
and magnitude which I was so anxious to receive. As it 
was, the captain and all the passengers were about to leave 
the ship. Though there was no motive of impatience to 
impel me, and I rather clung than: otherwise to the ship, 
which bore the flag of my country, and where my condi- 
tion had at least been tolerable, yet I did not like to be left 
alone : so I packed up, and bundled my baggage and my- 
self into the boat with the rest, I bade good-by to the mate 
and the pilots though I did not thank him for disappointing 
me. The captain had promised him a guinea from his 
own pocket, provided we reached Gravesend before the 
tide failed us. He gave it to him, though he had failed 
through hid own neglect when the thing had become easy^ 
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bedause he had displayed so much skill the night before^. 
As' I went down the side, I did not fail to shake hands with 
an old shipmate of mine, who assisted me over : for his 
face called to mind happy days passed in a stout frigate in 
more poetic seas, and gay companions with whom I had 
there been associated. 
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JOURNEY TO LONDON. 

Row to Grayesend-^Dover Coach— Face of Country — Scenes on the 
Road — Style of Vehicles — Appearance of Population — Management of 
the Coach — ^Relays of Horses — Conyersation— Approach London — 
Shops-Street Rabble-— Westminster. 

W« had a long and weary pull from the Hannibal to 
Gravesend. The distance, to be sure, was only four or 
five miles; but the tide was against us^ and pur boat was 
heavily laden. We kept close to the shore, passing one or 
more black-looking bulks, the corpses of departed cruisers, 
anchored here as coastguard stations, receiving- vessels for 
seamen, or connected with the police of the river* The 
banks were naked, marshy, and very unsightly. One rag- 
gfid hungry-looking ruffian, prowling along the shore, stop- 
ped to gaze at us as we passed. There was something lu- 
dicrousin his appearance, and some of. our party could not 
suppress a smile. He was Very, near having the laugh on 
us, however. A case containing a chapeau, which had 
been rather insecurely parched on the top of the luggage 
at the stem of the boat, had got overboard and had quietly 
embarked to make a little voyage of discovery oa its own 
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account. Had it been Napoleon's little cocked hat, it could 
not have set out on hi^ travels more ambitiously. The fel- 
low was watching it with the eager spirit of a wrecker, 
when we fortunately discovered it, and saved him the trou- 
ble of putting in his claim for salvage. 

Landing at the custom-house quay, we were conducted 
to the inspector's office, where a very rigorous search took 
place for contraband articles. As the superior himself was 
present, the watermen, his snbordiiEErteji, prosecuted their 
search with so much fidelity, that we were relieved from 
the necessity of bestowing on them the gratification which, 
in England as in Spain or Italy, is the customary retainer 
for unfaithful services* In Fraiicet as in our own country, 
this sort of tampering with government Officers is unknown. 
One very happy exemption here, however, is from the 
veiiation of passports. It is true that aliens are by law re^ 
quired to produce them ; but none were demanded of us. 
We were therefore now free to remove our luggage, and 
go unmolested and unquestioned to whatsoever corner of 
His Majesty's dominions either fancy or fate might lead us. 
We Messed the benignity of the laws, accepted the bOoo, 
and made the best of our way to the Brunswick Arms. 

I may foe mistaken in the name of the inn^ but am sure, 
At least , that it stood at the corner of the main street, beiiig 
the highroad from Dov^r to London. It was a low, anti- 
quated brick building, having the exterior almost bidden 
under the placards of coaches. Within was a bar, with a 
formidable array of decanters and kegs of strong waters^ 
duly labelled ; and a safe, filled with cold joints of meat ad- 
joining. The presiding deity here was a neat and tidy 
handmaid; plump, bdxom, and rosy, just then engaged in 
pumping, with one of a variety of brass handles, a foaming 
tankard of " heavy wet" for a welUknown coachman, whose 
arrival a bugle was merrily annonnciag. Beyond was 
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seen^ a little partour» plain though neat, to which a eeacoai 
fine impdi'ted aa air of cheerfulaess*, iliumiDatiBg, as it 
ftiekered oa an engraving, the huge providing fish-eye, and 
heavy animal-like countenance of the third George of glori - 
ous memory. 

AvA now the rattling, wheels, the cracking whip, and 
tramping hoofoi th^ DpviBr coach, called forth inn-keeper, 
faarrm^, stable-boys, mischievous urchins, and all the 
tdlers of the neighbourhood. The horses were pulled back 
upon their haunches, and stopped as if shot; the reins were 
IfafOWB down oh either side ; the whip given unceremoni- 
ously to the enyied occupant of the box-seat ; and the 
ooaehman descended, wijlh a princely air of condescension^ 
U> the dirty levd of the earths . A ladder was pUced at the 
bftdk of the coach for the accommodation of some pretty 
and neatly-dressed young women, and the guard, with de- 
cent and pious care, preserved their clothes from discom- 
posure as they deseended backwards. 

While the eaptain inquired for places, I read with 
curiomty on the eoach the ostentatiously displayed words, 
Ptongh, Ship, Elq>hant and Castle, Bull and Mouth, the 
names, as I afterward had occasion to learn, of well-known 
iBin with which the coach was in connexion. There were 
|ust five seats, corresponding exactly with our number; two 
inides and three outs, as the guard hastened to assure ut. 
Within the coach was a grave, distinguished-locAing gentle- 
matty with a young man, whom I supposed froni his atten- 
tion to be his son. Without were a number of young 
bloods, who seemed to have been slightly Frenchified by a 
i^it.to Paris. Those who had come on were much an-^ 
xioyed at the detention occasioned in waiting for and load^ 
iftg our luggage. However, five passengers were not to 
bedespned; and there was no use, as the coachman said, 
10 leave a couple of pounds on the road for the Nimrod to 
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pick up. The vexation of the passengers ^as not, however, 
offensively expressed, and they endeavoured to beguile it 
by walking onward in advance, after the coachman, mind- 
ful doubtless of his incoming shillings, had courteously 
apologized to them for the detention. 

I should greatly have preferred occupying the vacant seat 
which fell to our share in front, in order to see somjBthing 
of the road, and catch a lively impression ^of my first 
entry into London ; but my English fellow-passenger, the 
graduate of Cambridge^ more mindful of his own con- 
venience than of what was due to the rules of good com- 
panionship,, or the curiosity of a stranger, hastened to 
possess himself of it without prelude or apology. It only 
remained for me to mount to the less commodious station 
behind, having my back to the horses, and my vision, more*- 
over, obscured in that direction by the toppUng mass of 
luggage that overhung me. There was something, how- 
ever, redeeming in my situation. Instead of the five bloods 
disfigured by the superadded dandyism of London and 
Paris, here were five ladies* maids, not wholly unsophisti- 
cated, as I discovered in the course of the ride, yet far more 
attractive than the dandies. They foraked part of the esta- 
blishment of some people of distinction or of wealth, who 
changed horses at 'an adjoining posthouse, .and passed us at; 
a gallop while we were taking our seats. All except one 
had beauty of some sort ; and not one of them had that 
curse of scragginess, which a writer, not less prc^diced than 
clever, ascribes, with what truth I will not pretend to say, 
as an attribute to my country-women. 

It was natural enough that, even in this unhappy predi^ 
cament, I should endeavour to reap all the pleasure I 
could from such share of good things as the gods had sent 
me. Accordingly, after carefully reconnoitring the pre^ 
mises, I proceeded to plant myself opposite a very pretty 
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fair*faaired English girl, with cheeks of carnation, a fresh 
mouth exhibiting an array of strong white teeth, and over- 
hung by a full, pouting lip; while beside me was another 
damsel, not less pretty, though in a different style; a 
Parisian grisette apparently full of grace and minauderies, 
wjiose coquettishly-arranged attire, with its well -selected 
colours, evinced her qualifications, as a dame d^atours, to 
preside at the toilet of an English elegante, and correct the 
defective taste of the land. 1 was preparing, in the spirit 
of boohommie, to make the best of my situation, when the 
guard desired me, with little ceremony, to shift over, as 
that was his post. I expostulated a moment with him ; but 
he assured me that he must be there to attend the drag, and 
it only remained for* me to obey. I had to cross the corres- 
ponding station, at the other side, having for my opponent 
the only ugly female of the five, to whom, I am grieved to 
say, I made no apology for increasing her discomfort, as I 
had before done in the case of her fairer compainion. 
' :My situation here was uncomfortable enough ; if I were 
softly cushioned on one side, this only tended,by the contrast, 
to increase the obduracy of a small iron rod, which served 
as a parapet to protect m^ front falling off th€ precipice^ 
over which I hung toppling, and against which I was forced 
with a pressure proportioned to the circumstance of my 
being compressed into a space somewhat narrower than 
myself ; the seat having doubtless been ^contrived to Accom- 
modate five men, and there being no greater anatomical 
mistake than to suppose there would be more room because 
four of them were women. As for my back, it was invaded 
by the sharp corner of an iron*bound box ; while, to com- 
plete the catalogue of my discomforts, a row of superin- 
.cumbent trunks,' whose elevation cort*esponded with tny 
head, were from time to lime vigorously pushed against by 
my identical fellow-pai^senger, who took, unconsciously,, 
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this mode of revWing in my mind die sense of bis previous 
pplitetiess. 

I was of cchirse in no condition to make observations on 
tbe picturesque : and I think the reader would be cruel 
indeed were he disposed to exact from me any account of 
this disastrous outset of my English travels. NeverthelesBi 
I will tell bim bow, when all was ready, sit spirited horses, 
well groom^ed and richly harnessed, the two leaders being 
conducted by a trim postillion, in tight jacket, breeches, ftsd 
top-boots, whirled us into rapid motion ; how Gravesend 
did not affect me with any particular impression of grandeur 
and beauty. Yet it was not wholly wanting in that air of 
neatness and cleanliness, which I was dtreadyvdisposed to. 
consider an attribute of the land. Every thing was on a 
sufficiently small scale, to be sure ; but there were many 
little snuggeries, with their green doors, their highly-polish- 
ed knockers^their well** trained vines and creepers, and rows of 
flower-pots arranged within, that haply indicated the abodeof 
retired shipmasters or decent burghers, who, placing the little 
, competency which the industry of thmr early life had secured 
to them beyond the reach of accident, had settled here to. 
end their days in comfort and peacefulness. It was not, in- 
deed, to be expected, that Gravesend should furnish any 
gredt claims to the admiration of a stranger* It is au 
outport of London, the rendezvous of outward and home- 
ward-bound merchantmen, a species of nautical colony, 
redoleat of tar, cordage, gin, and tobacco, and all that 
pertains to tbe unscrupulous tastes and indegant ilses of 
the sea; it waft,- moreover,, the opposite extreme to Uiat 
West End whose fame has travelled beyond the seas, aud 
might well, therebre, be accounted the antipodes of alt 
that is elegant. 

Had my bodily discomforts been a little abated, there 
were, however, scenes by the wayside ^n^hich might have 
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pleased iny eye, and imparted to my musingsi an agreeable 
colouring. The country had not, by nature, a very pic- 
turesque conformation, and was but slightly wooded. 
Neithei' were there, as yet, any of those vast parks and 
venerable mansions which constitute the marked attribute 
of the scenery of England, and attest the magnificent tastes 
and unbounded wealth of her gentry. Still thet*e were 
lesser undulations of the soil, over which the road wound 
gently, commanding, ever and anon, from the summits, 
views of the busy and crowded river and the country 
around it. The scenes, though of still the same charMter, 
were yet perpetually varying, as the road, defying the 
straight lines ^f France, of Spain, and of my own country, 
gentfy and capriciously meandered through valleys and 
hamlets, and over little antiquated bridges that spanned the 
modest streamlets. On either side were hedges of haw- 
thorn, eider, or holly, in the place of our less picturesque 
enclosures ; while the precincts of the estates were yet 
further marked by rows of bending elms. 

There was occasionally a villa of a more modest cha- 
racter, quaint, yet not ungraceful in its architecture, with a 
paddock stretching towards the road, whose short smooth 
sward a pony would be cropping, teased at his meal by the 
earqssesof a groupof healtlfful children, under theguidanoe 
of a nQUrsery--maid. A cow might be seen snbmisiivdy 
yieldmg to the dairy-maid the healthful nutriment whiab 
was to accompany the evening meal. At the sheltered 
aider of the faonse, which was usually overrun with ivy and 
ef^antine, a unall enclosure, bounded by a neat railing of 
iron, formed tbe little flower-garden, which still displayed 
the f audy colouring of dahlias and roses, while gokkrtrees 
and laurels prolonged the season of verdure, and kqpt the 
idea <rf winter aloof. If there were nothing of luxury in all 
tbtti, there was ]^ all that was required to impart cmnbrt 
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and joy to a contented mind. I saw many modest habi- 
tations like this, which, placed in my own country on any 
one of the thousand unnoticed and unimproved sites of my 
native Hudson, would have bounded the ch*cle of my 
unambitious hopes. 

Even the cottages of the peasantry were not only com- 
fortable and scrupulously neat, but were overgrown with 
creepers, whose deep verdure added to the brightness of 
the freshly whitewashed walls ; while here, too, flowers 
tastefully arranged in the windows, and a few evergreen 
plants covering the narrow space which usually separated 
them from the high road, gave evidence of a pervading 
good taste, not the exclusive attribute of the rich ; and 
that embellishment was not wholly shutout by the mandates 
of uncompromising utility. 

But the groups that covered the high road, or lined the 
neatly-gravelled walks reserved for pedestrians at one side; 
furnished a yet more exciting theme for contemplation. The 
concourse was already great, and conveyed the idea of vast 
population ; for the rush of stage-coaches, even at this dis- 
tance from the capital, was immense. The travelling-car- 
riages and post-coachei» were passing in all directions, and 
the variety of vehicles was infinite. .The waggons and carts 
were of a far more ponderous* description than with us; the 
horses being of a large, coarse breed, particularly adapted 
to farm labour and draught ; with drivers heavy and boorish, 
like their cattle. The pedestrians were either dressed in 
the common costume of the day, such as universally pre- 
vails with us, or else, when of the lowest classes, in frocks 
of blue cotton or of coarse linen, with corded breeches, 
leggings, and heavy shoes. They were, for the most part, 
sturdy and athletic. They had more fulness of outline, 
freshness of complexion, and freedom from, wrinkles, than 
the same classes in America ; but the advantage in physical 
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confornaation ceased in studying their countenance, where 
the animal qualities seemed to predominate; giving a dolt- 
ish, stupjd, and brutal air, that conveyed the idea of a de- 
graded class, envious of their superiors, discontented with 
their lot, and strangers, through many generations, to moral 
and intellectual development. 

Many bore the marks of intemperance ; e^t each instant we 
passed little porter-houses and dram-shops, at which most 
of the pedestrians halted, and which were filled with cla- 
morous drinkers. We saw several people reeling from 
drunkenness; one of them, being a soldier in his full ac- 
coutrements, and who was accompanied by two countrymen, 
carrying his musket and supporting him. They were pro- 
bably old acquaintances, who, out of pure kindness, had 
made him drunk, and were now reconducting him to the 
barracks, and the consequences of his miscouduct. 

We sped onward at a tearing rate over hill and valley ; 
the road was as smooth as if laid with, rails, and nothing 
impeded the rocket-like rapidity of our course. Why should 
it ? Indeed, if my memory does not mislead me, the Rocket 
was the ambitious, yet not ill- worn name of our conveyance. 
As we were very heavily Jaden, a third pair of horses, with 
a postillion, was added wherever the ground rose to the 
dignity of a hill. This occasioned no delay; each horse had 
its attendant hostler, alike characteristic in figure and in 
dress ; the descendant, no doubt, of a long line of horserrub- 
bing ancestors; and the business of changing was managed 
with admirable system and despatch. 

A wooden block, having a handle to it, was thrust under 
the bind wheel the instant we drew up,. by a gray-headed 
retainer, worn out by hard working and harder drink, or 
prematurely superannuated by a kick, that left him to limp 
and go sideways through the world for the rest of his life; 
the coachman would nobly toss off the foaming tankard 
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presented to him, and have time to offer some litUe oon- 
ventional gallantry to the attendiant and not unwiiling tap- 
maid ; and, ere a minute had Hown by, the giiar4 would 
say " All right I" as be ascended the back of the coach, tfae 
block be withdrawn, and the horses, leaving their blankets 
behind them in the hands of the hostlers, would dart away 
at a gallop. 

Our coach being greatly overladen, would have been 
dangerously top-heavy pn any roads but these. As it was, 
it required much care in the descents. Tfae guard was 
watchful on all proper occasions to get the drag under the 
wheel, an operation whidi occasioned little loss of time from 
his dexterous activity. Hardly would we stop before the 
word ^^ Right P sharply repeated, would serve in Hsielf to 
set the horses in motion. He was a cheery, gay Lothario, 
this guard of ours, who had already, in the journey from 
Dover, made immense advances in the good graces of the 
fair waiting-maids, and had especially found favour in the 
sight of thechefry*lipped, laqguisbing damsel opposite him. 

The intelligence which had grown up between (hem in so 
short a time was astonishing. It would have bete cruel 
had my obstinacy in the outset interrupted the mutual 
yearning. ^^DonUgor she would say to him, with a trader 
unction, when it was necessary for him to fix the drag. 
^* You can't tell what a difference it makes when you're 
gone; it's so cold I" Just before, when one of the othei^ 
had complained of the growing cold, a fediag which I sbt- 
veringly responded to my very bones, she replied, with a 
cbarm'mg inconsequence, **La, me, Susan! how can you 
say so P I'm so ot I I'm burning this vei^ minute l** 

It was aiagular to compare the lively and dbnseeutive 
conversation of the French girl, in her broken English, Witb 
the silly, random, flagging discourse of her compaaioas, 
^iiich was often interrupted by long pauses. They pipodueed 
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provisioiis of various sorts from tfaeir work-bags, and ate 
frequently. One of ihem, moreover, drew forth a little 
flask, being a better description of pocket-pistol, duii^ed 
with wiue. They seemed, indeed, armed at all points ; 
were most comfortably clad, and many articles of their dress 
were of a rich quality, which indicated the rejected finery 
of their ladies. **Are you warm, Susan ?^' — "No, Maria, 
Vm ungry ; where are the sandwiches ?" — ". We are so for- 
tunate to have such fine weather. What would . we have 
done had it only rained ?'" — " Sunday was a very fine day. 
It was so lively on the pier.*' — " The wind was very igh," said 
Maria. " It rained very ard,'* rejoined Susan ; who, just 
before, had lauded the beauty of the weather. After pauses 
of silence, followed each time by a meal, their ideas would 
start forward, and the conversation be resumed. We were 
slowly ascending a hill, when one who seemed sleepy roused 
to ask if we were going down. "No," said the guard, 
chuckling at the idea of the good thing he was about to 
utter, "we be goingup, as we often has to do in this worldl'* 
This, I afterwards found, might be considered a rare and 
splendid ebullition of popular wit. Countrymen of San- 
choPanzal What, in this, land of popular dulness, shall 
console me for thy shrewd and ingenious cleverness and 
thy sententious humour ? 

"Is this Black Heath?" I thought of the olden tune, 
and looked round for mounted robbers with blackened faces 
and in masks. Susan and the guard were talking matri- 
mony. The poor fellow was querulously complaining, with 
an air of affected sentiment, that nobody would have him. 
He did not stay long enough in one place; he was here to 
day and there to-morrow; one night sleeping in Dover, 
the next in London; there was no time for love-making. 
Then pray what are you about now? thought I to myself, 
for I bad not the heart to interrupt him. Susan encou- 

6 
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ragiDgly protested, that if she were not married within the 
year, it would be somebody eke*s fault besides henu 

Presently they all talked fashion; they asked if anybody 
'was in town; it was dedded that there was nobody there; 
and that it was cruel to have to go there* In the month 
of May or June, then, indited, the town would be so de« 
lightful, and the country so odtons. I had expected to find 
near two millions of people in London, and wiui now 
shocked to hear that there would be nobody there; or the 
next thing to it, nobody but nobodies. These fair ladies' 
maids seemed to have the same sort of contempt for masses 
and for the ignoble vulgar, that the negroes of rich planters 
itt Virginia have for those unfortiinate people who fall un- 
der the denomination of **poor white folks/^ 

Various were the towns we passed through, and eouat- 
less were the objects that caught ray eye, and presented 
themselves as curious to my imagination. The sky was 
nnobscured by a single cloud, yet the stars in vain strug- 
gled to reveal themselves through the thick and murky 
medium which man had interposed. The moon, though 
at the full, shone not through the lurid smoke, but seemed 
hung over head like a gas-light of greater magnitude, or an 
ill-illuminated balloon. At length w6 traversed Deptford, 
and the chain of houses became nearly continuous on either 
hand until we entered the borough of Southwark, and, 
surrounded by a pei-petually increasing concourse, reached 
a great fork, where many of the principal avenues for 
Surry, Sussex, and Kent unite, and ^hicb, from the name 
of an ancient inn, is called the Elephant and Castle. 

Who can realise the uproar, the deafening din, the msh 
the vast movement in various and conflicting directions ;. the 
confusion, which yet seemed strangely enough to result in 
order; and the pervading bustle of that scene, so teeming 
with activity and life ? I was stunned, confused, over- 
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powered^ heart-sicVi at the sight of so immense aa assem- 
blage of my fdloW'Oreatures with whom I bad no feeling 
of sympatby. There was a dazzliog blaze of light from 
riiope and lamp^posts to aid the obstructed efforts of the 
moQDy and' unbounded animation in the scene, yet there 
waa nothing that was cheeriog. 

The dark masses of d wiling -houses had a confined, 
narrowt gbomy, and lugubrious aspect. They were of 
brick, without window-siUs of marble or other coloured 
stone; unpatnted, and unenlivened by blinds. They were 
closely shut, and the glinqises of cheerfulness and domestic 
comfort exhibited in our streets were here unseen. All the 
shops were open to the weather ; many of them having the 
whole front removed, and gaa-lights blazing and streaming 
like great torches, rather than with the puny and flickering 
illumination seen: in ours. The articles were completely 
exposed to view at the side of the street: olothiag, provi- 
sions, crockery, hardware; whatever is necessary to t|)e 
wants of man. The druggists, with their variegated vases, 
as with us, cast the irb hues of their nauseous mixtures into 
the street. Sellers of cheap goods wpoaed them in the 
windows, with their prices labelled. The butchers hung 
out beef, pork^ sausages, and enormoua coarse sheep, in a 
nearly whole state, with sometimes the price affixed to the 
inferior portions, in order that the poor might judge whether 
the price they had received for their day^s labour migbt 
compass a meal of meat; or whether they should seek a 
a diet more suited to &eir means, of a neighbouriBg potato- 
merdiant ; of whether to turn in despair, as many of the 
most wretched seemed to do, to acoept the flatterii^ invita- 
tion of the magnificent gin-palace at the comer. 

It was the most splendid bnilding of the neighbourhood 3 
b«k with some little architectural elegance, whose effect 
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was magnified by the unadorned character and gloomy air 
of the surrounding edifices. A beautiful gas-light, in a 
richly ornamented lamp, stood as an inviting beacon, vi- 
sible in many diverging directions. The windows were 
glazed with costly plate-glass, bearing inscribed, in illn- 
m'mated letters, the words — " Gin at threepence — generous 
wines — ^hot spiced;" and the door surrounded by stained 
panes of rich dye, having rosettes, bunches of grapes, and 
gay devices. The art which once was reserved for the 
ornament of temples, dnd was made to idealize on Gothic 
windows the lives of saints and martyrs, is here no longer 
the attribute of religion alone, but serves to lure the poor and 
the vicious of England to greater poverty and more abject 
vice. There was asingular moral in the coiitrast between the 
magnificence of this temple of misery, and the wan and tat- 
tered aspect of its votaries. It was an obvious example of 
the connexion of cause and eifect, and seemed intended as 
a ludicrous illustration and mockery of their fate. And yet 
they entered; men and women; the last, moreover, in num- 
bers not inferior to the men; sometimes, too, with children 
by the hand; sometimes pressed, in the helpless stage of 
infancy, to their polluted bosoms. 

I know nothing more exhilarating than to be, suddenly 
ushered in the night into a populous quarter of a great 
city. My recollection readily conjures up the impressions 
made upon me under similar circumstances in entering 
Paris, Madrid, Brussels, Milan, or gay and lively Naples. 
The lower classes, with their good^humour, their quaint 
drollery and springiness, there offer the. most agreeable 
objects of contemplation. Here, however, there was in 
the corresponding classes nothing pleasing, or even pic^ 
turesque. All seemed in search of food, of the means of 
intemperance, and of gratifying low and brutal passions. 
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The idea of amusement had evideotiy noplace. The streets 
swarmed with abandoned women, filthy in their dress, 
open,>brutal, and indecent in their advances. 

. In the place of the guitar, the serenade, the musical cries 
of chestnut-women, lemonade- sellers, and watermen, the 
sounds here were harsh and grating; uttered in words ill 
prononnced andnasallyprolonged,or in an unintelligible and 
discordant slang, which I no longer recognised as belonging 
to my own language. In the place of skilful musicians, 
performing the favoprite airs of Mozart- or Rossini, or the 
witty colloquies of the sententious Punchinello, the poor 
were invited, in the nasal twang of clamorous mountebanks, 
to amuse themselves by asight ofthelatest cases of seduction, 
murder, suicide, and hangings represented in the shadows 
of the camera-obscura. I dare say many an unprejudiced 
Englishman has made the same observations, and noticed 
the same contrasts, in the manners of the lower classes, hi 
returning from foreign countries to his o^^Ni. 

At the Elephant and Castle we discharged a number of 
our passengers, who took omnibuses or liackney-coaches to 
convey them to the City, or to some of the suburban districts. 
There was quite a rush of hackney-coachmen, porters, and 
omnibusHlrivers, to secure the employment thus thrown 
into the market, aod cries of ^* Paddington — Angel — ;Bank" 
were iondly and nasally vociferated. This done, we set 
forward again at a rapid rate. Not seeing before me, V 
was astonished that, whirling onward in this way, we 
should escape contact with the countless vehicles which 
were rushing in every direction. The space necessary to 
pass seemed calculated to the inch, and though each instant 
a crash seemed inevitable, the next saw us in safety. I had 
never before seen such accurate driving. 

The omnibuses were of similar form to oursi:; but the 
hackney-coaches were filthy, lumbering, and tattered, and 
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the drivers and their horses were equally sorry and jaded. 
The hackney-cabriolets struck me as being very peculiar : 
they had a body having seats fgr two, while the driver was 
perched apart, on a little seat which formed an .excrescence 
lo the body, and overhung the wheel, so aa to enable him 
to calculate the space in passing another carriage with the 
nicest accuracy. These drove at a furious rate. The ve- 
hicles differed from ours, in gener^, by befiig lower hung, 
and having much smaller wheels, the roads herje being so 
much smoother and more free from ruts» They were, as 
a general rule, heavier and stronger, though they "did not 
strike me as being of better form or higher finish. They 
were, however, infinitely more various in character. There 
were heavy carriages, and chariots driven by neat postil- 
lions ; gigs drawn by active cobs, reconducting weary citizens 
to the comforts of a suburban residence; and, not to mention 
dog-carts and donkey-chaises, there were frequently very 
low, diminutive vehicles, drawn by ponies, and driven by 
eld women. 

In traversing Westminster Bridge we took leave at once 
of the inelegant suburb, with its coarse and brutal popula- 
tion. For a moment, as we turned the centre arch, I caught 
sight of the upward and downward course of the stream, 
spanned by so many illuminated bridges, traversed by 
wherries with twinkling lights, and skirted on either side by 
kr^gular habitations, whose squalidity the darkness partially 
concealed, as it did all but the vast proportions of that Hall 
and Abbey which are connected with all the great events of 
England's history. I looked with a feeling of intense inte- 
rest to the walls which have echoed with the eloquence of 
her greatest men, and to the lofty roof and towers of that 
venerable shrine where repose the ashes of her patriots, 
poets, and sages. 

Leaving Westminster Hall and Abbey behind us, wa 
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sped through Parliament-street and White-hall. The way 
was broad and stately, suited to the avenue by which the 
constitutional monarch of a great people was went to ap- 
proach the scene of their deliberations. On either hand 
were palaces of the nobility, or edifices connected with the 
machinery of state. Here were the Horse Guards, the 
Treasury, the Admiralty, and the entrance to Downing- 
street. Here the greatest affairs are agitated ; and hence, 
more than from any place else, are "the destinies of the 
world controlled. 

As in the buildings, so al^o in the equipages and all exter- 
nal objects, was there a marked difference in passing from 
Southwark to the more elegant precincts of St. James's. 
At Charing Cross we passed the bronze statue of the ami- 
able and interesting prince, the site of whose execution we 
bad the moment before traversed. Turning from this to 
the left we entered Pall Mall, among magnificent club- 
houses having the air of palaces. On all sides were statues,. 
columns, and all the attributes of wealth, splendour, and 
magnificence. And thus did I make my triumphant entry 
into the ca[Htal of England and the glories of the West End, 
upon the back of a stage-coach, weighed down and perse- 
cuted by boxes and luggage, and jammed up and inserted 
amon{( five chambermaids. 
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THE COLONNADE HOTEL. 

Leave the Coach — Arrangement of the Inn— Coffee-room— TAte-i-t^te 
with a Sirloin — ^Dining Groups — Scene of Dulness — ^Breakfast and the 
Times. 
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Had Monsieur Feuillade not been a Frenchman, I have 
my doubts whether I should have been received with any 
particular courtesy at the Colonnade Hotel. An English 
innkeeper of the West End would probably have kept aloof 
altogether from an unfortunate ^' outside/' stowed away, 
moreover, upon that part of the coach which is the farthest 
possible removed from aristocracy, and in the unworshipful 
companyof bouncing ladies' maids. At best he would have left 
him to scramble down as he might, by the aid of an inferior 
^' boots,'' and find his way to the top of the bouse under 
the guidance of one of the chambermaid's subordinates. 

As it was, I had no reason to complain of any un- 
gracious reception. Perhaps the natural courtesy of Mon- 
sieur Feuillade's country was aided, at that conjuncture, by 
the reflection that the town was very empty, and his house 
also ; and that even an humble guest without suit or equi- 
page was better than no one. But where is the use of dig- 
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giiig deep for a sordid motive^ wfae^ a kind and creditable 
one stands staring upon you at the surface? The waiters 
held their arms and aided me to descend. I was in need 
alike of assistance and sympathy. My feet were numb with 
cold ; my unfortunate leg, which had so long dangled in 
unsustained dependence over the side of the coach, abso- 
lutely refused duty. I hobbled through the colonnade, and 
entered the vestibule. It was paved with black and white 
marble, in lozenges; at the side of the door was a com- 
modious chair, having a hood at the top. It was covered 
with green morocco, and padded, and evidently intended 
for the convenience of the porter who should watch dur- 
ing the night for the admission of the guests, without oc- 
casioning delay to them, disturbance to the houi^e, or any 
very positive discomfort to himself. Against the wall, on 
either hand, hung a clock, a thermometer, and a weather 
glass, that every guest, as be went out, might here obtain, 
without the trouble of asking questions, such information 
as concerned him. 

At the extremity of the vestibule was a low counter, 
behind which sat a pretty and neatly-dressed young 
woman, with a pen in her hand, and a book of accounts 
before her. She was taking down an order for dinner, 
given- through a small window from the adjoining coffee- 
room, in order that No. 10 might not only be sure of get- 
ting what he called for, but likewise, as was indeed just 
and reasonable, of duly paying for it. Beyond her, in the 
distance, might be discovered a glimpse of a dresser and 
furnaces, over which presided an artist, whose white apron, 
jacket, and cotton nightcap, announced a member of one 
of the most req>ectable and estimable classes of French- 
men. To the left, a double door, opening either way, from 
which came the sound of knives and forks, showed the en- 
trance to the coffee-room; to the right was the stairway 
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leading to the apartments above» up which the ehamber- 
maid hastened lo conduct me. ' 

My room was not very high up. It was carpeted and 
curtained; the bed had a heavy tester; there were de- 
canters, large and small pitchers, china foot-tubs, a stand 
with an array of clean napkins, and various continental 
luxuries scattered about the room; among which I was 
delighted to notice a spacious fauteuiL Indeed^ when the 
fuel which was prepared in readiness, had been kindled, 
and the chambermaid, who was tidy, officious, and oblig- 
ing, had pulled down the window-screens, the place had an 
air of decided comfort, and seemed very habitable. 

Having inquired if there were baths in th^e house, I was 
bappy in being answered in the affirmative; and, presently 
after, was shown into one, at no great distance from my own 
room, which equalled in comfort, spaciousness, and luxurious 
appliances, almost any that I remembered to have seen. 
Glowing delightfully as I left the bath-room, improved in 
my dress and feelings, I felt reconciled to myself and to the 
land. And now for dinner. I could not discover, indeed, 
that 1 was hungry; but it was only eight o^clock, and there 
were some hours of time to be gotten rid of. 

The coffee-room, into which I now entered, was a spa- 
cious apartment of oblong form, having two chimneys with 
coal fires. The walls were of a dusky orange ; the win- 
dows at either extremity were hung with red curtains, and 
the whole sufficiently well illuminated by means of several 
gas chandeliers. I hastened to appropriate to myself a va- 
cant table by the side of the chimney, in order that I might 
have some company besides my own musing, and be able, 
for want of better*, to commune with the fire. The waiter 
brought me the carte, the list of which did not present any 
very attractive variety. It struck me as very insulting to 
the pride of the Frenchman, whpm I had caught a glimpse 
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of on entering, not to say extremdy cruel, iq tear him from 
the joys and pastimes of his belle France^ and conduct him 
to this land of fogs, of rain, and gloomy Sundays,, only ti^ 
roast sirloins ^nd boil legs of mutton. 

The waiter, who stood beside me in atteadaiice, very 
respectfully suggested that the gravy-soup was exceedingly 
good ; that there was some fresh sole, and a particularly 
nice piece of roastbeef. Being very indifferent as to what 
I ate, or whether I ate any thing, and moreover quite will- 
ing to be relieved from the embarrassment of selecting from 
such an unattractive bill of fare, I laid aside the carte, Iciot 
however before I had read, with some curiosity, the fpUow- 
ing singular though very sensible admonition; '* Gentlemen 
are particularly requested not to miscarve the joints/' 

I ^mused myself with the soup, sipped a little wine, and 
trifled with the fish. At length I found myself face to face 
with the enormous sirloin. There was something at least 
in the rencounter which conveyed the idea of society; and 
society of any sort is better than absolute solitude. 

I was not long in discovering that the different personages 
scattered about the room in such an unsocial and misan- 
thropic manner, instead of being collected about the same 
board, as in France or my own country, and in the spirit of 
good fellowship and of boon companions, relieving each 
other of th^ir mutual ennuis, though they did n<^t speak a 
word^to each other, by which they might hereafter be com- 
promised and socially ruined, by discovering that they had 
made the acquaintance of an individual several grades be- 
low them in the scale of rank, or haply as disagreeably un^ 
deceived by the abstraction of a pocket-book, still kept up 
a certain interchange of sentiment, by occasional glances 
and mutiial Observation. Man, after all, is by nature gre- 
garious and social; and though the extreme limit to which 
civilization has^ attained in this highly artificial country may 
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have instructed people how to meet together ia public 
places of this description, without intermixture of classes or 
mutual contamination, yet they cannot, for the life of them, 
be wholly indifferent to each other. Thou^ there was ho 
interchange of sentiments by words, Ihen, yet there was no 
want of mutual observation, sedulously concealed indeed; 
but still revealing itself in a range x>f the eye, as if to ask a 
question. of the clock, and in furtive glances over a book or 
a newspaper. 

In the new predicament in which I was now placed, the 
sirloin was then exceedingly useful. It formed a most ex- 
cellent line of defence, an unassailable breastwork, behind 
which I lay most completely intrenched, and defended at 
all points from the sharp-shooting of the surrounding ob- 
servers. The moment I found' myself thus intrencl^ed, I 
began to recover my equanimity, and. presently took cou- 
rage; bearing in mind always the injunction of the bill of 
fare, not to miscarve the joints; to open an embrasure 
through the tender loin. Through this I sent my eyes sharp- 
shooting towards the guests at the other end of the room, 
and will, if the reader pleases, now furnish him with the 
result of my observations. 

In the remote corner of the coffee-room sat a party of 
three. They had finished their dinner, and were sipping 
their wine. Their conversation was carrried on in a loud 
tone, and ran upon lords and ladies, suits in Chancery, crim. 
con. cases, and marriage settlements. I did not hear the 
world dollar once; but the grander and nobler expression 
of thousand pounds occurred perpetually. Moreover, they 
interlarded their discourse abundantly with foreign remi- 
niscence and French words, coarsely pronounced, and 
awfully anglicised. I drew the conclusion from this, as well 
as from certain cant phrases and vulgarisms of expression 
in the use of their own tongue, such as "regularly done'^ — 
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'* completely floored'^'— ^* split the difCpreBce/' that they 
were DOt the distinguished people of which they laboured 
to convey the impression . 

In the corner opposite this party of three, who were at 
the cost of ail the conversation of the coffee-room, sat a 
long-faced, straight-featured individual, with thin hair and 
whiskers, and a bald bead. There was a bluish tinge about 
his cheek-bones and nose, and he had, on the whole, a 
somewhat used look. He appeared to. be reading a book 
which he held before him, and which he occasionally put 
aside to glance at a newspaper that lay on his lap, <;asting, 
from time to time, furtive glances over book or newspaper 
at the colloquial party before him, whose conversation, 
though he endeavoured to conceal it, evidently occupied 
him more than his book. 

Half-way down the room, on the same side, sat a very 
^11, rosy young man, of six-and-twenty or more; he was 
sleek, fair-faced, with auburn hair, and, on the whole, de- 
cidedly handsome, though his appearance could not be 
qualified as distinguished. He sat quietly and contentedly, 
with an air of the most thoroughly vacant bonhommie, 
never moving limb or muscle, except when, from time to 
time, he lifted to bis mouth a fragment of thin biscuit, or 
replenished his glass from the decanter of black-looking 
wine beside him. I fancied, from his air of excellent 
health, that he must be a country gentleman, whose luxu- 
riant growth had been nurtured at a distance from the 
gloom and condensation of cities. I could not determine 
whether his perfect air of quiescence and repose were the 
effect of consummate breeding, or simply a negative qua-^ 
lity, and that he was not fidgety only because troubled by 
no thoughts, no ideas, and no sensations. 

There was only one table between his and mine. It was 
occupied by a tall, thin, dignified-looking man, with a very 
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grave and noble cast of couDtenanice. I was more pleased 
with him than with any other in the room, from the quiet, 
musing, self-forgetfulness of his air, and the mild and civil 
manner in which he addressed the servants. These were 
only two in number, though a dozen or more tables w6re 
spread around, each capable of seating four persons. They 
were well-dressed, decent-looking men, who came and went 
quickly, yet quietly and without confusion, at each call for 
George or Thomas. The patience of the guests seemed un- 
bounded, and the object of each to destroy as much time as 
possible. The scene, dull as it was, furnished a most favour- 
able contrast to that which is exhibited at the ordinaries of 
our greatinns,or inthe saloons of ourmagnificent steamers. 
Having completed my observations under cover of the 
sirloin, I deposed my knife and fork, and the watchful wai- 
ter hastened to bear away the formidable bulwark by whose 
aid I had been enabled to reconnoitre the inmates of the 
coffee-room. A tart and some cheese followed, and then 
some dried fruits and thin wine-biscuits completed my re- 
past. Having endeavoured ineffectually to rouse myself 
from the stupefaction into which I was falling, by a cup of 
indifferent coffee, I wheeled my capacious arm-chair round, 
and took refuge from surrounding objects by gazing in the 
fire. 

The loquacious party had disappeared on their way to 
Drury Lane, having decided, after some discussion, that the 
hour for half-price had arrived. The saving of money is an 
excellent thing; without economy, indeed, there can scarce- 
ly be any honesty. But, as a question of good taste, dis^ 
cussions about money matters should be carried on in a 
quiet and under tone in the, presence of strangers. When 
they had departed, a death-like stillneis pervaded the scene. 
Occasionally, the newspaper of the thin gentleman might 
be heard to rumple as he laid it aside or resumed it; or the 
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rosy gentleman from the country awoke the awful stiiiness 
by snapping a fragment of biscuit, or depositing his wine* 
glass upon the table. Then all was again silent, save when 
the crust of the seacoal fire fell in as it consumed, and the 
sleepy simmering note in which the teakettle, placed by 
the grate in readiness either for tea or toddy, sang on 
perpetually. 

I sank into a lethargy, from which it was impossible to 
arouse myself; despondency took possession of me ; I aban- 
doned myself to the most melancholy musings. The dingy 
walls, the sober illumination, the dim glare of the fires 
struggling to reveal themselves through the dense smoke, 
the awful and unbroken stillness and quiescence of a scene 
in which restless man was yet the principal actor, all bore 
upon me with a nightmare and overpowering pressure. 
The spirit of dullness and stupefaction seemed to hover over 
us with leaden wings. I cast my eyes round in despair, in 
search of something that might arouse me. The first object 
that presented itself was my own face, reflected back from 
the mirror with an expression more than usually sullen ; 
looking next along the dark yellow walls, I caught sight of 
the various cloaks of the guests, suspended from hooks, 
and each surmounted by its corresponding hat. I thought 
of the" spectral box-coats'* of my inimitable friend, Geoffrey 
Crayon ; and would have given the world, in that moment 
of despondency, for one of his quiet unwritten jokes, or one 
friendly pressure of his hand. 

My thoughts had taken a most gloomy turn ; there was 
only one object which, by awakening my curiosity, seemed 
a little to excite me. On either mantel stood a singular 
and ciiirious pair of little scales, such as I had never before 
seen. From one end of the beam was suspended a small 
weight, which rested in a socket at the bottom ; from the 
other %ung a flat hook, whose use I could not conceive, 
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unless it were to receive papers, or a letter. The scales 
were evidently calculated oi^Iy to poise articles of one given 
weight. What could be their uses? My curiosity was 
greatly excited, and I lived in the hope of learning on the 
morrow. 

At nine the next morning, the tidy chambermaid, after a 
modest knock at the door, entered my room with a pitcher 
of hot water, and quickly kindled the fire. When I rose, 
I found traces of Boots having been in my room, in the nice 
polish which he had left on his leathern namesakes, and in 
the neat arrangement of my well-brushed clothes. An hour 
after I made my entry into the coffee-room, which I found 
almost entirely unoccupied, few of the guests having yet 
risen.. Breakfast was soon brought to me, and I fonnd the 
butter, the cream, and the muffins excellent. Each person 
made his own tea, being furnished with canisters of two 
kinds, and the water brought by the waiter in a boiling state 
from the adjoining fireplace. On a table in the centre of 
the room were set out joints of cold meat, to which the guests 
carried their plates to supply themselves, 

I asked for the Times. The oracle was placed in my 
hand, full of news not an hour old. There was one un- 
doubted advantage of being in London, that of feeling that 
yoii were at the head-quarters of the world for intelligence 
of every kind. I read the leading articles, which were full 
of ability, and then went regularly through the paper, my 
curiosity being perpetually excited at the strange things that 
were there recounted : how, for instance, one Captain James 
Sargeant sued for a divorce from Harriet, his wife, on the 
groiind of adultery; and how the said Harriet set up, as 
allegation in bar to the suit, the plea of recrimination, charg- 
ing her husband with adultery in return ; secondly, with 
collusion and connivance on his part in the adultery of his 
wife : how Tom M'Gill was indicted at the Middlesix Ses- 
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sions for feloniously assaulting his wife, apd bre^fking the 
collar-bone of his child^ the dispute having arisen about the 
expenditure of money given her to buy mourning for her 
child, then lying dead in the Ilouse. 

The said M-Gill had jcharged his wife with spending the 
money in liquor ; she, denying the same, was then and there 
knocked down, Jumped upon, and, while apparently dead, 
her finger was by the said Thomas^ nearly bitten through, 
to asoertain if life were extinct; upon which she revived^ 
crawled into the street, where, fainting, she was found 
drenched with blood by a policeman, and remained labour^ 
ing under an affection of the brain : how John Barnes had 
wantonly.and feloniously maimed, by cutting his hamstrings, 
a pony gelding, the property of Thomas Cheshire the )rouoger : 
how a gentleman of elegant appearanee, by the name of 
Coyle, had swindled the ulifortunate Mr. Daltonof a superb 
dressing-oase : how the paupers of St. George's parish had . 
struck in the worithouse and stood out for labouring di^ : 
how Dr. Blick, in driving quietly in his cabriolet, was stopped 
by the mutes attendant upon a funeral, and severely beaten 
by their maces: how Mr. Rothschild had been discomjTosed, 
and the financial operations of the world interrupted, by 
some impertinent individual, who had taken possession of 
his peculiar pillar in the Exchange. Finally, how Henry 
Mason was charged with extorting from Samuel Singec, 
coal-merchant, <the value of six shillings and sixpence, under 
a threat of accusing him of an indecchicy: 

When I put all these evidences of an advanced civilization 
together, occurring in a single day's history of a single me- 
tropolis, and contrasted it with the simple rusticity of my 
own country, I felt quite overwhelmed at the idea of how 
much we have to learn before we can even enter into a 
comparison. 

The venerable and benevolent looking man was seated 
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neat- me at the same table as the previous night. He had 
ah*eady finished his breakfast, glanced at one or two papers, 
and, the waiter having furnished him with a small leathern 
portfolio, went on to write a number of letters. He Iben 
proceeded to direct them ; and when he had done this* the 
waiter approached with a letter which I had noticed one of 
the young men of the talking-party the night before in the 
act of placing in his hand, with some particular injunction, 
in a l6w tone of voice, as he; was going, away to the theatre. 
The waiter addressed the benevolent gentleman in a very 
respectful manner, and begged, if he had a spare frank, he 
would oblige him with it for that letter. The benevolent 
gentleman immediately complied, after counting the letters 
which he had himself written, and others which he took from 
his pocket ; and finding that he had not conipleted the 
number which he was entitled to frank daily for any one 
given post-office, which I afterwards found to be ten. He 
proceeded to copy the address, which was pencilled on the 
reverse, in his own band, writing out the date and .his own 
name, as 1 presently discovered ; for, having some dbubts 
whether the letter were not over the legal weight for a 
frank, he sent the waiter to test it in the little scales on the 
mantelpiece before me. It was placed upright, with the 
direction towards me, and proved to be within the rule. 
This singular effort to save a few shillings by seeking a 
favour, through a waiter, of an unknown person, struck me 
as being very strangest the time, and corroborated the un- 
favourable opinion I was already willing to form of the 
whole of the blustering party whose conduct I had observed 
under cover of ihe sirloin. 

I found, in time, that this was a very prevailing trait of 
national manners in England ; and that there is nothing that 
people have such a horror of there as paying postage, which 
is, indeed, sufficiently high to be disagreeable. On visits at 



Digitized by 



Google 



i 

l 

THE COLONNADE HOTEL. 99 i 

the mansions of individuals possessing this privilege, I was 
frequently afterwards a witness of the shifts that people 
resort to in pro<^ring franks. Indeed, the franking prl* 
vilege is often the source of much annoyance to those who 
possess it. Thanks to it, however, I was now, without any 
necessity of betraying my ignorance by asking the waiter 
what would have Seemed to him as absurd a question as 
one concerning the uses of a poker, let into the whole secret 
of the mysterious scales, about which, the night before, my 
soul had been so disquieted within me. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



WALKS IN LONDON. 

Appearance of Shops— Stand of Hackney-coaches— Life or a London 
Horse— Regent-street— -Architecture of Club-houses— Duke of York's 
SUtue— St. James's Park. 

Leaving my hotel with the intention of taking my first 
walk in the streets of the metropolis, I found myself in the 
colonnade which forms a covered way, round the quadran- 
gle of which the house formed part, and set myself quiet- 
ly in motion to make the circuit of it. This building, 
which is enclosed hy a series of cast-iron columns, painted to 
correspond with the plaster of the walls, had its origin in 
the construction of a theatre for the representation of the 
Italian opera and ballets, which was intended to rival the 
great edifices of the Continent, and do no discredit to its 
royal appellation of the King^s Theatre. It is very magni- 
ficent, as I afterward had occasion to see. The great part 
of this vast edifice not embraced by the theatre is let out 
to various nses, the Colonnade Hotel being the most consi- 
derable establishment of it. There are a collection of the 
most brilliant shops, filled with costly articles, attesting at 
once the wealth, the luxury, and refinement of the land, 
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and the pitdb pf excell^Doe to which the arts have heen im- 
pelled by them. I loitered rouQd to that side of the qua- 
drangle which contained the. entrance to the opera. The 
season does not commence until near May, and there were. 
RO entertainments. I stopped, however,'to read the pro- 
grammes of the other theatres, and fix: upon some amuse- 
ment for the night. Ere loiig I was interrupted by a sensa- 
tion about my pocket, something approaching a nibble in 
piscatory language, but discovered no one near me except a 
highly fashionable personage, eng^lged, like myself, in de- 
ciding what theatre to honour. There were, besides, a 
number of gay and elegant young women, conspicuous for 
the frank and joyous freedom of their manners. 

The street on this side was the Haymarket : directly io 
front stood the theatre of that name, while the centre of the 
broad street was used as a stand for hackney-ooadies and 
cabs. .Nothing could be more wretched than the appear- 
ance of these carriages ; filthy, covered with mud, the lin- 
ing and curtains soiled, the hair-stufiing hanging out, the 
glasses broken, and the panels smashed. The cabs had 
little advantage of the coaches, and the horses were not out 
of keeping with the vehicle^ to which they were attached. 
Their sides were hollow, and each rib stood forth in sepa- 
rate and distinct relief;^ their knees were bent forward, head 
hanging by the check-rein, and mouths stretched open, with 
the tongue hanging between the teeth. Some were dozing 
and nodding, like an elderly gentlewoman under the influ- 
ence of a dull sermon. Some of them, indeed most, in the 
midst of their present wretchedness, had a blooded look, 
and an air of having seen better days, I was in that mood 
in whieh gloomy thoughts find a ready admittance into the 
soul; and I fell into melancholy turnings upon the vicissi- 
tudes in the life of this noble animal Let us say nothing 
about the deadly injuries that are done to him in the daySi 



Digitized by 



Google 



109 WALKS IN LONDON. 

of hisyoudi; though, at tbe thought, my mind naturally 
recurs to the more feeling usages of generous Spain, and to 
die idea of the respectable Rosinante. I happened to be at 
Burgos, the city of the Cidand bis Babie6a, at the time when 
the foiteiture and equipages of Mr. Villiers, the elegant and 
accomplished young minister of the British king, were pass- 
ing on their way to Madrid, under a heavy escort, to pro- 
tect them from the Garlists. In the train marched seven 
noble horses of the best blood. The landlord, who was 
likewise postmaster, was a young man whose whole soul 
was devoted to horse*flesh, being himself the possessor of 
many aitog^nt mules, ieind some noble Ahdalusian horses, 
'reinred in the meadows of Guadalquivir. How did his angei^ 
rise, and his whole soul glow with honest indignation, as he 
contemplated their severed tails and their cruel mutilation. 
He grated his teeth, and grasping his frnife, exclaimed, 
with Spanish brevity andisententiousneiss, and in the spirit 
of retributive justice, the rempant of that law of talion which 
has been remembered and not unfrequently practised in 
Spain since thie days of the Moors, — ^^alhombreque capa-- 
baaun cabalt^ — te capaba a el !^ 

We talk about our love for a favourite horse; but there 
is no subh feeling ; it is only a reflection of our love for our- 
selves. The horse carries his rider nobly and proudly, 
helps him to appear Well, and is for the moment part of 
himself. Let him fall lame, or lose his beauty, and he is 
sold at once without r^ret, and another succeeds the nett 
day to all the affection which was but yesterday his own. 
From a broken-down hunter he passes at once to the car- 
riage, the stagecoach, or the plough, until at length he is 
driven furiously over the London pavements, and wdru out 
by labour, increasing ever as his forces diminish, by blows, 
and by ill usage, he dies miserably under the hands of a cab 
I uiBan. Verily, it may well be said, that the last stage of 
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that horse is worse than the first. The most noble, the 
most elegant, the most useful of all the auxiliaries which 
nature hafr provided for man, his life is at the same time 
the fullest of misery, and his death the most long-drawn 
and disastrous. A pig is a king to him. A pig gorges, 
and wallows, and reVels in a thousand luxuries dear to his 
swinish heart, iiiereasing ever in health and happiness, until, 
reaching the climax of all the bliss of which his nature is 
capable, the merciful knife reaches the seat of vitality in a 
twinkling, and suddenly, without suffering, his soul is re- 
quired of him, and with a single squeal he yields it up. 

As were the cab-horses, so also were the drivers. All 
were filthy, squalid, and tattered ; some were drunk, others 
dozing. I afterward found, from the police reports, that 
many of them are also thieves. They are banded with what 
is called the "swell mob," an institution which, like the name, 
is peculiar to this country, and aid in carrying off plate and 
other plunder taken from the houses of the rich. One of 
the party learns the secret of the premises through the con- 
nivance of a servant ; and, not unfrequently, they take the 
agreeable mo^e of making love to a maid. A plan is thus 
matured for weeks before-hand, and rarely fails in its exe- 
cution. 

The miserable plight of these vehicles, intended for the 
acconunodation of the public at large, contrasted singulai*ly 
with the same class of conveyances in our own country, and 
bore strong testimony of the distinction of classes and dis- 
parity of fortunes here, and the humble condition of the 
third estate. With us, the hackney-coaches are almost 
universally neat and elegant vehicles, drawn by fine horses, 
not easily distinguishable from the modest equipages of the 
rich. There are avast number of people with us, who, 
while they may not be able to set up an equipage, have yet 
abundant means to compass the gratification of an occa- 
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sional drive. Here those who keep no carriage mustbe con- 
tent to fake the air in miserable, filthy vehicles, inferior in 
all respect to the worst of those that may be seen in New- 
York or Philadelphia, figuring in a funeral cort^e of ne- 
groes. Going forth in search of country air and the aro- 
matic gales of gardens and meadows, they carry with them 
a nucleus of ill odours, and taint the atmosphere wherever 
they proceed. I never put my foot into one of them without 
noticing this offensivenes3,and being prepared to appreciate 
the ingenious squeamishness of our eccentric countryman, 
John Randolph, of Roanoke, who was rooted in the idea 
that the hackney-coaches were habitually used by the Lon- 
don resurrectionists, and who would never enter any but 
chariots, because there was no room in them for the com- 
fortable accommodation of a dead man. ; 

As I yet stood gazing and mu^ng upon cabs and jarvies, 
there rolled by the elegant equipage of a rich man, to carry 
out the contrast between the aristocratic and the lowly. The 
heavy carriage was suspended on double springs, and rolled 
forward without a jar, or the least clatter or noise ; within 
were seen the teints of rich silk, and luxurious cushions. 
Two proud and prancing horses bore hard upon the reins, 
which were held by a stout, rosy, powdered, and richly-clad 
coachman, who was seated high aloft as on a throne. They 
arched their necks and pricked their ears disdainfully at the 
villain horses they were passing, little dreaming that a few 
short years were to reduce them to that same abject con- 
dition. Behind were two footmen, in costly liveries, with 
aiguillettes and long canes to clear the way, if necessary, 
for their masters. Their looks were disdainful and impe- 
rious, and they stood up on their stout supportei*s, cased 
in plush breeches and neat white stockings, as proud and 
perpendicular as princes. 

Py this time my attention to the cabmen had attracted 
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theirs to me. Three or four broke the line ai once, aad 
beating their reluctant animals, drove against each other in 
eagerness to approach tne, crying, as tlney held up their 
whips or a dirty finger, in a quick, nasal, cockney tone, j 

*' Cab, sir! cab, sir! Drive you quick, sirt'' I had too :■■ 

much compassion for their horses, and too much con- 
sideration, for myself, to accept the offer. Therefore, M 
turning away, I continued my circuit until I had traversed 
the Colonnade to the point from which I had set out; --l 
thence I struck off to the left, and found myself in the wide j 
and noble avenue of Regent-street Here I paused to gaze fr 
with admiration upon the magnifie9nt club-houses and j 
other princely edifices which stood isolated on either hand. 
Many of them are in a noUe and chaste style of architecture. 
They are built of Portland stone, and, being in a neigh- 
bourhood not dense comparatively, and where there are 
no manufactories with steam-engines, furnaces, and belching 
chimneys^ they are not blackened like the buildiiigs in other 
quarters of the town, especially the east, towards which the 
wind habitually blows. Th ey have, consequently, a light and 
gay colour, which the contrast renders particularly pleasing* 
Regent-street terminates at this extremity in a flight of 
steps, descending into St. James's Park, whose naked trees 
here intercepted the prospect; while from among them 
might be seen, nobly rising in the distance, the lofty roof of 
Westminster Abbey, flanked by its Gothic towers. In this 
fine situation, at the extremity of the street, overlooking the 
Park, the Abbey, and the surrounding palaces, stands a 
lofty column of stone, which I learned with wonder Was 
intended to receive the statue of Frederick, late Duke of 
York. I could not help asking myself what the Duke, of 
York had done for England, that she should thus comme- 
morate him. Will not posterity be disposed to ask the same 
question, and to wonder to what achievement of his inglo- 
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riotts career, conspicuous only for ignominious failure as a 
general, for base and infamous collusion as a commander- 
in-chief — to what act of a life passed in dishonourable 
neglect of the commoa honesty which enjoins the scrupulous , 
payment of one^s debts, and in low debauchery as a man, 
he is indebted for this honour, hitherto reserved as the 
noblest meed of heroes and patriots? Will it not at least 
be admitted that he has won his column at a cheaper rate 
than Trajan in ancient times, or Napoleon in our own ? 

The indignation which I felt in contemplating this pros- 
titution was not the effect of any anti^Engltsh feeling. 
Were I an Englishman I should but have felt more strongly. 
Had I beheld this noble column surmounted by the statue 
of a Wellington or a Nelson, I should have freely added the 
full tide of my sympathies to those of a grateful and admiring 
nation. May not the day arrive when this people will begin 
to think, that to have been the base brother of a king is a 
less title to gratitude and consideration than to have borne 
the name of Hoi*atio NelsdnP When the statue of him who 
sacrificed a noble ^rmy ignoitiiniously intheswamps of Wal- 
cheren, and abandoned a wholeservice to the avaricious prac- 
tices of an otherwise unpaid prostitute, will be indignantly 
dragged down, to make room for the efBgy of that hero 
who unfurled the flag of England so gloriously at the Nile 
and at Trafalgar? 

Being so near St. James's Park, and tempted moreover 
by the pleasing glimpse I had caught of it from the base of 
the Duke of York's column, I could not forego the pleasure 
of seeing it a little nearer. Descending, therefore, the flight 
of steps conducting to it, I presently found myself in the 
midst of an extensive plantation of trees, disposed according 
to the rules of taste, which are here so well underst<)od. 
In the centre of the park is an oblong sheet of water, arti- 
Ocialiy produced, and being nearly stagnant. Under our 
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torrid sun, such a creation would prove the fruitful source 
of fever and pestilence, and we would as soon think of in* 
troducing the pls^e among us, as forming such a sheet of 
standing water within the boundaries of our cities* Here, 
however, it is attended with no bad result, and inspires no ^ 
dread, while it tends greatly to the embellishment of the 
place, being prettily diversiGed, indented with little bays, with 
jutting promontories, and islands tufted with evergreens. 

From thePark^St. JamesVPalaee assumes a much nobler 
appearance than on the side of the town, though still out- 
shone by the superior beauty of many mansions of the-no- 
bility that overldok the same scene, especially Buckingham 
House, and the town residence of the Duke of Sutherland. 
Westminster Hall and the Abbey are among the fine objects 
which the eye takes in from this charming promenade, 
where every thing contrasted most pleasingly with the 
crowded and bustling thoroughfare which I had the moment 
before abandoned. 

Rural, however, and retired as I found the Park, it was 
not a solitude; though the groups who thronged it were of 
a less bustling character, and bent, for the most part, on 
pleasure instead of toil. There were groups of children at 
their sports, of a healthy and beautiiul appearance, such as 
1 had scarcely ever seen before. These were guarded by 
comely nursery-maids, who seemed to have time not only 
lo watch over their charge, but to exchange words of kind- 
ness with tall and well-dressed footmen, whom a happy ac- 
cident bad led there, and sometimes with others, whose 
costume and air announced a higher station. There were 
abundant of red coats too, glancing among the trees and 
shrubbery; and a whole regiment of them, in admirable 
equipment, and moving with consummate steadiness, were 
mai*shalled aloAg the main avenue^ enlivening the groves 
with the inspiring strains of their military music. 
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Piccadilly — Quadrant — Placard-bearers -^ Church of All-Souls— Park 
Crescent — ^Regent's Park— The Terraces — Improvements in London— 
Their good Taste — ^Adaption to America. 

Leaving St. Jameses Park, and turniDg my back qn the 
duke and his. column, I took my way up Regent-street^ and 
presently reached the point where it opens out into ai circus 
at the intersection of Piccadilly. This is one of the greatest 
thoroughfares of London or the world. It is the principal 
connecting ayenne between the City and the West End, and 
one of the great routes of the southern and western coun- 
ties of England. The rush of vehicles was really fearful ; 
there were many four-horse coaches arriving and depart- 
ing, cumbered with luggage and passengers ; and innu- 
merable omnibuses, whose elegant c^ds were standing on 
one foot, leaning far to either side and holding up a finger 
which they twitched coaxingly, crying the while through 
their noses, — '' Kensington! Chelsea! Hammersmith! H^de 
Park Corner ! Bank! Bank I Bank!'' Here, too, I stopped 
to gaze with wonder at a golden bull and an overgrown, 
mouth opening to swallow him, the distinguishing sign oC 
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a noted obach-office, whose name I h^d noticed on the 
coach which brought me to London. This is one of (he 
few instances which I saw in London of the old signs, 
belonging to the quaint and simple tastes of ancient times, 
being retained, together with the names of celebrated 
inns. 

Making my escape, with some address and no little self- 
gratulation, across the mighty thoroughfare, I entered the 
Quadrant, and went on my way, rejoicing in my sense of 
safety ; for here I was defended by a range of massive cast- 
iron columns, and there was no danger of being invaded 
in this sanctuary and run down, whether by cab or omni- 
bus. The buildings here bend gracefully on either hand 
from that part of Regent-street which 'takes its rise m St. 
James's Park, so as to join a second street, bearing the same 
name, which runs northward, to connect it with Portland 
Place and Kegent's Park. This Quadrant is fladked on 
either hand by fluted columns of cast-iron, having the 
massive appearance of stone, and being coloured to cor- 
respond with the stucco of the adjoining edifices. Above 
is a co-ntinuous s{cyligh1, connecting the colonnade with the 
bnildings ; the upper stories of which are appropriated to 
mitlinery establishments and various uses, while the ground- 
floors are occupied as shop&^ and are filled with every 
species of costly wares, to attest the superiority of the 
useful and elegant arts in Elngland.' The effect of this 
Quadrant bending thus gradually, is, on the whote, de- 
cidedly elegant and pleasing, while tjie noble street open- 
ing beyond, and flanked'op either hand by rows of symme- 
irical and ornamented edifice, breaks upon the eye with 
an air of great magnificence. 

There was much, however, in the groups that filled 
these elegant precincts, which was disgusting and hum- 
bling to the pride of any one who is capable of being 
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wounded' by the degradation of bis species. Able*bo^ieJ 
laea, many of them, lioreover^ quite well-dressed, wei^ 
importuning every ojae to buy kathern straps to put tmder 
their hoots, or a puppy-dog which they carried in their 
arms f half-naked wretdies were sweeping^tbe streets ;al the 
crossing-places, and begging the price of a loaf of bread, with 
the assurance that they were famished with cold and buiiger. 
I wasstruck with the appearance of one mail, more v(^retch- 
ed than the rest. He was tall, graceful, and distinguished 
jfi his appearance. His clothes fittecl closely to Jbds person, 
and were of an elegant make, but they were greasy, thread- 
bare, and, being broken in various places, showed, that his 
,baek rejoiced not in a shirt. ^ His boots tyere.saidly irun 
down at heel, and escaping from his feet; while his un- 
shaven beard, and his emaciated countenance, completed a 
picture of consummate misery and woe. Yet his air was 
as proud and elevated aft that of any around him, and he 
strode onward, looking neither to the righ<< nor to the left. 
What was that man to d<^ P His habits unfitted him for 
toil, yet he w^ doubtl^^s ashamed to jbegi though evid^ndy 
starving. I could not fancy any thipg but the example of 
Werter, and the relief of that friendly river in whose 
direction he was walking* Willingly would I have learned 
his story, though doubtless ^ vscommon and oft-told tfile, of 
wasted opportunities and ruined character. 

Leaving the Quadrant, I was immediately shocked at 
other spectacles yet more degrading. Here was a man, 
dressed in a red coat and epaulets, and having on hii^ head 
a eocked hat^ surmounted by the panache of a field-marshal. 
At his back and before him were suspended, so as to balance 
each other, a couple of boards, with printed placards to the 
following effect: *' Gentlemen should instruct their servants 
to use Brown's blacking!'' Farther on were two more, 
dressed from head to foot in one huge garment of green 
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moreee* It had streaming pendent sleeves, and was (er- - 
minated at tke tap in a tall steeple-crown, like a paper 
foolVcap) such as is used by bullying pedagogues to degrade 
and break the spirit of a child. . Tberie was a single, aper- 
ture left for the face of these consenting and polluted 
wretches, who looked out, shameless of the degradation of 
their species and of their own, as they, bore high in the aii* 
placards of some ignoble advertisemetft-r-a new cure for the 
itch, or simply the street and number of Dn Eady, the* in* 
famous cnrer of an in£amons disease. 

But the chapter of ignominy was not complete. .A little 
farther on I saw a noble-looking man, with a sash bound 
about his waist, having a slight halt in his gait, a decidedly 
military air, and the port of a veteran. I fancied that I 
saw in him a worthy companion of Wellington in the field 
of Waterloo. He was the bearer of a placard which 
notified where might be seen the statue of Lord Dudley- s 
favourite Newfoundland dog Bashaw. Here was a man, a 
uoble specimen of humanity too, doomed in his eld days to 
carry about a placard touching the statue of a nobleman's 
dog I This is an outrage not merely against the dignity of 
man, it is a violation of the intentions of his Maker ; and I 
felt within me, at the contemplation of such a spectacle, not 
merely a loathing disgust at the baseness of the wretches 
who, rather than starve, should be found thus acquiescing 
in their own degradation, but a glow of honest indication 
against ,the whole structure and condition of society in a 
country where, throughout a long series of years, the 
privilege of legislation for the good of all has been reserved 
in the hands of a few ; and where, systematically exercised in 
tke interest of that few and for the enslavement of the 
many, it has eventuated in such a preposterous and un- 
equalled elevation of the one, attended by the necessary 
and corresponding abasement of the other. 
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Presently I came to a^ cross street in ^hich was assembled 
a great collection of people of the lowest class. This was 
the first specimen I had seen of a London. mob, and a more 
squalid set of wretches could not well be imagined. From 
the number of policemen collected at the place, armedwith 
their short clubs, there had probably been some disorder 
which was not unlikely to be renewed. The cause of it 
was soon obvious. A man was standingbefore the door of 
a dirty and suspiciouS'looking habitation, having on his 
shoulder a placard, on which was printed, in large letters, 
''Beware of a house of ill-fame,'* having doubtless been 
hired to do so by some decent burgher living next door, 
who had been scandalised by the character of his neigh- 
bours. This placard had brought together the mob, who, 
whatever might have been their own morals, were not 
sorry to have their fury authorized, and their taste for de- 
struction directed to some legitimate object. Fts effects were 
already sufficiently obvious on ihe exterior of the building. 
The terrified inmates had closed the inside shutters, but 
the glasses were all broken, and the cashes smashed, while 
the whole front was plentifully daubed with mud, which 
had been thrown by the handful. The by-standers seemed 
only to wait for leave to set about the demolition of the 
whole establishment. 

Looking round me as I went, and musing upon what 1 
saw, I presently reached the intersection of Oxford-street, 
where Regent-street again opens out to form a circus. 
Here is another thoroughfare between the East and West 
Ends, well nigh as great as that of piccadjlly ; and here too 
the pedestrian is obliged to halt,, and watch, and escape 
quickly for his life. The shops here assume a still more 
elegant and fashionable character ; among them were drug- 
gists' shops, the names of whose proprietors I had seen 
on their preparations in almost every Isomer of the world : 
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their eiLtent^ neatnesis, and elegance of arrangement were 
admirajble. Others were occupied by French milliners, ad- 
dresMsing tfaenselveB in their signs to those only who could 
read French; Parisian and Swiss confectioners, and ooe or 
two very el<^antly fitted up as cafes and restaurants. 

The vista before me terminated at an angl0 where Re- 
gentrstreet turns into Pordand Place. This is a most Ja- 
vourable point for the exhibition of a noble edifice. The 
objects, on either hand prepare the eye for no measured 
degree, of gratification. And here in fact the artist who 
conceived and so nobly executed in the last reign the mag- 
nificent idea of all these improvements, which give such 
an air of grandeur to this <{Uarter of the metropolis, has 
ftceordingly placed an edifice^ the diurch of All Souls, 
which seems meant as a masterpiece, and which at any 
rate may claim the merft of being able both to astonish and 
surprise. It stands forward far in advance of the adjoining 
buildings, face to face with you as you advance to enter 
Portland 4^1acey and seetns to say to you— Here! Ipok at 
met And I did look at it, and with not a little astonish- 
ment and some embarrassment. For having never before 
seen an edifice like this, I could not judge it by any effort 
at comparison, and remained bewildered in the attempt to 
analyze my iinpressions. I was not long in determining 
that the character of the structure was at least costly, and 
its mechani(»d execution very elegant. In some of the de- 
tails, moreover, there was much subject of unqualified 
admiration. It formed, however, the oddest whole imagin- 
able. The church itself was of yearly square form, and 
stood back with a half modest and retiring air^ well nigh 
concealed by the n^ansions adjoining. The roof was tall 
and angular, and sloped back from the more pretending 
portico and spire like a vulgar wife, half-shrinking from the 
fellowship of the more genteel husband who is ashained of 
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her. It was a striking iDstance df architectural misalliance. 
Had it stood by itself, without pretension and in all humility, 
it would have attracted neither notice nor animadversion. 
But the pride of a lofty alliance had dragged it into notice, 
and subjected it to contumely. The portico and spire, 
which touched rather than united with it in fronts was full 
of pretension, and not wholly destitute of taste. It was of 
circular form, surrounded by a row of Ionic columns^ sur- 
mounted by an elegant balustrade. Out of this arose a 
fluted stone spire, run up ta a needle's point with great 
lightness and grace. Above the portico a large ring^ sus- 
tained by a lesser ro^ of columns, surrounded the spir^. One 
is puzzled, in looking at it, to tell how or why it came 
there. It looks for all the world like a ring, and has the 
air of a trophy carried off in some jousting match on a 
great scale, with giant knights, and steeples for lances. 

Portland Place is still wider and more vast than Regent- 
street. It is of more ancient construction. The houses are of 
unpainted brick, and are all private dwellings. No omnibus 
is permitted to pollute with its presence these precincts, 
though now guiltless of nobility, and abandoned to the 
abodes of aspiring merchants and bankers. Compared 
with Regent-street, it had a certain air of staid respect- 
ability^ not a Vttle augmented by the occasional dbplay of 
funeral hatchments, on which family arms were embla- 
zoned, with angels, hour-glasses, and various mournful 
emblems of the tomb, to announce that death had been 
busy within. I do not know that any thing ever affected 
me more unpleasantly tH^n this obtrusion upon the world 
of that sorrow which, where it is sincere, is apt to shun the 
sympathy of the unheeding crowd; and this heartless effort 
to make the dead, by giving occasion to this heraldic dis- 
play, thus minister to the vanity of the living. 

At the extremity of Portland Place the buildings again 
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become modern, and sweeping back on either hand in a cir- 
cnlar form, with cokmnades, terraces, and architectural 
embellishment, leave a vacant place between called the 
Park Crescent. This is enclosed with a massive iron rail- 
ing. It is planted with trees, and tastefnUjr laid out as an 
ornamental garden, accessible to the tenants of the neigh- 
bouring mansions, who there enjoy the recreation of a daily 
walk, which the habits of die country render necessary; 
and where their children, When the weather will at all per- 
mitj pASS a considerable portion of each day in healthful 
exercise. • I subsequently found Uiat, notwithstanding the 
densen^s of London, there is scarcely any portion of it 
which has not in its neighbourhood some planted square 
or pleMire*^round, reserved for the health and recreation 
of its inhabitants. 

Beyond the Park Crescent Uythe New Road, another 
vast thoroughfare, connecting the City with the extensive 
suburb of Paddington. Here was the same rush of vehi- 
cles, and the same abundance of hackney-coaches, cabs, 
and omnibuses, mingled with costlier equipages of the rich. 
Beyond the New ROad lay the Regent's Pak^k. Though 
my map had shown me in the morning that its extent was 
considerable, I determined to make the circuit. I(s entrance 
was defi^nded by railings and gates of iron, which may be 
closed at pleasure, to shut out intruding stage-coaches, om- 
nibuses, loaded carts, or aught that is unseemly or inele- 
gant. On my left-hand lay the Park, whose recent plan- 
tations of trees and shrubbery were in a very thriving state, 
indicating that, in the season of foliage, they were already 
in a condition to furnish shade, aud an agreeable verdure. 
On the right, my eye took in a succession of stately edifices 
grouped together so as to produce the effect of a series of 
magnificent palaces, each forming by itself an elegant and 
harmonious whole. The first of these was Cambridge Ter- 

s * 
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race, which was in a pretty taste, and embellished with 
porticoes and architectural ornaments of simple Doric. 
Here, too, I paused to admire the swelling dome of tbe.Co^ 
liseum, a magnificient structure, fit for the exhibition of so 
vast a panorama fis that of London. 

Chester t^i^ace, which was next to Cambridge, struck 
me as being extremely beautiful. Like the rei^t, it is thrown 
back from the main road along the side of the Park. It is 
of the Corinthian order, has a colonnade in the centre, and 
at either extremity an el^aqt entrance, in the form of a 
triumphal arch, which gives admittance to the private road 
leading only to the residencies which compose it. The 
Terrace is raised above the level of the main road, securing 
the dwellings from humidity, and furnishing, from their 
windows, a cominanding view of the road, which is not 
sufficiently near to annoy with its dust or noise, while it 
presents an ever animating scene of gayety and life,> — of 
the tastefully-planted Park beyond, with its pretty vilUs, 
serpentine walks, sheets of water, and of the noble terraces 
which close the view beyond. ;Here, as at the other ter- 
races, the intervening space between the -private avenue 
and the public thoroughfare is enclosed with balustrades of 
Portland stone, and flanked with evergreens and flowers. 
. A little farther on I was met by one of the fairest proces- 
sions that ever blessed my delighted eyes. It consisted of 
some twenty or thirty, young ladies, of various interesting 
ages between fourteen and twenty. They were dressed 
with great neatness and simplicity; and, as they passed 
along, each seemed prettier than the one who had preceded 
her, though my respect for what was due to their modesty, 
and some little prompting from my own, prevented me 
from scanning them with the attention which they merited. 
This was certainly a very charming spectacle in itself, and 
I contemplated it very frequently after with intense interest 
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\rh«n I came to learn tbat-tbese young ladies were the or- 
phans of poor clergyni[ent.for whose^eduoation an institution 
has been endowed in the R^enfs Parkj by the generosity 
of some rich person, who added good taste to kindness of 
heart and a discriminating benevolence. They arecare- 
foHy educated, and qualified to fill the station of gover- 
nesses in rich families ; and, to judge from their amiable 
appearance, would also make excellent wives, though taken 
at a ventore. • 

Cumb^and Terrace, which next attracted my observa- 
tion, pleased me less, though the mansions which composed 
it were of far greater dtmensioitts, and the style of archi- 
tecture more highly ornamented aoid of greater pretension. 
It consists of a graidd centre and wings, connected by 
arches, under which are carriage-ways leading to the mews 
in the rear. From a rusticated basement rises a range of 
Doric columns, which is crowned by a balustrade, serving, 
at various points, as a pedestal for statues, standing singly 
or in groups. In the centre the colonnade is heavier and 
mdre itiiposing, being surmounted by a pediment with a 
group of statuary, representing the trium^As of Britannia. 
With such evidences of the grandeur of the Island Queen, 
exhibited in the residences of her merchants, traders, and 
nM>deBt citizens, I felt no disposition to deny to her the meed 
of my hnmble homage and admiration. ~ 

St. Cathatine's Hospital, which next succeeds, contrasts 
charmin^y with the regular i|nd classical architecture of 
the terraces and the Coliseum. It is a very pretty sped- 
men of Gothic architecture, evindngr— a fact which I 
fonnd afteimard confirmed by still more fiavourable speci- 
mens in my rambles over England — ^that this noble style 
has beeit revived, in its simpli^r and more modest forms in>- 
deed« with lar greater success here then elsewhere. It con- 
sists of a beautiful little chapel, with a single ns^e, flanked 
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by towers on the front, while on either hand are charming 
groups of cottages, with pointed gables in the. Elizabethan 
taste. This institution "^eas not Jpng since removed to this 
healthier and more picturesque situation, from the present 
site of St. CSatberin($'s Dock in the pity. It is an hospital, 
founded in pa)B(t times for the relief of the families of seafar- 
ing persons, or others of the hum|[>ler dependants of that 
commerce which has here achieved her greatest triumphs. 
It was a worthy monument — and I was afterward called 
upon to admire many such-^of t|ie priqcely benevolence of 
Englishmen. 

Glouc^tpr Cute is another grand entrance, to the Park. 
It is a species of triumphal arch, in Doric ta^te. I looked 
out of it, and walking a few steps* came to a bridge over 
the Regents Canal, on the banks of which stands a charm- 
ing coUeetiQU of little ornamented cottages of the Eliza- 
bethan, Gothic, or SaiLon architecture. Many of these have 
a grotesque and q^aint i^ppear^nce, yet the effect of the 
whole is pleasing and agree^able^ Small, but beautifully- 
arranged gardens, and mimic conservatories swept down 
to the bojrdprs of the stream. I had ooos^ion afterward to 
enter s(Hvie of thes§, %nd (pun4them filled with all ima- 
ginable comforts.. 

I coujd not but r^rft the unfavourable character of the 
comparison between these charming cottages^ and the 
tastelcssmasses of brick and mortar in which people of the 
same class and of greater means are contented to live in my 
owu country. The greater mansious overlooking the Park, 
though they pay oppressive taxes of various sorts, well nigh 
equal to the renjt, are npt more expensive to the tenant than 
the graceless edifices of equal size from which our. city mag- 
nates look out rejoicingly into, the dust, tumult, and deaf- 
ening clatter of Broadway ; while these modest and charm- 
ing cottages offf r to the individual of humble means, each 
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audi a little castle of oomfort, such an epitome of ail that 
the heart of man longs for in the habitation of his body, as 
eould noi be |>rocd|*ed with us at any price, except only at 
the trouble of creating it One principal reason, indeed, of 
the advantage possessed over us by this country, is found 
in the vast superabundance of capital, ever seeking for 
means of investing itself within sight of its possessor, and 
easily satisfied with aiiy interest, however low. Here, 
however, a knowtedge'of comfort and good taste preside, 
and lend their aid in every creation. These we do not pos- 
sess in any commensurate degree. Let us hope, however, 
that it may not always be thus. The genius and ciharacler 
of our people are the same, and we are rising to greatness 
by the same means^ with far more rapid< strides, and^ from 
the unbounded and exhaustless nature of our. resources, 
without any assignable line of limitation. It is to be hoped' 
that, as our means multiply, good taste wil) grow up to em- 
ploy (hem in whatever tends to .the embellishment of life. 

There is one citcumstance, however, connected with the 
creation of Regent's Park and the palace-like mansions 
which surround it, which could not well apply to any thing in 
my own country. It was otiginally a royal demesne, and once 
formed the site of a palace inhabited by Elizabeth, Part of* 
ii was afterward leased, for a term of years. During the 
ll^t reign it revfiirted to the crown, when the plan was 
ibrined, under the.direction of the cQUMnissioners of Woods 
and Forests, aided, by their architect, Mr. Nash, of those 
magnificent improvements, which were to me a source of 
increasing delight, the longer I had an opportunity of ob- 
serving, them. The Park, consisting of f^ve hundred acres, 
was.laid out in the happiest taste of .aaart. which is essen- 
tially English; and the surrounding grounds were leased to 
^terprising speculators, with the condition of building upon 



Digitized by 



Google 



120 



WALKS IN LONDON. 



[•' "> 



a stipulated plan. After alt, it was individual wealthy and' 
capital originating from the same sources which are so ra- 
pidly developing it in our own country, which led to all 
these splendid creations. Nor am I quite sure that the cor-* 
poration of my native city have not a control over large 
tracts of land which a few years will bring within its in- 
habited precincts. No situation offers greater capabilities 
for ornamental improvemeut than t^ idand of Manhattan, 
on which New- York is situated. On one hand lies one of 
the noblest rivers of a world in which every thing is on a 
grand scale; on the other, and at a distance of two or three 
miles, a beautiful arm of the sea. Nature has thrown its 
surface into a pleasing variety of hill and hcdIoW) of rock 
and glen, and picturesque ravine. What has art hitherto 
done to heighten these beauties? Why, she has approach- 
ed her task under the guidance of a blind and mistaken 
utility, taking no counsel of good taste. Hills have been 
cut away and cast down into the adjoining hollows; rod^si 
blown asunder and prostrated ; coves filled up, to be on 
an equality with the headlands that enclosed them ; the 
whole surface of the country revolutionized; that ^hioh 
nature placed at the top cast to the bottom ; the sources of 
maladies prepared by the efforts to promote health ; beau- 
tiful groves cut down to make room, at best, for rows of 
Lombardy poplars; compact masses of brick edifices run 
up, without any reservation of promenades for the recre- 
ation Smd health of those who are to inhabit them ; a thou- 
sand things bq;un,^itnd scarce one finished; and the whole 
scene brought, under the pretext of improvement, to pre- 
sent one desolating spectacle of chaotic confusion ; while id 
this quarter of London, which is as modern as many parts 
of New- York, the effect of newness is already banished. 
Whatever has been done, has been done permanently; 
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hedges, gardens, and plantations have been quickly created 
ta gloss over and smooth away the rugged aspect of inno- 
vation. • * 

Our large, wealthy, and growing metropolis should have 
in its perpetual employ an architect of ability and cultivated 
tastes. He should visit the capitals of Europe, and imbue 
his mind with whatever ideas of convenience, elegance, or 
grandeur they may present; and he should especially study 
the liberal and enligbteoed ingproveHie&is, and the domes- 
tic architure, in its more modest forms, of the people from 
whom we sprang, and whose tastes are d^tined to become 
our own. Nowhere in England could he find more happy 
sources of inspiration than in R^^ent's Park and its orna- 
mented precincts. This is a digression front our subject ; but 
the author is unwilKng to permit himself to be deterred by 
this consideration, while attempting to describe what has 
excited his admiration in another country, from suggesting 
whatever msiy bet advantageous (6 his own. 
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WALKS IN LONDON. 

CircDit of Regent> PariE— Soathern Terraces— >View of Oie Groiuidft-n 
Comparison of Regent-Street and Broadway— Equipages and Horses-i- 
Street Population— Female Walkers— Preservation of Order. 

The reflections which cldsecl our last chapter wfte pre- 
sently put to flight by the very pleasing spectacle of a youth- 
ful matron emerging frond one of these tasteful cottages, 
attended by her little family. It consisted of two fine healthy 
children, very neatly dressed, who were ^rmedwith various, 
toys for their amusement, under the guidance of a li- 
veried servant,* who carried a couple of umbrellas as 
a precaution against rain, and seemed to have the ad- 
ditional charge of protector to the whole party; behind 
followed a child of a year or more, who, bundled in shawls, 
was trundled along in a waggon of wicker-work, which the 
nursery-maid drew after her. As they also seemed bound 
on the same voyage of circumnavigation with myself, I was 
very willing to sail in their wake, and beguile the way by 
interesting myself in their gambols. At the entrance of the 
Zoological Garden, however, they turned in to take a look 
at the wild beasts, and I was compelled to continue on with-'^ 
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pot any olber oompanion than my thoughts, and the interest 
which I derived from the observation of surrounding objects. 

Leaving the wild beasts to roar, t|{e monkeys to chatter, 
and the parrots to prate on, for their own amusement and 
that of my youthful friends who had just entered the garden, 
I continued my walk, which now began to bend to the west, 
in forming the circuit towards the place from which I had 
set out, From Macclesfield Qridge, which is a beautiful 
Gonstructiopi of east-iron, I took in a pleasing view of the 
banks of the Canal, of Primrose Hill, the holyday resort 
of the jaded artisans of either sex, and the curious scene 
of practical jokes, and sturdy and somewhat unscrupu- 
lous gambolsy — of the ornamented villa of the Marquis 
of Hertfd^, and of others half hiddeii beyond within 
the deepening thickets of the Park, together with the 
grand panorama of the palaces which enclosed it. Hanover 
Terrace, with the charming lodges near it, next awakened 
my admiration, and presently I stood bewildered, yet not 
displeased, before the fantastic structures of Sussex Place. 
This is a curious group of buildings, in a Chinese taste, hay- 
ing a singular collection of octogonal towers, surmounted 
by cupolas and miparets. The effect of it is very odd ; and 
though I felt no disposition to envy those who lived there, 
and whose ideas, as it struck me, were like to receive an 
eccentric and fantastic bent from the obliquity of their ha- 
bitations, it served to give an air of variety to the whole 
spene, and greatly to enhance, by the effect of contrast, 
the more regular and undeniable beauties of the surround- 
ing terraces. 

From this point the grounds of the Park are seen with 
4II their beauty. They present a great variety of agreeable 
objects, groves, gardens, sheets of water, the indentation of 
whose shores imitate the graceful caprice of nature, inter- 
^jersed with villas , lodges, and airy bridges, avd the view 
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bilflg closed ii^ (be ^tano0 by tbe nave and tow^ra of St. 
Gittbiitiiie'td) ^ deme of Ifae Coliseiifll, And the ootonoades 
of Ih^ adj^niag ter»Ae0«. The iilhabilMts of these matt^ns 
^&fi in dte heart of a great cify, the sight of whatever k 
pleasing in the aepect of the most btghly-epnaBiiedtod scenes 
of rin-al li&^-for even sheep and eattle were not iranting 
to eotn^te the picture of [rieasiag ni^ieity. Nor is it 
only in the sight of these oljeets that they found f^atifi- 
cailoti^ While MMy roHed dver the sanoodi tsfewmm iii 
konrioiis equipages, others of either BeA amlbled cm hean- 
tifnl and highly meftlod horses^, feilowed by neatly-dressed 
and eqiiaHy ii^-^nounted groosMr; while others, with an> 
anrofnot inferior eigoyment, ramMed oq fool over the 
gravelled watts of theenolosures^ or,seatedo» rustic benches 
at the sunny side of a grove, or by the mapf^n of A^ water, 
pored over the ps^es of some attractive author; — kaply a 
Thomson, a Cowper, or some oneof those descriptive poets 
of the land^ who have sung so sw^setly ^ mrat scenes to' 
a people forttiedby their tastes to appreciate their descrip- 
tions and to sympathize in their ecstasies. The laugh and 
lively pratde <rf ehttdrott, too, gave to the scene its most 
pleasing character of animation. Some were ferried^ over 
the water in pretty wherries, while others, hanging over the 
airy bribes which spannetl the stream, seemed deli^bted 
lo divide their luncheon with the majestic swans which 
sailed proudly below, and which for a moment forgot their 
i^teliness and dignity in their eager efforts to catch the 
descending morsels. 

Clarence and Cornwall Terraces, which struck me as 
being yet more beantifol tlian any I had seen« brought me 
to York Terrace, which, having all its entrances at- the 
back, and the gardens in fronts without any divisions, con- 
veys more if remtiUy than the rest the idea of one magni- 
ficent palace. I had now got back to ihe New Road, 
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wbeiMse I hftd set out. T^re were two or three chia^ehes 
ifi sigbtf that ^f St. Mary-le-boM asd Trimty ; but as tbi^y 
wei'Q witbottt attraciioa, ai^ ebaraeterizeii by a bad teste, 
wbteh my rambles round the Park had unfitted me to bear 
patiently wtth, I did not waste tniy tkne in a seeond look at 
Ihem. So, esei^iiij; tbroogh the press at the ^ew Road, I re- 
entered Portland {Haee by the Park Creeeent, and btetmy 
steps bomeward. 

As I passed along this noble avenne, from its oi^igin in 
the Regent's to its close in St. James's Park, I had leisure 
again to admire its magnificende, and to appreciate the ab- 
surdity of Cdmparittg Broadway, or any other street in 
America, to it. In the briUiaiicy derived from our trans*- 
parent atmosphere, and undouded ietp bhae sktes, and 
the diuczling splendour with whidh the sun shines thhcmgh, 
revealing^ gladdening, and vivifying every thing with the 
magnificence of an unimpeded and tropical illumination, we 
possess^ indeed, an advantage; to which London and Eng- 
land are eqaally and for ever strangers. In the single 
partioular of unbounded movement and life, Broadway is 
moreover oqual, from the simple circumstance of its im- 
mense length, and its being almost the only^outlet to a great 
city, to Regent-street, or any othiar that I am acquainted 
with. But in all else, its attractions are not such as to eli'- 
title it ^o Winter into the comparison j 

In the first place, it is greatly inferior in spaciousness and 
wkdtb. In Broadway there is a perpetual and most dis* 
pleasing variety in the height and fashion of the houses : 
each is a complete republican, that has grown up indepen^ 
dently and in its own way. A giant of four stories, with a 
flat roof, loida down upon its next neighbour, a big*faeaded 
dwarf of one story, with a most ambitious attic. Here is 
a dwelling-house, there a shop. The windoi^'s and doors 
are scattered up, and down, in defiance of symmetry, and in 
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eontempt of rigfat lines, and the variety (rf eoloura is iiifi- 
nite. In Repent-street, on the contrary, there are conti- 
nuous ranges of edifices,, erected on a series of uniform 
plansi decorated with architectural ornaments, and coated 
with plaster of one uniform compieiion. Perhaps the 
diur^hes and public buildings that one passes in a walk in 
Broadway are in a better style than those of Regent-^street, 
though this, after all, is not saying much. With us there 
is a disposition id keep to classic taste and approved mo- 
dels, while here the taste is to mingle beauties^ however 
discordant, producing what is original and eccentric; 
something whidi has had no prec*edent, and is likely to be 
followed by no imitaiion. In both places there is the same 
nuisance of omnibuses^ and the same sufficiency of dust, 
though we excel wonderfully in noise j owing to thecircum^ 
stance of oiir pavement being made of rOimd pebblestones. 
Here the private equipages, whidi were heavy, costly, 
and luxurious, were intermingled with squalid cabs and 
hackney-coadies. With us the vdiicles generally are of a 
lighter and more tasteful make, and the hadkney'^coaches 
are often so elegant as scarcely to be distinguished from the 
private ^carriages, except by the inferior grooming and 
showiness of the horses. I could not determine whether 
there were more fine horses in RegentHHreet or Broadway. 
At this season the town was empty of bshionaUe people, 
and perhaps our own city had the advantage^ The En- 
glish horses were, however, much better groomed and 
broken. Here were no long*taiIed nags, driven by proud, 
shabby, genteel people, and no sulkeys with trotting horses, 
dashing along at the rate of a mile in three minutes. The 
taxes on vehicles and horses seemed to check the aspira- 
tions of poor and humble lovers of horse-flesh, and confine 
the 1 nxury exclusively to the rich. All kept scrupulously 
to their proper side, on the left, and the reqpect for custom 
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and the law in tbis respect fteeotied to to uppermost in the 
heart of every man who held a whip^ Here were no acd- 
d^uis and no restifneas. In (B€if in more than a ^ear that t 
subsequently passed in England^ I do not remember to have 
witnessed a single accident, except ona race-course, where- 
as one of the commonest spectades^I had been accustomed to 
see in BNroadway was^fhat of a horse prandi^ along wid^ 
out a ride^, followed by the foil hue and cry of boysj he^ 
groesy and Irishmen^ or a light waggon, spinning along on 
three wheels^ overturning orange-sellers^ and demolishing 
old women. 

1 think the comparison between the street population of 
the two places^ in point of aj^pearance, was, so far as I 
could judge as yet^ in favour of London. Here was an air 
of greater healdi, and more Xulness of mtiscle, and fresh- 
ness of complexion. To be sure I had been traversing the 
rich quarter of Westminster, ip a part but casually and 
slightly infested by the poorer and more squalid classes of 
the metropolis. One remark was most obvious to me ; 
with US, the agitation which is constantly going on throtigh«- 
oat the whole mass of society, is perpetually throwing to 
the surface that which was but a little before removed 
from iti Merit, industry, assiduous exertion of any sort, — 
opposed by no insuperable barriers of pride or prejudice, 
and fettered by no system of laws conceived in the interest 
of the few and the idle, and in enmity to the industrious 
miUioni-T-secure of their reward, are perpetually raising to 
competency and distinction those who, in the outset of life, 
were humble, and unhonoured; while the idle and the pro- 
fligate, degraded by the oantrast rather than sustained by 
the consideration which their ancestors had won for them-^ 
selves by their good works, are seen, on the contrary, to 
sink in a descending counter-current, to mingle ultimately 
with the dtiegs. This agitation, then, of the state of society, 
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has the effeel, in the lurge and raptdty-increiistiig commu- 
nkias of the Republici 60 to mingle the races as to break 
ilintfii ift «(mieiiieasiini the pbyrical cKitiaedoan whkh cha- 
racterize other eoantries, where the classes are stationary, 
and the eaalea iminutable. 

' In .Loadon/ th^ races are nriDst dtatinotly marked. It was 
ttot necessary to obserre the cut of a coat, or the fashion 
•of the nether garment, to tell in an instant who was the 
faramin and ^o the pariah. The gentleman was easily 
A^tBgiiishafaie by his superior he^t^ his air of generous 
feeling, his pride of step, and a certain erect, elevated, con- 
fident, contented, and*^if Ima^ add a qnalification which 
applies to most of our native-boHi population in America 
-—independent and republican freedom and noMeneSS of 
carriage. The trader had a rery different air, though he 
struggled to make it the same ; for it was the effect of imi- 
tation* There was a blending of haughtiness and humi- 
liation, a, yersatility held in preparation for contact with in- 
feriors or the great; a look which could catch the expres- 
sion of contempt and scorn, or soften at once into a com- 
placent simper and cringing obsequiousness. 

Amoag the humbler classes^ the physical conCormatioti 
4»eemed to announce the peculiar and separate calling of 
each distinct individual The same trade, descendtlig pe^ 
petually from father to son through long succeeding gene- 
rations, had occasioned a development of partioular limbs 
and muscles. The absence of intellectual and moral cul- 
ture, in occupations which rendered it unneeessary for those 
who worked only to administer food to themselves, and 
profit or luxury to the class of mastek*s, could only account 
for the absence of forehead, of the ornamental parts of that 
face which was moulded after a divine model; and which, 
among the untutored and unoppressed savages, who roam 
without distinction of classes over nature's wilds, is ever 
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found to bear the impress of its original. The niouih and 
jaws announced bull-dog capacity to tear and masticate 
their hard-earned food. There was often a preposterous 
development of the neck, the shoulders, the arms, and 
bands. In many, the effect of unhealthy occupations was 
visible in a peculiar conformation of their care-worn coun- 
tenances, and in a general physical deterioration. Many 
generations of a sedentary life, a perpetuity of confinement 
at a workbench, evinged itself in some by a ludicrous short- 
ness and diminutiveness of the legs. It was cruel to laugh 
at a deformity thus artificially produced^ less* the fault than 
the misfortune of their ancestors, and ^ret it was not easy to 
contemplate it with composure. 

I coold not help sjpeculatin^ upon the effects of pushing 
such a system to its extremest limits. Might not nature tire 
at length of malgng legs, to exhaust unnecessarily, by their 
demand for vital supply^ the bodies of those who were never 
destined to use them? Just as she has long since given over 
the bootless effort to supply tails to Spanish poodles, to be 
cut off by their comical masters ; or affixing such a useless en - 
cumbrance to serve as a drag and a drawback through the 
weary journey of life to mirakeys, which, no longer serving 
to aid the purpose of locomotion, or give life to their 
gambols, are found 'gradually to dwindle and disappear in 
countries that have no trees P 

The women whom I saw were nearly all plump and 
comely, and their complexions were universally good, even 
in this dingy atmosphere. To be. sure, their faces were 
nearly all dirty, at which I was the less disposed to wonder 
when I found, on getting to my lodgings, that my own was 
in the same pondition. 1 had several times used my hand- 
kerchief in removing objects which had fastened on my 
face ; these proved to be sooty particles, detached from the 
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chimp^ys Md formic^ of^be migjbiy Babylon; and I found, 
on c«p«uUiiig my mirror, that I wa9» aii4 bad probably 
boen ao tw some timO| tbe proud possessor of aa e^- 
f«ediaglyweU-de0nad» coal-black wbisker oathe left cbeek, 
logetberwitb a very promising mustache oatha opposite 
side. 

But to return from my own face to the more pleasing study 
qf those of the women : I have to remark that they, were 
almost all ei^pressivet and many gf them very beautiful, 
M.oreover* they generally surmounted well-formed and 
^fteii $wan*liko necks, reposing on nobly-expanding bosoms. 
]n descending, the analysis became less satisfactory, for their 
forms were, almost universally, bad ; the upper part of the 
bodies was too large for the lower ; the foundation seemed 
eri^hed by the weight of the superstructure. There was of 
course a limit to the observations one might make in the 
§treet ; but to a man of any observation, pr at all knowiDg 
in matters of th^ nature, used to induction, or capable, from 
the habit of ratiocination, of remounting from things seen- 
and real to things hidden and unseen, there was Utile risk 
of ii^u^tice, in noticing the awkwai:d bending of the ankle, 
to infer malformation above. The feet were, fpr the most 
part, ponderous and flat, indicating both an inherent ugliness 
and defective shoeing. They were often crooked and full of 
excrescences ; nor did they always correspond exactly, and 
seem to b^ mates. Sometimes both had a leaning pne way ; 
tbe right foot out and the left in, for instance. I was more 
than once reminded of a stout double-decker, with high 
pppp and heavy counter, lying down in strong breezes under 
double-reefed topsails. 

The gait, of course, of women thus formed was sfauf- 
fljing, heavy, and ^umbering, destitute alike of harmony and 
ease. Perhaps I cannot better convey an idea of the effect 
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of this peculiar coaformation uppn %he movenidiitfl^ thaa 
by citing the opposite conformation and equally opposite 
movements of Taglioni. Ith^nk thatany onewho has looked 
at this goddess of the graceful art with any view to analyze 
the elements of her success, must have been struck with the 
great length and development of her legs, compared with 
the light superstmclure which reposes on them. This 
seemed ever to me to furnish one means of accounting for 
her rare and matchless agility and grace. There is, indeed, 
a gossamer lightness in all her movements, that sometimes 
makes one think that her excellence depended less on pe-r 
culiar conformatioii and great muscular power, than on a 
total absence of all specific gravity. One is tempted to 
believe that she is indeed the sylph, whose wings and wand 
she wears; aU' ethereal being; a child of the riiies, over 
whom the laws of attraction, which drag all comnion 
mortals down to their mother earth, have no dominion. 
The French, the Italian, but especially the Spanish women, 
have, more or" less, this peculiar conformation. Hence^o 
they glide forward with so rare a grace, and hence, that 
poetry of motion which is found in a Sevilian or a Qadttana. 
The absence of this among Eiaglish women may aooount 
for their want of grace. . Were you to divide the figure for 
the sake of analysis, you would bo struck with the fact that 
the lower portion is completely sactifieed to the: upper, 
which is almost always noble; 

In general, the women were not w^l dressed; there was 
abundant evidence of defective taste, and an ignorance of 
the eifeet of colours. Indeed, it seemed that there were 
few ladies in ihe street y and that it was not the foshion for 
them to. appear there, still less to look out of the window. 
The eharacteroC naost of these females seemed to account 
for this' restrte^o; it was only oeoasioMilly> I saw a j^odaat 

.9* 
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wotnan, followed closely by a servant in livery. I was 
particiilarly struck with ad immeDse variety in the size of 
the females ; the extreme height of some, and the equally 
wonderfiil smdlness of others; when, pccasionally, they 
came beside each other, the contrast was most preposte- 
rous. I could only aoeount for this decrepance by suppos- 
ing that the big ones were fresh from the country; and I 
found, on inquiry, that they were probably from Yorkshire, 
while the ^^ little uns** were unquestionably the dwindlihgs 
and depreciations of the race, through long successive ge- 
nerations of a London existence; condensed, constrained, 
pindied up, and breathing and feeding unwholesomely. 

On the wholes the street population, excepting the want 
of elegance in the women, compared favourably with ours. 
It was more picturesque and more varied in the costume; 
there were more good looks, and a more abounding air of 
health and vitality. He^e one escaped entirely from the 
saffron hue of people from the south, and from the marshy 
new lands of our western rivers ; as well as from all the in- 
termediate shades between black and white, the effect of 
the various crossings with the race of Ham. Here were no 
negroes, black, green, or blue; no mulattoes, with aspect 
of mingled milk and molasses, brushing .you away with 
their tattered plaid cloaks. Here the poor made way for 
the welUdressed, with a cringing air. They seemed to have 
been taught their place in succeeding ages from father to 
SOB. Bural justice, With its stocks and whipping-post, had 
iDCttlcated-a lesson of experience which they were not likely 
o forgel The boys, like the men, had less spirit and 
mischief in them than with us. There were none to drive 
hoops against one's shins, or serenade you with tin kettles, 
or condemned wajbering<-pots dragged over the pavements. 
The poHce were seen every where, to keep order and 
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prevent nuisances. Suck as carried burdens abandoned 
the side-walk, and kept to the middle of the street. Henc<^ 
there was no danger whatever of being buried under a bale, 
of being struck in the head by the corner of a box or ladder, 
at the risk of having one's bumps displaced, and charactei! 
revolutionized for life.. 
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CHAPTER XI. 



drukytLane theatre. 

Conversation at Dinner^— Entrance to Theatre— Appearance of House— 
The Audience— The Play— Saloon— Picture of Morals-^MiUnight Scene 
in the Streets. 

I WAS not destined to eat my ^cond dinner in London 
alone, nor to pass the night in the coffee-room of the Colon- 
nade, in solitude and despair. My worthy shipmate and 
countryman came most happily to my rescue, and we ate 
our dinner quietly together in a corner. It was not luxu- 
rious ; it was not after the fashion of Paris, Bourdeaux, or 
Milan; of many places who^e names recall a thousand de- 
parted joys to my palate; still it was served with so much 
order, and such scrupulous neatness and propriety, that I 
felt no dispolsition to regret the more varied, the more 
abundant, and bettern^ooked repasts of our own ciK>wded 
ordinaries. It was, moreover, seasoned with some ioke- 
rable sherry, temperately taken, and a flow of agreeable 
conversation. 

My friend had been much in England, and it was not a 
little in favour of the country that, being a man of quick 
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p^rci^ptioh, soultd ubderata&diBg, atid boneiit heart, who 
had, Itioredver, enjoyed in hb tambles in many lands^ indeed 
in aliHost ail, opportunities of extensive add liberal obser* 
vation, he was disposed to award to this country, which he 
knew intimately, the tribtite of his respect and admiration. 
In his journey from Portsmouth to London on the previojui 
Saturday, he had found many towns, and particularly 
Guildford, in all the bustle and animation of the weekly 
market. The surrounding county of Surrey had }>oured 
in its throrigs of sturdy cultivators. He fell into ecstasies 
as fafe described their good looks, their air of health and con^ 
ientinent, and the scrupulous cleanliness of their attire. He 
concluded by pronouncibg them physically the finest race 
in the world. 

My woHhy friend had well-nigh passed that age when 
amorous Vagaries find open access to the breast, and the 
fioulis captitated And catried AWIty by the sight of a happy 
combination of features, a glorious bust, or the twinkling of 
a well-turned and taking ankle. He was, moreover, an in- 
veterate votaf y of tobacco ; that luring, love-kiirmg, weed« 
which makc^ a matt oblivioutr and regardless of ^11 else; 
whose dreamy fumes and curling vapour dismiss the idea 
of creature comforts of another kind, and substitute them- 
selves for the joys of wife and bairns. But the reader must 
not do my friend the injustice to fancy that he chewed the 
hated weed. He only smoked, and then none but the moii 
fragrant Havannas. I was going to say, that though past the 
period when woman has the greatest power to stii'ihe hear<, 
and, tnoreover, an inveterate smoker, yet be contrived to 
work himself into no inconsiderable ecstasy as he went on, 
not only to prai^ the fine-lookmg men that he had seen, 
but to Eulogize and proclaim the rustic and sturdy charms df 
the women of Sussex and Surrey. 

Our dinner over, and our discussion dismissed, we drove 
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to the Drury Lane Theatre. Long ere we approached it, 
tire were assailed by needy wretches of either sex, running 
by the side of the coach, holding up the programme^ and 
striking against the windows, their object being to sell us the 
bill and get two-pence, which, of course, was not all profit. 
Fearing that they might be crushed in the press, we fur^ 
nished ourselves with a bill eacb^ to hold to the windows 
when others came to offer them. Another seeker of pennies 
opened the door for us as we reached the portico, which 
seemed in a noble style of architecture, but much blackiened 
by the smoke of the neighbourhood. The street was very 
filthy, and ill odours met the nostriU in every direction ; 
groups of squalid wretches, easily recognised as thieves and 
courtesans, were prowling about in search of prey. 

The entrance to the theatre is spacious and noble, with 
a very fine stairway, appropriately surmounted by a statue 
of the bard of Avon. I do not now remember whether it 
were with this or the Covent Garden Theatre that I was 
particularly struck, and most favourably impressed with its 
grandeur and beauty. MyrecoUections of the audience are 
more distinct. It did not seem composed of fashionable 
people, and a distinguished air was scarce any where to be 
seen. Yet the women were in general well-dressed in the 
French taste, except the hair, whicH hung about according 
to individual caprice, but generally in a very neglected con- 
dition ; the neglect being of course a studied one. There 
was, however, no want of personal beauty; indeed, I thought 
I had never seen such a collection of good looks, and came 
then to a oonchision, which was confirmed, by all my sub- 
sequent experience, that no wcnnen that I had ever seen 
make so good an appeai*ance in a theatre as the English. 
I was struck with the gracefulness of the busts, the fine 
shape of the necks, the ridiness and freshness of the com- 
plexions, the redundant luxuriance and fine teints of the 
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hair, nailed to a cast of head and an arrangement of features 
which, when they were not elegantly and finely turned, had 
at least great beauty of expression. 

The piece for the night was ^* Our Neighbour's Wife;'' 
a succession of scenes of low intrigue, laid in the class of 
tradespeople of the metropolis, such as probably composed 
the chief part of (he audience, and who, under the coyer of 
the incognito aflforded by the vast extent of London, were 
enaUed to laugh at their own caricature without the risk of 
detection. The actors were very much the same as with 
i» ; that is, very coarse and vulgar,. and very deficient in 
the grace, good-breedii^^ and truth to nature which cha- 
racterize the stage of France and Italy. The Italian stage, 
and particularly the opera — for the Italians have also their 
pure drama, though every body may not be aware of it, 
— ^witness the charming theatre of the Fiorentini at Naples 
— has often been reproached for its absurdity. But I never 
had seen any thing so calculated to destroy all illusion, as 
the manner in which the actors supposed to be concealed 
in this piece, thrust themselves before the eyes of those they 
were desirous to avoid, or the loud tone in which they 
uttered that which one was required to fancy said apart. 
The loudest talker, indeed, was a fovourite buffoon, who 
was supposed to be visible only to the audience. 

From first to last the play was most plentifully inter- 
spersed with low, coarse, traditional stage-jokes, execrable, 
atrocious puns and playing upon words, and vulgar and 
indecent equivoques; while ever and anon a stout and strong 
backed actor would grasp one of the lusty wenches, who, 
after a feigned struggle to escape, would give ovdr her 
coyness, and yield to his embrace, meeting him mouth to 
mouth, and firing off between them a volley of kisses that 
would ring round the theatre like the report of a pistol. 
These amorous feats were ever received with the niost rap- 
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turous appUuse^ eakd the whole house would echo with M* 
light from pit to gatiery. The lewd jdkes seemed only lesi 
acceptable. They drew an invariablebimtof applaude from 
the men, a balf-suppreased titter frotathe nlatr6fiB,aiidover- 
wheln^ the yoang women with an interesting, diftnrlied, 
downeast look of liiaiserie and eoofusion, which seemed 
to be enjoyed by the cavaliers who accompanied them. It 
was evident they understood and were sufficiently knowing 
to be in a condition to relish the joke, were it not improper 
to do so. I thought of other womeit that I bad seen^ and 
what would have been their miinner in a situation thus em- 
barrassing. I pictured to myself their absent air of uncon- 
sciousness, their haughty IndifierencD, their proud oompo- 
sure, having its origin alike in a true sense of modesty, and 
in the dictates of good taste. 

Between the acts we loitered into the magnificent saloons. 
They were vast, lofty, having busts, statues, and columns, 
and being most elegantly furnished. Though immediately 
adjoining the boies, these were not frequented by ladies, 
who were occasionally abandoned to themselves, white the 
gentl^nen walked there. Thia magnificent retreat is set 
apart as the recognised resort of abandoned women^ whe« 
in consideration of their being so^ are admitted at an inferior 
charge with season tickets. They were large, flne^looking, 
richly, though eften indecently dressed, from their bodies 
being half exposed. They were lounging on benches, leas- 
ing against the columns^ or reeliniBg upon luiiurions otto- 
mans. Nor was it only here that they exhibited themsehras. 
Many of them were in the second row of boxes, fntermifl- 
gled with ladies and yoong persons of a very tender ag6, 
and oAen engaged in no very measured or ambigooiu 
dalUanee wifth the persons nedr them. This spectacle ar- 
gued extreme coldness of temperament, as well in those 
who daHied as rn those who looked on. it struck me as 
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being, indeed^ the most extraordinary scene I bad ever 
beheUk How edifying to the young boardiiq(*9Cho6l misses 
who might be present ! It was not necessary that tbejr 
shoidd go tinto the saloon, or look in as ituBy passed, or ob- 
serre what was going forward on the stairway and surround- 
ing galleries; every thing was visible, and necessarily vis- 
ible too, from their seats. What with the kisses oh the 
stage and the kisses off it, the evidences on all sides df un- 
bridled lieentionsness, the scene was such a one as in alt 
my wanderings I had never beheld, and which could only 
be equalled by the traditionary revels of Cythera in ancient 
times, or the real and well-attested cones of the Marquesas 
in our awn. 

The after-piece was Black-eyed Susan, in which the part 
of William was most admirably played. I never have seen 
such a sailor on the stage ; and the evident favour with 
which be was received by the audience, partly on account 
of the accurate performance, partly for the sake of the cha- 
racter, gave me but a fair foretaste of the feeling of partia- 
lity toward sailors and the sea, which I found pervading all 
classes in England. This actor, whose name I believe was 
Cooper, possessed a most intimate knowledge of that pecu- 
liar personage the British tar. He must either have been 
a sailor himself, or else made many a tour of observation to 
Wapping and the Docks. I heard, indeed, that he had once 
been a midshipman. It was certainly better to be a player 
of some note, than a midshipman without friends. A young 
midshipman is a reasonable thing enough ; but a midship- 
man of fifty, with children or grand-children, such as there 
are a few in the Royal Navy, is somewhat too absurd. 

On leaving the theatre, the gloomy and miry streets pre- 
sented a scene of unbounded licentiousness. Rogues, cour- 
tesans, and beggars thronged on every side, obstructed the 
way, and shocked the ear with words of disgusting inde- 
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cency. Not satisfied with words, they assailed those who 
passed with gallantry of a more practical kind. Verily, 
there was some truth in that Frenchman, who, in explaining 
the difference UMween Paris and London, decided that it 
copsisted chiefly in the fact that there were enjoyments 
which could be procured in Paris if you desired them; but 
that in London you must submit to them, whether you would 
or not Many of these women limited itheir assaults to 
supplications for the price of a drink ; and on being gratified, 
hastened at once to a neighbouring finish or a gin-shop, 
already filled with crowds of both sexes, and resounding, 
with drunken clamour and debauchery. 
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WALK TO THE CITY- 

St. Mardn's in the FieldB— Strand— Waterloo Bridge— Temple ^ar— 
Shops— Ludgate Hill-^St. Paurs— Interior— Unsuited for Reformed 
Worship— Monuments— Whispering Gallery— Dome — View of London. 

After breakfast the next day, I was joined by my friend 
for a ramble to a very different quarter of London from 
that which I had as yet seen, being to the City, so called; 
the scene of trade and money-making on a great scaled 
Leaving the hotel, we made our way among various club- 
houi^ and noble edifices to Charing-Cross. Here we paused 
a moment to admire the beautiful church of St. Martiii^i 
in the Fields. It is ^n imposing structure, with a colonnade 
pediment, and spire, reminding me much of the better de- 
scription of churches in my owncotmtry, except that it was 
on a somewhat larger scale, and the execution far more 
costly and massive. The effect of its beauty was, however, 
greatly marred by the coal smoke, which had blackened it 
completely, elcept in a few places where the courses of the 
rain had kept the stone clean,,leaving an occasional streak, 
which rendered the effect of the rest more strikingly dis^ 
agreeable. We cannot sufficiently appreciate the advantage 
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we enjoy in this respect from the absence of smoke in our 
cities, owing to the diflPerent character of the ftiel, and the 
elasticity of the atmosphere. Nothing, indeed, can be more 
striking and conducive to the complete' effect of fine ar- 
chitecture, than the brilliant appearance of our marble 
structures when shone on by a bright sun, and relieved 
against the deep blue of the unclouded sky; or when seen 
at night by the sadder and more poetic illumination of the 
moon. 

At Charing Cross a great many principal streets unite to 
pour the full flood of their ever-moving currents into the 
broad avenue of the Strand. As we were about to enter 
this last, we glanced for a moment at the front of North- 
umberland House, surmounted by the proud lion which 
guards the arms of that lordly family. The Strand is a very 
fine, wide street, with spacious, convenient side-walks, and 
flanked by welUbuilt modern edifices on either hand. The 
lower floors are occupied as diops, an^ the display of goods 
is costly and brilliant. Among the signs I recognised that 
of DeVille^ who unites the iwo dissimilar occupations of 
lamp-seller and phrenologist. I had the greatest possible 
curiosity to consult this celebrated orade, and put my hesti 
under his skilful fingers. If he had given me a good ac- 
count of my bumps, I should have been proud and glorious, 
and might po$(sibly have been encouraged to turn them to 
some account. But ^greatly feared, his furnishing me with 
cause to magnify the ill opinio^ which I already entertain^ 
of myself. 

The Strand runs parallel to the river, which is at no 
great distance. We walked down one of the short streets 
leading to it, and found that instead of a quay or thorough- 
fare along it, it was flanked by squalid and unsightly builds 
iRj^s. Formerly tbiapart of the townwas the favourite 
abode of the nobility. Their mansions looked towards the 
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Straud, while the space between them and the river was 
formed into gardens. Terraces and steps cdnducted to the 
level of the stream, which then formed the great highway, 
arid was covered by barges, rowed by watermen wearing 
the liveries of their roasters, who used this as their con- 
veyance in going to the court at Whitehall. 

Ere long we reached a spacious and beautiful street, in- 
tersecting the Strand, and leading to a bridge over the river. 
This was Wellington-street and the famous Waterloo-bridge, 
both improvements of our own times, as their names indi- 
cate. The bridge is a noble and beautiful object; the arches 
being all of the same height, and the road above quite level* 
which produces a fine eifect. It is built of granite; and 
strength, beauty, and elegance, are all blended in its ap- 
pearance. Flights of steps of neat construction lead to the 
level of the river beside the abutments ; fine side-walks are 
raised above the carriage-road on either hand, ftirnishing 
a delightful promenade, overlooking the river and its banks; 
over each abutment of the arches are gas lamps of a clas- 
sical form, and at the extremities are two neat Doric lodges 
for the convenience of the keepers, which complete the sym- 
metric effect of the whole. The foot-passengers, on enters 
iag the bridge, pass through a neat iron turnstile, which 
is connected with the machinery of a recording-clock, locked 
up in the lodge, and not accessible to the keepers. This, 
by keeping an accurate account of all who enter, protects 
the company against the fraud of the keepers in deliveriug 
in the amount of their receipts. This is certainly a most 
iagenioua contrivance. It is a monument at once oS human 
iDgenuity and human baseness, and furnishes food for reflec- 
tion o« the degradation of the humbler classes in England. 
Why is it that the man who keeps the key of the clock can 
be trusted, and the humbler dependants cannot ? Because, 
being sufficiently paid^probably, he caii afford to be just, and 
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can be honest without starving; whereas the other finds in 
bis poverty a perpetual temptation. Poverty, the inadequacy 
of a man's means to the comfortable support of his body, 
and the disproportion between labour and its just reward of 
wages, are the causes of the dishonesty with which this land 
teems; and tend to extend it by custom, example, and the 
freedom from shame which a wide diflPusion begets, until it 
has become a system. There is no country where mecha- 
nical ingenuity is more abounding and has achieved greater 
triumphs than with us; yet such a contrivance as this is the 
very last that would have been invented there. And I do 
not believe that a native-born American, however humble, 
could be found to submit to the insult of being penny-col- 
lector to such an accountant as this, anid thus to acquiesce 
in his own dishonesty. 

J Just below the Waterloo Bridge stands the magnificent 

palace of Somerset House, a noble ^nd imposing quadrangle, 

j having one side on the river and the other on the Strand, 

and a spacious court in the centre. Once the abode of roy- 
alty, it is now appropriated to the meetings of the Royal 
Society, and the exhibitions of the Academy of painters. 
As we traversed the broad avenue of the Strand, it narrowed 
down to an inconsiderable street in approaching Temple 
Bar, which forms the boundary of the. city of London, and 
the limit, in this direction, of the formidable jurisdiction of 
its Corporation. Here the heads of persons executed for 
high treason were formerly exposed to view; and here 
still, the Corporation of London is wont to receive the King 
on his visits to the City; the Lord Mayor delivering to him 
his sword of state as a symbol of authority in the city. 
This gateway is very elegant in its form, but is blackened 
by the coal-smoke in the same way with Somerset House 
and other buildings I had already seen, except that a more 
tawny hue indicated a nearer approach to the heart of this 
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greiat metropolie. ; In niehes on either hdnd, sur^^ennting 
the posterns, are statues of the two Charleses. Besides the 
arehes on the sidte-walk for foot-passengers, there are 
iarger jgateways for the vehicles. Which bere,'fOBcentrated 
Blid cl*owded together, pour through* in two conti|iuosi3 
ifiles. There is a vast de&lof time losi here; and if there 
be not a great thoroughfare opiBitisd ere long io the cUy in 
this direction to take off part of the crowd. Temple Bar will 
be vto j apt to yield to the impslttence of the age, and, noi<^ 
withstanding its veneraH^ asspeijadoni^, to come himhering 
to the ground; 

Beyond Temple Bar the road assumed the ddme ofFleetr 
Utreet. It Wa^ of more ancient date and less well huilt than 
the Strand ; Hbut not less abounding iti poj^ulation^ activttj^, 
and the multiplied emblems of wealth. I was mbch struck 
with the brilliancy of the shops the whote Way to the heart 
ortfaeO^y. Many el tfaem^ instead of the ordiilary panes 
iof glass, had^ for the better exhibition of their goods, I^rge 
plates, of the most costly description, such as aire used for 
mirrcHTS, eaoh;of them Being worth some pounds sterlings 
The goods were opened out» and tastefully and teniptingly 
exposed to view. There was a much greater suhdivisioil 
af business dnd clhssiftcaftion of put»i}its than with us. A 
l^lendidly fitted; building would be devoted e^lusively i0 
the exposkton and aale of the single article of shawls^ and 
the same With every thing else. Myirie^d told me that so 
great is the extent of biesiness here^ and so tooi:oious the 
transactions, that though dealers are satii^fied^ \^itii much 
less profit than wi&us, the^ yet realize the m0st,<iolo6Sffl 
fortunes. They do not change th^ir mode of Kving^ and 
begia to incur extravagant expehse so soon as M^th us ; 
but live on in a quiet and comfortable way^ trailiing up 
tli%tr children, though often inheritoris of d princely fortuQe} 
to the same occiipationr wUh thems^^s, and keeping u^ 
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well-known establishments in the same /ainily from bther 
to son. 

In the course of our walk, he poiiiled out the establish- 
ment of a man who had become a millionaire by the sale 
of Knen; told me of another who was ahosier, and at the 
same time the possessor of the finest stud of horses in the 
world, and who thought nothing of giving five or six thou- 
sand guineas for a great winner at Epsom or Doncaster, in 
order to improve his breeding stock. He had sold stock- 
ings by the pair all the days of his life, and was bringing up 
his son to sell stockings when he should be no more. A 
gloomy-looking shop, without show or external i ornament 
of any sort, was pointed out to me as the establishment of 
the jewellers and silversmiths to the King. Here are per- 
petually deposited enormous.quantities of plate, either their 
pwn, or on which they have advanced money, or eke for 
safe-keeping during the absence of the owners from their 
mansions. It was through some advance of money or 
mortgage that this house came in possession of extensive 
and valuable coal-mines in New-rBrunswick, of which the 
mere agencies are making people rich in some.of our At- 
lantic cities. 

The crowd thickened as we advanced; embarrai^ments 
were perpetually occurring, and the. scene of bustle and 
confusion was sickening and overpowering, conniected with 
the blackness of all surrounding objects, and the deep gloom 
which, though the day, was not in itself unpleasant, the 
canopy of overhanging smoke cast over the whole scene* 
The people had a grave and serious air ; every body ex- 
cept myself seemed tp know exactly what he was in search 
of, and to have no doubt where and on what errand he 
was going. Among the groups I here saw a >beggarly bat- 
talion of poor exiles of Erin, grotesquely dressed, and sal- 
lying out of a newlyi^stablished shop with enormous pla- 
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tardd on their ishouldersV written over with extravagant 
puffs of the establishment that employed them to take their 
stands in various parts of the town. 

In Ludgate Hill the shops were still more elegant and 
costly; but ere long my attention wa» ^ithdra'wn from 
them oy a huge dark object which broke through the smoke, 
closing the view at the termination of the hill ; presently it 
assumed the shape of a dome, and its coBossal proportions 
told me that it could be only St'Piftul!s. Though the beauty 
of this object wais impaired* by the partial manner in which 
it was seen at. the termination of a street not sufficiently 
wide to take in mor&thah half of it, yet its size and grandeur 
were singularly relieved by the (comparison with the lofty 
houses on either hand, which sunk into insignificance in 
the comparispn. 

This first view of the mighty temple affected me not only 
with an impression of great grandeur, but also of extreme 
beauty. The facade consists of a pediment sustmhed by 
adoufaie colonnade, . and flanked by two towers,^ which, 
though not particularly beautiful in themselves, harmonize 
well with the rest of the edifice, and give effect to the gran- 
deur of the vast dome, which, rising from the centre of 
the crostf, for in this form the temple is cotnstructed, is seen 
emerging between thes^ two inferior towers, and swelling 
nobly and grandly high into mid heaven. AH the bma* 
ments disposed about the edifice struck me as approj^iate 
and in good taste. The conversion, of St. Paul is sculp- 
tured in relief upon the pediment ; statues of the Evangelists 
look down from the angles, while high over roof, and 
dome, and lantern, is seen the simple emblem of our faith, 
displayed in solitary and unapproached elevation against 
the sky. 

In front of the Cathedral, formerly stood that famous 
Paul's Cross whence sermons were piieached to the people 
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m the open air, and where politics and religion were mixed 
up in a manner to which the present time is a stranger. 
These sermons were not only attended by the CorporatioB 
of London, but often by the King in person. The site is 
now ooGupied by a fine statue of Queen Ann. This, diough 
of marble, was in a sadly dirty condition. The queen's 
cheeks indeed were dean, and some parts of her robe most 
exposed to the rain, but her nose would have been the 
better for the handkerchief. Hie opposite effects of the 
smoke and rain upon the whole edifice, which is of Port- 
land stone, were very disfiguring; but on the statues it was 
mgnlarly grotesque. It produced the effect of colouring 
and shading, which imparted a certain reality to tbem, 
which, with their half-dirty, sbabby-genieel look, was very 
ludicrous. 

As the day was liner, according to my companion, than we 
were likely to have again for tnonths to eome, I determined 
to mdce use of so good an occasion to see the Cathedral, 
and enjoy the prospect from the lantern. My friend bjiving 
already achieved this feat, and having no d^ire to repeat 
it, arranged to meet me at a certain hour at the Exchange, 
Within the door I was encountered, face to face, by a fat 
porter, whose whole appearance indicated that rcligioti w^s 
as good a trade h^e as in other countries where it is sup« 
posed to be better. He had 4he soiStest, though not the most 
expressive face in die world; a mere ball of flesh indeed, 
perfoiri^ed at the eyes and mouth, and projeetmg rii^tly 
at the point where the nose ts usually placed. He offered 
me tickets for various parts of the buildings, and other at- 
tendants, men or women, proffered tickets in like manner 
for the rest; that for the d^me betng half-a-crowo, and the 
whole together about five shillings; each particular object 
having its particular price set on it ; the ^iuspering-gaUeryt 
the Hbrary, the great 4bell, down to the remains of the hero 



Digitized by 



Google 



WALK TO THE CITY. U9 

NdBon, which are exhibited to Eoghshmea at a^biltiag the 
head. - 

On stepping into the centre of the dathedral to obeerve it, 
as well as^he impertinence of a fellow who bc^n explain* 
ing every thing in a set speech delivered through his nose, 
and in which the letter A was only used beforesuch vowels 
as could justly lay no claim to ^t, would permit me« I dis- 
covered that the building was in the form of a cross, having, 
in its^reaterlength, a principal nistve, divided from two side 
aisles by rows of massive pillars. Over the intersection of 
the nave and transept, swells the noble dome which I had 
admired from without. It is painted in fresco, with subjects 
taken from the life of the patron saint, while from the gal- 
lery, which runs round the base, aire hung out various 
trophies, the tattered banners which Ndson and biB com- 
peers iiad captured from the enemies of Elngland. 

The eastern portion of the nave, forming the head of the 
cross, 19 divided entirely ft*om the rest of the temple by a 
heavy screen, surmounted fay an organ. This fyvms a church 
by itself; for it is within this ihUtt the customary service is 
alone performed. The partof the edifice without has no 
connexion whatever with the religious uses and devotipm^l 
ex:erci^s for which it was erected. The effect and unity of 
thewhole building are entirely destroyed by this subdivision, 
wfaidi could have formedno part of the designof the architect. 
I saw reason to think, in contemplating this building, that a 
gratid and imposing style of architecture is not adapted to our 
colloquial religion, which 4*eqi|ires for its exercise a small 
snug pla^Of not remote from the clei^yman^ who is apt to 
accede to no inconsiderable share of theiipmagc and ador 
ration, soft backs to lean against, and well-stuffed kneeling- 
cushions, so that devotion may go on without personal in- 
convenience or discomfort. The interior arrangement of 
this chair suggested comparisons between some of the ex- 



DigitEedliy 



Google 



150 WALK TO THE CITV. 

ternal appendages of the Catholic and Reformed religioi^Sf 
not by any means advantageous to the latter. 

The attar, if indeed there might be said to be any, was 
totally hidden by the pulpit^ while on either hand were 
magnificent thrones f6r the reception of the Bishop of Lon- 
don and the Lord Mkyor, with rich stalls for the City Alder- 
men. There was every thin^ to impress the spectator with 
the worldly grandeur of our lellow- worms, and nothing to 
ciall to mind the recollection of Him for whose worship 
this proud temple had arisen. Every thing tended to keep 
alive the idea of worldly distinction, instead of inculcating a 
lesson of common and universal humility in the presence 
of the Etenial. Though so ill adapted for the ^scercise of 
the reformed worship, St. Paul's would serve nobly to give 
effect to the splendid ceremonial of the Roman Church. 
Were the s^creen removed, the organ placed at one side, 
the heavy pulpit, standing in the centre ^nd obtmcting the 
view of the aHar, replaced by one of lighter construction, 
standing against a column at one side, and the whole view 
left unbroken from the door, what unnumbered thousands 
of the faithful might then fill the vast area, contemplating the 
ceremony which commemorates the sacrifice which has 
daved them^^ as the noble anthem fills the nave and rever- 
berates in the hollow of the dome, their souls melting with 
devotioti, and all offering to Heaven the incense of a com- 
mon adoration! 

Loitering about the aisles and angles of the vast pile, I 
paused to look at various monuments here erected to the 
memory of the illustrious dead. Among other honoured 
names, I read those of Dr. Johnson, and Howard the phi- 
lanthropist; but the greater numberwerethoseof naval and 
military heroes. That of Johnson and a few others were 
well executed; but, for the mOst part, they were execrably 
bad in design and of worse execution. Almost all of them 
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YiBpreftented land ar sea officers in tbe act of dying in battle. 
Some had their uniforms and epaulets ; some were n^ked ; 
all, however, were encouraged by Britannia, or some other 
female genius, who stood over them in the act of crowmng 
them with a wreath of laurel, but hay itig more the air of 
being bf^nt on the merciful errand oftakiogthem out of pain 
by knocking their brains Out with a powerful fist, arlned 
with a great stone. 

If; however, the sculpture were for the most part bad, the 
inscriptions struck me as being in most instances beautiful ; 
those of Johnson and 6f Nelson pleased me greatly ; and, as 
Istood in the centre of this mighty temple, with the dome 
overhead, and whatever is grand and imposing around me, 
I first fully appreciated the noble simplicity and beauty of 
that inscription in honour of the architect, which I had he- 
fore so often thought of and so greatly admired. My coun- 
trymen are doubtless aware that there is no monument, 
either here or elsewhere, to the architect who designed, 
began; and finished this stupendous edifice. Over the en- 
trance to the choir is a brief inscription to the following eiT^ 
foot :-^" Here beneath lies Christopher Wren, builder of 
this Ghijirch and City, who Uyed more than ninety years, not 
for his own, but the public good. Reader ! if you seek his 
9ionument,-^look around you T' 

Having partially satisfied my curiosity below, I ^as very 
glad to escape the pestering and intrusive horde of show- 
men, and ntitke my way up to the whispering-galkry which 
encircles the dome. A neat i;ron railing runs round the cir- 
cuit of the cornice and forms a secure promenade, whence 
you contemplate the dome and its storied frescoes above, 
or look down with dizzy wonder on the pavement and the 
loitering visitors beneath your feet. Having reached the 
point immediately opposite the entrance to the gallery, 1 was 
invited, with several others who happened to be there, to 
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sit down s^d put my kead to ^e waU. Wa abeyc4; nod 
ppesendy we heard the wbUiperer say very audiUy, /^ Thia 
church was built by Sir JChristopher Wren. It wa3 iiiii^h- 
ed in thirty-five years, haytDg only onearchitectyOaemaster-' 
mason, and during the lifetime of one bishop of liondoa. It 
eost: one million five hundred thousand pounds. The sound 
of tfiis little door'' — here he illustrated what he was going to 
say by bringing it to, with a tremendous jar— ^' is as loud as 
the report of the heaviest cannon." Tbi^ done, be went 
on ta describe the skylight, the frescoes, and all else. *I 
thought him particularly civil, and he spoke, niorepver very 
tolerable English. Nothing indeed could equal the grace 
and courtesy with which^ when I was going out, he inelined 
bis head) saying, wHh a winning unction, ^' If you pleaee to 
leave any thing for the whisperer, sir, that is at your 
pleasure." 

Having seen the library^ the great bell, the trophies knd 
tinsel ornaments used in the funeral of Nelson, and the 
model which imbodies Wren's original and favourite idea 
for the plan of this church, and which,^ however I had 
heard it praised^ struck me as less simple and^ less beattti&il 
than ^t which was eventually adopted, I omtinued the 
ascent upwards, in search of the view from the summit. 
As I advanced laboriously, I had time to study and to adn 
tnire Uie construction of the dome, which is very extraor- 
dinary. 

It consists of three separate shells sprii^ing from a qom-, 
mon base, but separatingand becoming distinct and detached 
at the top. The inner one, which forms the dome aa seen 
from within, is of hemispheric form. It b built of brick. 
A short distance from its base, a second do1me, likewiee of 
brick, springs from the first, and ascisnding with a curve of 
'.'^^ a much greater circle, goes far above the inner shell, ter- 

minating in the key^stone and lantern which supports 
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lh«f ball. Siili eiicQaipatoui{| tbis Mcond ^btil is a Ikird, 
wkUh CMstttntea the 4oine aa aeevsi fron vitbout, and 
whuim curva is thought \6 be singularly beautiful. , It is 
jbrmed of wood and iron, most ingeniously combined, and 
protected from the weather by a sheathing of lead. It is 
rtbhed aid subclivided, not unlike an orange after the onter 
PmI is remoyed^ Making my way upwards between the 
two interior sbriObi of this singular construction^ I did not 
pause wlil I found myself at the very snnunit in the ball 
itoelf^ into which I dragged myself with somewhat more 
difficulty ^an in going through the lubber's hole, by per- 
pendicular steps. This hall, whioh is constructed of copper, 
ia very ittgeniotis, and, no doubt, very atrong also, though* 
aa the wind rushed through it and around it with a noise 
not unlike that of split canvass, or when whistling through 
the blocks and rigging* and the whole swayed^ and yielded^ 
and vibrated sensibly, I indulged in speculations concern- 
ing the probable result of an aerial voyage in thia copper 
haUoon should it detach itself, and how one would feel 
while on the journey to the churchyard at the bottom, and^ 
the particular shape that the balloon would be l&ely to 
assume, as well as that of my own wool«gathering hea4f 
wbctt they should come to examine us. To these specula-- 
tsoDs^ the din of the worid helow, ihe vibrating and percep*- 
tible twitching of the ball, and the mournful sighing 4)f the 
w;ind as I seemed to sail madly through it, gave a nervons 
and exciting, yet, strange to say, hy no, means displeasing 
reatity. 

Destending from the haUi 1 piresently entered upon e 
light gallery whkk circles the top of ihe^^me at the base 
of the lantern. This is the station from which the most ex- 
tensive and eomplete view of London is commanded. The 
etevation of the eye: enabhsa it to oyericiok an extent of tlm 
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surrounding country, bounded only by the limits of the 
horizon. There are, however, sufficient obistructions in the 
way of an extensive view ; one of which is the prevailing 
haziness of the attnosphere even in the finest weather, and 
the other the gloom imparted to the peculiar atniosphere 
of this vast metropolis by the use of coal as the sole article 
of fuel. In fine weather, however, in midsummer, when 
the days are the longest, and fires are only necessary for 
culinary purposes, and at the rising of the sun, when they 
are not yet lit, it b possible to obtain a view of some extent 
from the dome of St. Paurs. 

It was in this way that the laborious and talented artist 
who has so noUy Executed the panorama of London, which 
strangers should first visit for the purpose of learning some- 
thing of the metropolis, was able to make the drawings 
which he has since expanded into the master-piece exhi- 
bited in the Coliseum. In order to accomplish his object 
he is said to have lived for a year or more in the dome of 
St. Paul's, for the purpdse of being at his post at the early 
hour at which alone any thing is distinctly visible. 

My attention was first attracted to the noble object upon 
which I stood pinnacled, the dome and the church below. 
The roof was flat, leaded, and havipg canals and conduits 
ingeniously contrived to carry off the water ; the towers on 
the front, though in any other situation they would be com- 
manding objects, were dwindled into insignificance froin 
this elevation of near three hundred and fifty feet ; and the 
statue of St. Paul seemed the merest pigmy, though com- 
posed of enormous masses of stone strongly clamped toge- 
ther with iron. Extending my view beyond the Cathedral, 
I fancied that I could trace out the situation of London in a 
species of basin enclosing the Thames, and surrounded by 
an amphitheatre of hills, so low as scarcely to merit the 
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name. , The wbole of this immense space was covered with 
the habitations of man. In general they were roofed with 
red tile or black slate; and from eve^y chimney arose a 
thread of fleecy smoke, which, incorpor)&ting itself with the 
black canopy which overspread the metropolis, overhungthe 
whole scene with a species of secondary akid artificial nighty 
which seemed to give the lie to the noonday sun, whose 
rays* struggling through at various points, were strangely 
reflected from the slate roofs on which they shone. 

The mass of habitations was every where interspersed 
with the steeples' of churches ; one which was pointed out 
to me as beitig St. Dunstan% alone struck me as being cu- 
rious, and there was not one which conveyed the impres- 
sion of any beauty ; indeed, throughout my whole morning's 
walk, I had only iseen one chqrch which was not absolutely 
ill-looking. Intermingled with the steeples, chimneys of 
enormous height rose solitary and unsustained. They were 
connected with steam-engines and manufactories, and were 
perpetually vomiting forth, as if in rivalry^ a smoke as dense 
and infernal as that of Vesuvius when on the eve of an ir- 
ruption. 

On di sides, as far as the eye could reach, the solid liiiass 
was seen to extend itself, excepjt only in the direction of the 
wind, where the smoke being less, it was possible to deter- 
inine its limits. Even there the compact mast^es of biiild-^ 
ing continued along the great avenues, occasionally expand- 
ing into vastsuburbs* The frequent occurrence of reserved 
squares, planted with trees, and set apart as promenades 
for the recreation of the neighbouring inhabitants, was the ^^ 

most pleasing feature in the character of a scene which had 
little in it that was attractive. To be sure, they were at 
(hat season stripped of their foliage, and without verdure 
to delight the eye;. but they conveyed to the mind assurance 
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that the idea of l»^al(h, comfort, aod embeUiskmeat, Cowmcl 
a place in the thoughts of ihh busy throng, and that amid 
all the triumphs of utility^ something had been conceded to 
the dictates of good taate. 

By far the most oonapicuous objeet in tbe sceli^ was the 
riv^r. It wound its way through the vast iJbelropoIis like a 
huge artery, serving to entertain health and deanliness, and 
to furnish a ready and convenient communication. Many 
bridges, some of them beautiful, and all of them pictur- 
esque, spanned the stream, and opened a passage for throng- 
ing multitudes from bank to bank, while trim wh^iies, 
borne quickly by the tide, and tbeefforts of the glancing oar, 
were seen shooting ihe bridges and darting at right angles 
to tbe rapid vehicles above vcoal-boats andmer-craft might 
be seen moving niore sluggishly, and lowering their masts 
with their darkly -tanned sails as they approached the 
arches. 

Below the last bridge the seene was of a different clia- 
ractert for there the pdrt of London might be said to com- 
mence, and commerce displayed herself in her most active 
imposing forms. Far in the distance, a forest of masts and 
yards mingling with habitatioas» showed where stood those 
inunense artiQcial basins, the dopks of London^ which the 
enterprise of her citizensi has hollowed out to give security 
to commerce. Opposite to the entranees of these, large 
ships might be seen preparmg to desdend the river and put 
to sea; or, having just arrived, making jready to haul into 
dock and deliver up the freighted luxuries which they 
were bringing as a tribute from the remotest comers of the 
worldt Between these and the London bridge were masses 
pf inferipr vessels, lying in solid tiers and moored head and 
stern. There were colliers and coasting-vesitels, which 
W<sre discharging their cargoes in lighters, to be carried 
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to the various cod-yftrds along the river, to »i»pply, T^ith 
one of iti most urgeot and universal wants, so vast a popu- 
lation. 

Unnumbered steamers were rapidly glancing over tfie 
crowded thoroughfare, and the muddy, unsightly stream, as 
it swept away the poIlutionB of such an overgrown metro- 
polis, and wound^ its way betwet^n banks lined with tb^ 
most ill-built, ruinous, and squalid edifices, if not an object 
of pleasing contemplation, yet offered a scene of unbound->- 
ed animation and activity. 

In this r^peet it was nowise inferior to the movement, 
in another sense, whieb was going on in the streets below, 
especially in that great thoroughfare which, connecting Lud- 
gate Hill wijth Cheapside, half encircled St. Paul's. Here 
were equipages of every possible kind, and all sorts of ve^ 
hides, whether luxurious or useful. The noises were un- 
bounded and deafening ; for this was the most busy and 
populous part of the busiest and most populous city in the 
world. The bells rang; the wheels clattered ; the hoofs of 
the struggling horses resounded on the pavement, and the 
elegant cads offered their services in carrying the by-standers 
to Kensington or the Bank; while the horn-blowing noses 
of Jew pedlers resoutided perpetually and unvaryingly with 
'* Clas! Clasl ClasT I w^s deafened by the clamour, dis- 
heartened, and overcome. The noise, the atmosphere^ the 
combination of odours, the smoke and sooty particles which 
floated in the air, and which t^ad reduced my face and 
linen to the sooty condition of almost every thing I saw^ all 
combined to overpower me with languor and exhaustion. 
Descending in all haste, I at length reached the pavement 
of the church, where the ticket-sellers and showmen were 
importuning two strangers who had just entered, while 
two old women were quarrelling ^bout some spoil, in the 
division of which one of them seemed to have been guihy 
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of treachery, and seemed on the poiot of cottuog to blows. 
Having waited in vain, with the hope of witnessing a dis- 
tribution of caps and hur, I went forth from that noble 
temple with feelings strai^ly mingled of admiration at its 
grandeur, of veneration for the genius which had con- 
ceived, and the power which had executed it; with awe for 
that divine religion which could inspire the hearts of men 
to so stupendous an undertaking, and with no unmeasured 
disgust for those faithless stewards of its divine mysteries 
who, already provided with the superabundant means of a 
luxury, such as waa unknown to their divine Master, have 
converted thi$ noble temple, whidb devotion has raised to 
honour God, into a d«i of thieves and mdney-chai^ers. 
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THE CITY. 

Buildings— Shops— Vehicles — City Population— Bank of England — Stock 
Exchange — Royal Exchange — ^Lloyd's. , 

Having seen St. Paul's Church with the attention that it 
merited, I set forward to complete my unfinished ramble 
city- ward. Making the half circuit of the cathedral* I en- 
tered Cheapude, which continues the, through&re from 
Hdborn aotd Fleet-street to the Bank. On the right, at no 
great distance, stands the eelebrated cburch of St. Mary- 
le-Bow. Though built by Sir Christopher Wren, it has no 
beauty; and is not a little disfigured by a huge clock, prp^ 
jeeting from the tower forward into the street, like a stgn 
from a village tnn. It exhibits the hour up and down the 
street as for as. the atmosphere will permit ik» eye to dis- 
tinguisb, and no doubt tends, by its irjendly admonition, to 
stimulate the impatience of the busy throng y^ho urge for- 
ward in either direction. .Bow Church is esteemed. the 
very focus of the City. The man who is bom within the 
sound of its bells may claim to be a genuine citizen; and if 
he have never been beyond the reach of the same radius, 
he is a cockney indeed, in whom there, is no guile. 
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Many of the buildiags here seemed more abcieat than 
any I had yet seen in London; and in looking down some 
of the courts and passages, there were others in which this 
appearance of antiquity was still more striking. Every 
thing spoke of trade and its triumphs. Each house was a 
shop of some sort Here, as in all other parts of the town^ 
the stalls of the butchers^ and the sellers of whatever is 
connected with the sustenance of the teeming population, 
were intermingled With the Other shopK. I was struck, — 
as I had rq>eatedly been in my walk through the Strand,^ 
with the extreme neatness of the fishmongers' stands : they 
were often lieautiftiHy fitted^ having largCy'^whitCi cool- 
looking marble slabs to expose the fidh on; This is a great 
business in Loodou i for these fishmongers not otily sup- 
port the cs^ital, but^so most of the provincial towns, to 
the distance of a, hundred miles or more, and sometimes 
eveti those that are situated on the eoast^ I wa^s afterward 
assured at Brighton, thftt moifl of (he fish consuinM there 
h drawn from London. It is the great maricel torwards 
which every thing directs itself, secure of M im^ftt pnra 
chase and a regular price. Besides, many of the fijitermen 
have standing contracts to supply all that thc^ take to^ |mr- 
ticnhir fishmongers ; miiny of whom Ksive, indeed^ large 
fortunes, Ihe friiiitB of a life ^asdiduouis iiidtisli^y; 

The press in Cheapside was figtr gi^e^cet* thati in ifa« 
Strand, forHolborn had also pouteifl in Its trtbuter of ici- 
cles and pedestrians. £nofrifnous cisitis attd v^ftggCMi dt^wii 
by horses of corresponding bulk, pil^d high with m^t^han- 
dize, and eox^ered wiAi the' black afid disfniil-looki^ pidl of 
a huge tarpaulin, were ihtermtngled with ponderotfi? brew- 
ers' carts, with elephant4ike horses^ whose stee, already 
preposterous, was rendered mor^ iro by the cfontraat of 
donkey or dOg carts immediately beside theth. ThefTd wer« 
also abundatice of stage-coaches, cabs, aftd omnibos^^ and 
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tbrongs of the private equipages of the more rich. Maoy 
of these were elegant; but, in general, they were inferior in 
appearance to those I ha4 seen in Westminster. Some- 
times the coachman and horses bad equally a fat, coarse, 
and ill-bred look, an4 the dumsy and ponderous carriages 
were often ornamented in a preposterous taste, having coats 
of arms of portentous dimensions, covering a whole panel. 
Some horsemen were followed by their grooms, who not 
unfrequently were loutish-looking felloWs, bedizenfed with 
glaring livery, and with a want of completeness in their 
costume, as if they had been taken suddenly from house- 
hold or other duties, and were unequipped for equestrian 
operations, and not at home in the saddle. 

Many citizens rode in tilburies, with their servants beside 
them ; others got over the ground more modestly in gigs, 
drawn by pony horses, and often having very low wheels, to 
accommodate them to the stature of a donkey. This seemed 
to me the next, step to not riding at all. I noticed that, 
notwithstanding the moist and rainycharacter of the climate 
few of the gigs had heads ; whereas with us where it seldom 
rains, and, when it does, not suddenly, and without warn* 
ing or note of preparation, almost all the vehicles of luxury 
are provided with this protection from the weather. I found 
afterward, that English people delight to be in the open air, 
and have a horror of being shut up. Perhaps this is a taste 
which they imbibe in infancy and childhood, from being 
accustomed, in all weathers, to take exercise out of doors^ 
and to brave the elements. These worthy citizens had a 
bluff, sturdy, and wholesome look : they were well buttoned 
and shawled, and sat up in their gigs with an independent 
air, though I will not answer that they would still have re- 
tained it in the aristocratic, and, to them, humbling atmo-^ 
sphere of tbje West En4. 

Cheapside brought me to the Poultry, and the Poultry 

U 
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to Tbreadneedle-^treet. Nothkig caa be more dark, 
gloomy, and overpowering to the sonl that delights in brtgbt 
colonrs, and ib aliye to the skyey inflaences, than this region 
of banks, Jews, and nioaey*eh»igers, where merchants 
congregate for the transactioii of the weightiest affiiirs. A 
perpetual twiKght reigns over this region, and all the sur- 
rounding objects are of a mnrky hne; the streets and side- 
walks, which are cambered with mud, scarce suffice to give 
place to the vast multitude who throng thither td offer sa- 
crifices to mammon. I fancied that I could diiScover muck 
difference between the money-hunter^ of this region and 
those of similar places in my own country. These were 
fuller, fatter, more rosy, more deliberate, and more staid. 
They seemed very intent, indeed, in the pursuit of gain, but 
by no means so impatient; willing enough to arrive at the 
result, but not disposed to run the risk of breaking the neck 
in the pursuit on the starting up of some unseen stumbling- 
hiook. In Wall-street the sam» sort of men would look 
lean, hungry, unquiet; their bands — ^grasping bonds, stock 
oettifictftes, and promissory notes — would tremble like a 
gamUer with his last decisive card, as they might be seen 
crossing the street in ahop and a jump, darting like lightning 
up die steps of a bank or insurance-office, Or plunging, like 
an esciqping felon, into the few dark den of a broker. 

When I rejoined my friend, he had prepared for me the 
l^atification of seeing the Bank. It stood hard by, — ^a 
gloomy, pril9on-like building, of simple architecture, wi^ut 
external windows, and blackened by the coal smok6. The 
Bank is of quadrangular form, nearly, for its figure is not 
quite regular, nor the angles all right angles ; it contains 
eight open coarts. The rotunda is a spadous circular room, 
with a dome and lantern, where dl the stock transactions 
were made previous to the erection of the Stock Exchange. 
The prison-like air of tl^ exterior was well sastained by the 
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dArkness that reigned wMttn, inaklfyg Hgbts neoessary al- 
most everywhere, by the massive eoDstnicf ion of the walls 
ftftd arches, the impregnable eharaeter of the doors jand 
fafleiiiDgs, and tbeairof gtilloesa, quietness, and mysterious 
sotoaanity which marked the appearance and manner of the 
lireried olBcialB. The wan derkis, wbos6 faees w«pe shone 
upon by the eoi^icting light from without and from within, 
as they pored over huge totees, had the air of familiars of 
the Inquisition studying the bloody records of its trinmphs. 

Through the politefiess of one of the higher functionaries 
we had an opportumty of seeing some of the more secret re- 
cesses of the sanctuary. Thus we were shown into an enor- 
mous vault, piled high with bullion, and where they were 
bringing in on hand-c)artssome pigs of silver, which had just 
arrived in a cruiser from Mexico, itnd which was han<ned 
with as little ceremony as lead, or some other baser though 
more useful metal, to which the consent of the world had 
not given a factitious value. I saw, also, the room in which 
are preserved, and arranged conveniently for reference, ali 
the notes that have ever been issued by the Bank; for when- 
ever a note above a certain value — which I believe to be 
ten pounds— is brought to the Bank, it is never re-issued, 
but cancelled, and put on file. 

In another room are kept the more intcfresting scraps of 
paper which are yet in all the glory of their power. Here 
I was n<)t permitted to enter, not being a Bank director; 
but flie guardian of this precious deposit, thinking to gra- 
tify me, brought me a small bundle, and placing it in my 
hand, tol^me Fheld five millions of pounds sterling. As 
I poised the feathery burden/ 1 revolved in my mind the idea 
of all the comforts of various kinds that these bits of paper 
would efiable a man to surround himself with. Though I 
could not quite convince mysi^If that contentment would 
snreiy be of the number, yet I felt for the moment a little 

11* 
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aVaricioud. I think it would be a very good idea for a father, 
who was anxious to cherish a meney-getting disposition in 
his son, to conduct him, at the outset of life, to a place like 
this, giving him to poise the paper treasure, while he pic- 
tured to himself its exchangeable value in houses, lands, 
possessions, and equipages, and permitting him to glo^t 
over the heaped-up masses of gold and silver that cumber 
the vaults with all the profuse abundance of any common 
commodity. 

In coming out of the Bank by a different door from that 
by which we had gone io, I was struck by the appearance 
of a woman standing beside it, whose dress and countenance 
too surely told of insatiity. Her face was thin, wan, and 
corpselike, while the ghastliness of its expression was much 
enhanced by its being most preposterously rouged. This 
effect was further augmented by the contrasting character 
of her dress, which was a deep mourning suit, much faded^ 
draggled, and weather-worn. She stood tall and erect be- 
side the door, though poor evidently, yet not with the air 
of a suppbant, ^but rather Kke the mistress of some lordly 
mansion, receiving ever and anon, with a nod of welcome 
and of condescension, the guests whom her hospitality had 
summoned. 

I was not at all surprised to hear that she believed the 
Bank, and all in it, to be hers ; indeed, her air and manner had 
already carried me t^ that Conclusion. I was, however, quite 
at fault in my conjectures as to the exciting cause which had 
brought on so great a calamity. I fancied it some oft-told 
tale of sudden reverse of fortune; of possessions swept away 
in a single mad speculation ; an empoverished family, with 
prospects blighted, and hopes irreparably crushed. But I 
found a melancholy pleasure in discovering that it had its 
origin in something more honourable to her woman's heart. 
It was occasioned by a sudden revulsion of grief and horror 
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at her brother's being hypg for forgery* Her harmless de^ 
lusion about the possession of tiiie Bank, which is the only 
remaining comfort of her maniac existence, is nourished and 
kept alive by the benevolence of the officers of the institu- 
tion^ who from time to time minister from its funds such little 
sums as are necessary for her maintenance. 

I do not believe in banks; I think — perh^p» ii is only a 
prejudice, for I know little about it, — that they give £acili- 
ties to individuals and to nations for their own destructioOf 
and that of others. My predilections are in favour of hard 
money, and I am an entire convert to the doctrines of Cob- 
bet, that clever and sagacious rogue ; but I think that if be- 
nevolence, exercised with good feeling, and taking counsel 
of good taste, can bring a blessing on one of these institu- 
tions, the Bank of England is surely entitled to one, for fa- 
vouring the delusion, while it ministers to the wants, of this 
poor heart-broken woman. 

The Stock Exchange is at no great distance from the 
Bank. It is a building erected at the expense of the stock 
brokers, where they meet for the purchase and sale of 
stocks, and who form an association, into which no indivi- 
dual is admitted except by ballot, and from which any one 
not meeting his engagements, or paying his losses inV the 
gambling. and illegal operations which form no inconsi- 
derable portion of what is done here, is liable to disgrace- 
ful exclusion; for here also, as in other similar places, there 
is a sort of sense of honour. 

A distinguished merchant who accompanied us, inquired 
for a broker to whom he^ was kn^wn, in order to place us 
under his convoy, not being desirous to Ife seen there him- 
self, or wishing to expose us to the very rough treatment 
to which intruders and sight-gazers are liable; for the 
younger member3 of the fraternity, charging themselves with 
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keeping the ring, are woat to fix tkeir oyei upon slraiageni 
and interiopen, and diBcourage tbdr return by nmoiug 
against tliem, treading on their toes* and, if they beooaM 
refractory, hustling them out Not being aoeustooied to 
this peculiar diieipliae, we had no desire to run the risk *f 
encounteriDg it. Th^ porter, to whom the name of the 
broker we expected to see had been given,, thrust his head 
through an aperture opening on t^ Exchange room, and 
iaikd it repeatedly,' when, not being answered, he pro* 
nounced the individual absMt. 

There was a most rapid circulation, a perpetual opening 
and shutting of doors, and a hungry, eager, impatient look 
about die frequenters of this place, which not a litde re- 
minded me of Wall-street. All seemed talking together, 
and in a rapid tone ; many were crying out, so many coa- 
aok, or so many Cortes bonds, at such a price, naming it ; 
while the lower conversation of those who gossiped instead 
of bargained was carried on in the unintelligible jargon of 
the alley, in which often occurred such words as^bears,^ 
*^ bulls,'' and something about **hime ducks," whidb last I 
took for grtotad were at all events no subjects for envy. 

The far-4uned Rojal Exchange is a building of rather 
pleasing form and architeoturci, eooqpletriy marred, how- 
ever, inits appearance, hkeaU tike others edi^iBes in Ajs pari 
of London, by the contradietory action of the n^cke and 
rains. The dome, which surmounts the front, terminates 
in a golden weathercock im the farm of a gnasshi^per, out 
of compliment to Sir Thonias Gresham, the original founder 
of the Exchange, that being his crest. Some idea of the 
rush, the throng, and the hum which prevaii in this busy 
nrighbourhood, maybe formed from the foot that near three 
hundred Ihmisand people are daily computed to pass in 
front of tkus eAfice along CornhHl, and peihape an equal 
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luimber )^^ tim back, in Threado«edle-«lreet. Tlie frooi 
is adoraed with columiia and statues, and the entrance to 
Change is under a niajutife arcade and portico. 

Before going to Chitnge w^ went into Uoyd'«. This ia 
4U nssoeiation of ^capitalists who meet in an apartment ot 
the Ejcchange, bt the purpose of insuring vessels mA 
thftir cargoes. The risbsi are divided amoiq^ a number of 
lodividiials, each putting h\$ name down to pay a certain 
sum in the event of loss, whepice their naaia of uader^ 
writers. 3y having a great number of small risks, their 
premiums enable t^em to pay im oecasionlS loss, and leave 
Uiem in possession of a handsome income (o compensate 
them for their time. Most off them are people who have 
gro^ rich by trade^ and having retired with capital 
quajtfying them for the responsibility of underwriting, 
resort to this as an occupation and m^ans of excitement, 
unattended, in ordinary and peaeeful timcs^ with any ex- 
treme risk. 

The underwriters were seated about at various small 
tables, having pen and paper before them; some gosaping 
about disasters at sea and repol'ts of shipwreck, others 
trapsaoting business and taking risks« i was pi^esented to 
one of these gentlemen, and, after a moment's conversation 
about the mode of transactii^ buainess here, and one or 
two questions, be rather abruptly asked me the nature of 
the risk, little dreaming how odd the question would ^ound 
in the ears of one whose worldly goods consisted in little 
else beside what he carried with him. Refreshments were 
served to those who had access to this establishment, which 
seemed to be much affected by merchants and skippers. 
Hence its name of Coffee-house, and that of Lloyd's 
doubtless came from the individual publican at whose 
house capitalists first assembled to insure. There are 
likewise Stock Companies for insurance in London as with 
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us; but most of (he commercial iosurance is stfll done by 
private underwriters. 

Leaving Lloyd^s, we descended to the interior court of 
the bu)lding, where the eiichange is held. This is a very 
beautifiil quadrangle, havmg an open space uncovered in 
the centre, which is> enclosed by ranges of piazzas, for the 
purpose of furnishing shelter to those who attend the 
Exchange in wy bad weather. That the Change should 
be held throughout the year thus in the opto air, or simply 
under cover from the rain, without exclusion of the external 
air, is a fact attesting the mildness of the climate, thopgh 
still, with all allowance for this, the practice must be 
attended with great inconvenience, exposure, and sacrifice 
of comfort. The covered piazza is flanked withindby a 
range of arches and pilasters, and, besides being taste&Uy 
ornamented, is enlivened by a coUeetton of statues arranged 
around th^ quadrangle. These are of various British kings. 
In the centre stands a statue of Charles II., with troops of 
attendant Cupids. I suppose the circumstance of this king^s 
being adected to fill the post of honour is owing to the 
reconi^truction of the Exchange during his reign; for there 
could have been little congeniality between his tastes and 
those of the frugal, industrious, and honest traders for 
whose uses it was erected. Hb talents were for prodigality 
and waste, theirs for production and reproduction, economy 
and thrift. 
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Gbaoge— American Sea Captams— ^IJomparison with Englisli— Rothschild 
—His Character—-])olly*«-^OYent Garden— Ouatayus. 

'i It wafl four o^dock, and the Exchange was in all its 
glory as we entered it The vast open area was well-nigh 
fulli and many groups loitered behind the columns in the 
obscurity of the piazzas. The different quarters of the 
worid were each represented by a particular division; at 
the part affected by Americans I felt quite at home, the 
more so that I had an opportunity of shaking^ hands with 
our worthy captain. The sight of so many Americans did 
not a little contribute to stimulate my pride of country. It 
was impossible to avoid comparing the American captains 
who were there, with the coarser skippers of the land; 
They were well-dressed, respectablelookiug men, in 
nowise distinguishable in their air and manners from the 
best people around them ; while the British captains were 
coarse, rugged, rough of speech, not unfrequently dressed 
in round jackets, and almost always with a red and blistered 
nose and a fiery eye. To look at them, one might be dis- 
posed to^ say, however, these last are the best sailors, the 
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true rough knots; the others are too' much of gendemen. 
Not at all; there never was a greater mistake. Pick out 
the most gentlemanlike of the Americans, and the most 
nautical- looking Briton, and start them oiF together on any 
given service, or to any remote comer of the world, and 
the American will beat him twenty per cent, at least in his 
passages; perhaps he will get back — and there is no 
absurdity in the supposition, for it happens constantly — 
before the other arrives at Us dostjoatio*. What is the 
reason of this difference? Why, the American has a 
reputation tosustain or to form; he has something to lose or 
to gain. He is probably part or whole owner of the noble 
ship he stands upon, and his time is valuable to him. He 
is not toiling for. a pittance ; he is labouring to secure him- 
self an independence, and a comfortable home ior the . 
evening of life. 

The contrast in the appearance and cbaraetersLof this 
da^ pf men in the two countries is the best illiMiCra|]0n of 
the two very different systems of society eztsting in England 
and America. In Engl«Bd, owing to the peculiar cbaraeter 
of the government, the vast aooumnlatioBS of wealth, aad ils 
concentri^ion in a &w hands* in which the l(^;islatMw has 
for centuries been idaced, and MturaMy and necessarily 
eKermsed in dieir own interest, a state M things has basin 
brought about, the inevitable coosequeaee of which is, tfai^ 
one mas sows and another reiqps ; the poor labour, and tnil^ 
and sweat ; and the rich luxuriate and eqoy. Henee 
recklessness, indifference, servility, and the absence of 
pride among the inferior classes. In America, on the oon^ 
trary, where the labourer is in truth worthy of his hire, 
there is nothing to ohedc or limit the ardonr of iadivkinal 
exertion. 

These American ca^dains have entered upmn life with bo 
superior advantafpss over the others. For the most part 
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from New Eoglandi they have left their homes at an early 
agei with nothing beyond the plain good education! the re- 
ligious principles, and the sound morality, nowise in- 
consistent with the love of thrift, which that model of a 
commonwealth furnishes to the humblest of her children. 
They go to sea first as common sailprs, and remaining for 
years in the same employ, by perseverance in good conduct, 
sobriety, and assiduous attention to the interests intrusted 
to them, they gradually win their way to the confidence of 
captains and owners, form a character for themselves, dnd 
at the age of five-and-twenty, or tWty years, find them- 
selves in command, with an interest in the vessel which they 
sail. Meantime, their minds, furnished at tl^e outset with 
the foundation of a substantial education, have become im- 
proved and Uberalized by reading, and extensive intercourw 
with various parts of the world. Their manners, too, are 
gradually formed ; and not being oppressed or kept down 
by any humbling sense of inferiority, they ae^Aire a digni- 
fied, manly, and republican demeanour. From the moment 
these young men become shipmasters, they are ieidmitted at 
once to such a share in the profits of the trade as blends 
their interests completely with that of their owners. Their 
fortniie may be- said to be already made. In afew years they 
usually retire as proprietors, to live inteomfbrt and content^ 
ment in the country in which they were born, ia sonM^ 
peaceful village in the land of steady habits, and in sight of 
the sea. But to return from this digression, — which the very 
different appearance of these nautical worthies seemed na- 
tujrally to suggest, and for which I have endeavoured to 
furnish a sufficient reiison, — ^let us continue our rambles 
rround tlus scene of bustle and animation. On reaching the 
eastern side, I was struck with the regal air of a man who 
^ was leaning against one of the columns, with his face towards 
the courtyalrd, giving audience to a crowd of supj^iants. 
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He was a very common-looking person, with heavy (eaturcsv 
flabby, pendent lips, and a projecting fish-eye. His figure, 
which was stout, awkward, and ungainly, was enveloped in 
the loose folds of an ample surtout. Yet there was some- 
thing commanding in his air and manner; and the deferentidi 
respect which seemed voluntarily rendered to him by those 
who approached him',showed that it was no ordinary person. 
^^ Wlio is that P^' was the natural question. *^ The king of 
the Jews." 

The persons crowding round were presenting bills of 
exchange. He would glance for a moment af a paper, 
return it with an affirmatory nod, and turn to the next 
individual pressing forward for an audience. Two well- 
looking young men, with somewhat of an air of dandyism, 
stoo^ beside him, making memoranda to assist in the 
recollection of bargains, regulating the whole^^continental 
exchange of the day. Even without this assistance he is 
said to be able to call to mind every bargain that he has 
made. The most singular stories are told of the business 
habits of this extraordinary individual, who manoeuvres 
stocks and loans with as much skill, and not always without 
the same important eiFect, as Napoleon did armies aud 
artillery. His favourite study is said to be looking over his 
bilk of exchange; these are his literary pets — they are 
both poetry and prose to him ; with these he communes 
by the hour. It is said, that he can, on any day, tell 
widiout reference every bill that is to fall due. We were 
delighted to find that h^ had recovered possession of his 
favourite-column, against which he was standing, and that 
the intrusive Mr. Rose, on whose conduct there had been 
much speculation in the newspapers, was nowhere to be 
seen. 

This astonishing man was formerly the mere agent, at 
Manchester, of a Jew house in Frankfort, for the purchase 
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0f cotton goods. Sul^qdeDtly he removed to London, 
and commenced the traffic in exchanges. He was first 
brought into notice during the war, by transttiitting (6 the 
Austrian government at Vienna the subsidy furnished by 
England for carrying on the war. He executed this in a 
bold manner,, at a time when the older bankers declined 
the task, on account of the agitated condition of continental 
affairs. After this, he was regularly employed by the 
government in remitting funds to the British troops in the 
Peninsula and elsewhere ; this he was always able to do 
promptly, by rallying around him all his Jew brethren 
throughout the Continent. Of these he may now be es^ t 
teemed the king ; unless, indeed, his title to royal hdnours I 
should be disputed by our clever and facetious high*priest, j 
who not long since conceived the project of uniting the I 
scattered tribes on the new Ararat of Lake Eirie, and, ; 
robed like Melchisedek of old, enacted such a delectable ' 
farce within hearing of the roar of Niagara. 

The chief origin of the present enormous fortune of this 
individual was his purchasing largely in the funds of all the 
old-established powers, towards the close of the French war 
and Napoleon's career. He went into these stocks as deep 
as he was able, buying extensively, then raising money on 
what he had bought, and still going on to buy more. By 
the skilful combination of his plans, and the rapidity of his 
communications and means of receiving intelligence, he 
contrived to learn the result of the battle of Waterloo ten 
hours before it was known even ai the Horse-Guards. The 
possession of such exclusive information, of course, was 
turned to account by extensive purchases. As he antici- 
pated, and no doubt owing, in some measure, to his. own 
speculations, the funds went up astonishingly at the peace, 
and he found himself enormously enriched. The traffic 
in stocks and exchanges, in which he can always make good 
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bargaiiis, being abki to raii^ or depress prices slightly &t bis 
pleasure, and the contract for loans, have tended, and sfiH 
daily tend, to augment this colossal fortune. He can 
always take loans on more favourable terms than any one 
else. Having received orders for certain portions of any 
given stock from various bankers, he takes a loan and 
divides it, reserving a portion for himself^ and clearing the 
premium, which he receives as a bonus for making the 
contract. By this means he obviates any unfavourable 
reaction on the stocks of which be^is already a holder, and 
which would have been depressed by a loan being taken at 
a low rate. 

This individual may be looked on as in a]p^uliar maimer 
the banker of established governments and of the Holj 
Alliance. War in any shape, and liberal crusades espe- 
cially, embarrassing national finances, and possibly attack- 
ing the inviolability of debts cdntracted for the support of 
prescriptive right and the subjugation of the people, are not 
what he desires. He has never had anything to do with 
the South American republics, nor with the mining specu- 
lations within their territory, for which he is, of course, all 
the richer. Latterly, he has learned to distinguish between 
republics, and to believe that there may be such a thing as 
a stable one. tie has turned his eyes to the only one of the 
great nations of the world whose government has undergone 
no change whatever, in the letter or in the spirit, during the 
last half century of struggles and bloodshed. He has seen 
a people inchiding no antagonist classes, no aristocracy 
holding in the same hand the wealth with the power of the 
country, no child of labour chained for ever hopelessly to 
the oar, and denied all beyond the bare pittance neceisskry 
to perpetuate that existence whose energies are to be de- 
voted to the service of his task-master. There labour 
cherishes no hostility, no deadly puqiose of revenge ; there 
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U loseg no time iii repiniiig at its lot» pauses Dot io complaiti, 
but, armed with coitrage, and seoare of its reward, puts 
forth its energies and grasps wealth. In that cottfltry the 
government has already qtiiedy assumed the form and 
(atfbkm to whiehatl others tend inevitably through struggles, 
ocHivnlsionS) and U<M>d, being already in. the hands of a 
democracy^ from wh<)m none have Ae means of withdraw- 
ing ^ fo reposes upon the broad foundation of a whole people, 
unhappilyj though throngh no fault of ours, disfigured in 
some portions of onr vast territory by the existence of 
slavery,^ and th^ presence of a distinct race unsusceptible 
of amalgamation; elsewhere polluted by an inundating 
enugraition, bringing us the degraded materials of the worn- 
out monard)ie» of Europe; yet, in the aggregate, inteHigent, 
moral, e<^izant at once of their powers, their privileges, 
and the means necessary to preserve them. 

This man has had the discernment to discover that our 
secmrities are the sounded in the world; reposing upon the 
esLuiience of governments which alone present no immediate 
prospect of change, and theguaranteeof gigantic and un- 
exhassted resources, — upon british enterprise and British 
probity, transplanted to more fertile shores, — and on Bri- 
tish liberty, intrusted hot alone io the guardianship of pro- 
perty and a privileged few^ but uiade the birthright of all. 
He has recently taken a loan of one of the most flourishing 
states; has an agent in America, and is likely soon to have 
a member of his family there. Moreover, he and our great 
sachem have recently taken each other by the hand, and he 
is sow our financial agent. It is said that these distinc- 
tions are very delightful to him. He glories in being the 
financial representative of all the great powers at this the 
capital of the moneyed world. He has declined the otfier 
of a title from a sovereign prince, having the good sense to 
see that, as a noble, he would be contemptible; while, as a 
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backer and a capitalist, he stands alone and unapproached, 
respected and honoured alike by kings and presidents* 

I looked at this individual with no little interest. Men 
without talents sometimes grow rich by economy, and by 
hoarding whatever they lay their hands on, — by keeping 
dose pent within their pockets every sixpence which finds 
its way there. But a man who, rising from obscurity, is 
able, by force of mind.and character, boldly and success- 
fully to carve out for himself a great career, and make 
himself of importance to states and sovereigns, must be one 
of no ordinary character. Greatness is not confined to any 
particular sphere; it is various and multiform in its mode of 
exhibiting itself; and Rothschild may well lay claim to be 
as great among money-bags, as Napoleon was at the head 
of armies. 

1 had never witnessed a scene of greater bustle and ani- 
mation than when the Exchange approached its close. 
Thousands and tens of thousands of pounds mingled per- 
petually in the speech of the by-standers. Masters were 
bargaining for the sale of vessels, or drove a trade for 
freights and charters. Everything seemed as unsettled as 
ever when tl^e bell rang preliminary to the close. This 
seemed to communicate a new impulse to every one. Dif- 
ferences suddenly disappeaced before the necessity of a 
speedy conclusion, and people separated with a shake of the 
hand in faith of agreement. At half-past four, the bell again 
sounded to give notice to depart. The vast crowd at once 
poured out by the various outlets, talking as they went of 
ships, cargoes, exchanges, insurance, speculations, and 
bankruptcies, and all the other]terms that pertain to trade, 
and which, though jargon to the ears of those who do not 
understand them, are solid sense, and solid money too, to 
such as are in the secret. 

Leaving the Exchange, we traced our way, by the aid of 
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gas and the faint glimmerings of day that yet remained, 
down Cheapside to St. PauPs Church-yard, where we 
struck off to the ri|^t, in search of Dolly^s Chop-house, so 
famous now as in past centuries for its excellent beefsteaks. 
The coffee-room had an air of antiquity; for though the 
building had been renewed from time to time, yet parts oC 
the old structure had been retained; among others, the 
chimneys, which aa^e antique, prcgecting, and have a quaint 
air. The beefsteaks were very sensibly served in detach* 
ments brought in. hot on pewter dishes, with heated jdates 
of the same to eat, from. They were ciit very thin, and 
were not particularly good. Th^re was one reflection, 
however, that seasoned the meal; and that was, that Addi- 
son,* Steele, Goldsmith, and Johnson, not to mentipn. infe- 
rior names, had often feasted similarly in (he very same 
place. Perhaps on the very spot where I was then sitting, 
the stomachs of thos6 departed worthies had been strengthr 
ened to the conception of a ^*Cato," a ^^ Deserted Yillage^'^ 
or a ^^Rasselas." After all, unromantic as it may seem, 
food is the element from which all else is derived; and a 
beefsteak may be looked upon alike as the convertible re- 
presentative of a sweetly-soothing, and seductive poem, an 
exquisite tale, and a sublime tragedy, as of a piece of ca- 
lico. Invigorated by it, the blacksmith hammers, the bard 
inuses , the sage loses himself in contemplation, and the 
tragic poet soliloquizes. 

The idea is very amnsing, and very odd, yet, perhaps, 
very possible, that these beautiful lines of Thomson — 

^ How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies ! 
What softness in its melancholy face ; . 
What duU complaining innocence appears ! 
Fear not, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not the knifi^ 
Of horrid slaughter ,that is o'er you waved ; 
No, 'tis the tender swain's well-guided shears, 
Which, hatingnow, to pay his ann«al care, 
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Borrow 'd your fleece, to you a cumbrous load. 
Will send you bounding to your bills again"— 

might, if Ghymically analyzed, and resolved back into their 
first elements, be found to settle down quietly iqto a mut- 
ton-chop devoured at Dolly's. Verily, if sentiment be not 
mere humbug, at any rate poetry is, without disparage- 
ment, nothing more than beef and mutton transformed. 

We closed the day at the Covent Garden. The en- 
trance to this theatre is not so grand as to Drury Lane, nor 
are Ihe arrangeotiients in any respect so elegant and com- 
modious. Yet there is no want of space, large foyers fill- 
ed with the same description of occupants, and sufficient 
outlets and vomitories. The entertainment began with the 
opera of Gustavus, from the French. The exhibition of 
scenery and dresses was so splendid as to leave one, apt to 
be carried away by present impressions, little disposition 
to regret the Royal Academy or San Carlo. , The scene in 
the masquerade was indeed most brilliant. The acting in 
this piece was very good; the singing somewhat less so; 
and the music, though beautiful in itself, was sadly angli- 
cised in the delivery. The figurantes, of which there were 
an immense number, formed the prettiest collection of wo- 
men I had ever seen on the stage, so far, at least, as the 
head and bust were concerned. They had charming coun- 
tei[iances; and, instead of paint and brickdust, were beauti- 
fully teinted with the hues of health and with nature^s ver- 
milion. Unfortunately their figures were squat, with a 
superabundance of body in the bottle form, sustained upon 
bad legs and feet. At the Scala, at San Carlo, or the Aca- 
demy, I had often admired the effect of the full corps en- 
tering in time to a graceful music, and moving their limbs 
and bodies in a delightful and most seductive harmony. I 
never saw anything more burlesque than the same thing on 
this occasion. The troupe came tripping in, clothed with 
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meretricious smiles, and an air of forced unction, as they 
bowed out of time, as if'lame first in one leg and then in the 
other^ Their movement was what a sailor would call of 
the ^'siep and fetch it order," bra species of '^heaving and 
setting, like a goat tied to a gate-post." In order to make 
their demerits the more glaringly enormous, the corps was 
interpersed with several foreign dancers, headed by Ce- 
leste, smd the discrepance in their movements was too pIsiU 
pable. There was, however, 6ne brilliant exception, 
among the English part of the company, to the application 
of this sweeping denunciation of the figures and movement. 
This, tooj was in the case of the best singer and actress 
of the evening, and among the most pleasing that I saw in 
England. Let me, for a moment, pause to do justice to the 
legs of Miss ShirefiP. She appeared as a page, and a more 
interesting one conM scarce be seen. Many of my readers 
may have seen lithographs of her, presenting 4h6 invitation 
to the ball, on the frontispiece of the music of Gustavus. 
Her singing was adnurable, but it was her leg that con- 
vulsed the Jhouse with applause; and well might it, for it 
was one from which Shakspeare might have caught a new 
charm to embellish bis description of Rosaline's, Or Robert 
Bums have dreamed of in his vision, wiien he exclaims, at 
the recollection' — 

" Aad sacli a leg ! my bonnie Jjean 
Could only peer it ; 
Sae straught, sae taper, tight, and clean, 
Nane else came near it." 

I afterward found that the enthusiastie admiration of a 
fine female leg was a prevailing taste in England. A means 
of aceounting for it may perhaps be found in its extreme 
rarity. Each theatre is obliged to provide for this taste, by 
having, if possible, a pair of fine legs in the troupe: Ma- 
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dame Vestris's have long been peerless in Engtand.. I have 
known persons, delifaep£^ing about the selection of a theatre 
for the amusement of the eveningy decide for die Olympic, 
on discovering that Vestris*» character would involve' the 
exhibition o( her legs. In this way the mere exhibition of 
her legs is worth some hundred pounds to her annually. 

During the opera I was exceedingly amused by a piece 
of dry English humour practised by some one at the top of 
the house« The principal male singer was i^inning out 
his voice to the most delicate thread possiUe in one of the 
0ne p^tfsageSf and had reached the very climax of his ca- 
paMlities, when this wag uttered audibly a deep and plain- 
tWe groan. The effect was irresistibly iudicroi»i« I had 
been denizing, for some time, whether to be carried away 
by admiration or not, when the fellow's groan convinced 
me that aU was not exactly right. Soulless brute as he 
doubtless was, it would have been impossible for him thus 
to have accompanied the exertion of a Rubini's power. I 
never kiiew a dog to interrupt a burst of really fine music, 
though I have oftc^ beard them accompany a beginner on 
the flute, or howl in concert ta an unwearying hand^ 
oi^an. The sublime and tbe ridiculous are, after all, very 
nearly allied in this sort of music : one always knows indeed 
when it is admirably done ; but there is a species of mean 
excellence that is very embarrassing, and often puzzles 
those who admire without critical skill, and only by the 
effect of their impressions. 

The opera was succeeded by a most amusing farce, full 
of well-managed perplexities and ingenious dilemmas. 
Kissing and caressing were carried on through every scene, 
and the whole piece abounded with equivoques, play upon 
wordS) and not a few indecent aUusions, which, being niore 
direct and intelligible to the Obtuse, were received with 
greater acclamation^ The pictures of middle Ufo in Eng- 
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land seemed at once national and true, for they were acted 
with great life and spirit, and received with unmeasured 
commendation. The audience broke up grinniug glo* 
riously, and well pleased with their money's worth of ei^-* 
tertainment. 
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EXCURSION TO THE TUNNEL. 

Westminster Hall— Court of King's Bench— Great Brewery-^Thames 
Tunnel — Its Construction — Importance of its Completion. 

At an early hour the succeediDg day my friend called for 
me ia his cabriolet, to take me to Westminster HaU, to 
witness a most interesting trial, in a case which was to 
come on in the Court of King's Bench. The prisoners were 
a member of Parliament and a soldier of the Coldstream 
Guards I their conviction involved capital punishment, and 
public attention had been much awakened, through the 
newspapers, to the coming trial. 

As we drew up in front of the venerable pile, associated, 
during so many centuries, with almost every event in the 
history of this great nation, my attention was attracted to 
it with no little interest. I found the external appearance 
of this celebrated edifice far less noble and imposing than I 
had anticipated. Originally a very pure specimen of Gothic 
architecture, its simplicity has been greatly marred by ad- 
ditions in a very mixed taste, which do not harmonize with 
it. Thus, there are two square towers, battlemented at the 
top, which flank the front, and which, while they conceal 
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the pile, yet convey in themselves no impression of gran- 
deur or beauty^ for their height is very inconsiderable. 
Other constructions of recent date, connected with the courts 
of law or the House of Parliament, which join the Hall, 
tend^ by their want of harmony, still further to disfigure it 
and destroy its character of simpUcity. 

Nothing, however, can be simpler or grander than the 
effect of the Hall when seen from within. You find your* 
self in a vast edifice, near three hundred feet in length, 
having on every side nothiog but the plain walls of stone, 
and no column or obstruction of any sort to intercept the 
view and break the character of simplicity and vastness. 
High over head rises a bold and hardy roof, supported by 
no column, but propped with inconceivable lightness and 
grace on a series of wooden grpinings, springing from stone 
muUions on the side Walls. This roof is built entirely of 
chestnut wood, jput together with the greatest ingenuity, 
and is richly ornamented with the heraldic emblems of 
Richard II., by whom it was built, carved everywhere in 
the wood. It is almost entirely the same as it was con- 
structed towards the commencement of the fifteenth cen- 
tury, and yet bears no impress of decay. In the various 
specimens ofGothic architecture which t have seen through- 
out *the Continent, there was. nothing which bore any re- 
semblance w)iateve^ to this, or at all prepared me for the 
impression which its eccentricity, lightness, and beauty pro- 
duced upon me. 

Westminster Hall was originally erected fpr a banquet-: 
iiig-room. In the eleventh century it was already used for 
that purpose, and several hundred years later Richard II. 
kept his Christmas feast here, which was partaken of by no 
fewer than ten thousand guests. It was reasonable enough 
therefore, that there should have been, as we are told, no 
fewer than twenty-eight roasted oxen, and other anini^l^ 
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without number, devoured on this occasion. It is still de- 
voted occasionally to the same use; for here George IV., at 
no distant day, held his coronation banquet, with a con- 
sumption of food, moreover, which clearly shows that 
change of times brings no innovation in the carnivorous 
appetites of man. Here, too, in times past, the High Court 
of Parliament was ofiten held ; and here it was, subsequently 
to my visit, question of temporarily holding it during the 
reconstruction of the houses after their unfortunate de- 
struc^tion by fire. At present it is only used as one of the 
thoroughfares leadii^ to the House of Commons, and to 
the various courts of Chancery, Exchequer, King's Bench, 
and Common Pleas, which hold their sittings in apartments 
adjoining it. 

When I had recovered a little from the deep impression 
of astonishment and admiration which the contemplation 
of this magnificent pile awakened, I followed my compa- 
nion to the Court of King's Bench, which is sitaated at the 
right* To our great regret, we found it completely full. 
The room was of a square figure, and lit from a skylight 
above; the judges seemed to be seated opposite, under a 
canopy displaying the arms of England ; the lawyers were 
arranged on grades of benches ascending from the bar; 
while the spectators stood on either hand, and in small 
galleries above. The avenues were likewise choked with 
persons standing and stretching forward to hear; so that I 
was unable to force my way into the dense mass. I could 
see nothing of the judges, the counsel, or the prisoners, 
whose situation, whether guilty or innocent, was so awfiil, 
and whose countenances I was anxious to study. I was 
barely able to catch sight of one or two neatly-curled bar- 
risters' wigs, terminating in double queues or pig-tails. 

I was exceedingly vexed at not getting in. The details, 
to be sure, were likely to be very disgusting, and the news- 
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papers, wfaich penetrate (every domestic circle in the land, 
and which about this time seemed to look upon informa- 
tion of this character as a necessary part of the intelligence 
and inteliectuflil nutriment of the day, exhibited them the 
nett morning in all their enormity. Yet my curiosity was 
much excited; for the first legal talents in the country were 
enlisted in the defence, and the Duke of Wellington, backed 
bypeersand poets, the aristocracy of rank and theariibtocracy 
of geniusy were there present to testify to the character of the 
accused, and react in favour of aii individual, who, by birth, 
and by talents, belonged to both, and save their mutual 
castes from the foul stain resulting from a conviction. 

Crowded, squeezed, in momentary dangey of parting with 
my coat-tails, yet without seeii^g'^anything, or the prospect 
of being able to do so, I was certainly in a very bad humour, 
^nd felt very unamiable, — for there is nothing so irritating 
and exhausting as the surrounding pressure of a crowd. 
As I forced myself out, with as much of my coat as I could 
carry with me, I had no eye to admire anew the magnifi- 
cence of that noble Hall of Westminster, into which I 
had again emerged ; but abandoned myself to the most 
illiberal reflections on the vices that spnng from idleness 
ami an exhausted refinement,and drawing arguments against 
the existence of standing armies. 

Having looked into some of the other courts, and found 
nothing of particular interest there, it was proposed that we 
should continue our ride, and visit the Tunnel, stopping in 
our way at the great brewery of Barclay and Perkins, whose 
fame had already been announced to me at the corner of 
almost every street in London, — ^the ordinary sign of a 
porter-house, or gin-shop, being, in almost every case, 
coupled with the conspicuously-displayed notification of— 
^* Barclay and Perkins's entire.^' I was told, indeed, that 
the great London brewers are the proprietors of most of the 



Digitized by 



Google 



180 EXCURSION TO THJE TUNNEL. 

favourite tavern-stands, by which means they are able to 
make terms with the lessee fiivourable to the consumption 
of their commodity. Having crossed the Westminster 
Bridge, walking over to enjoy the view, while our vehicle 
drove on before us, we struck into a very busy and popu- 
lous, though utilitarian and inelegant quarter of the town, 
and at length came to this vast establishment, which is almost 
a suburb of London, having whole streets ataid ranges of 
edifices; and which, standing by itself, would make a very 
tolerable town. 

Here was a whole population devoted to the production 
of beer* They seemed also to be consumers to a very con- 
siderable extent, for they were rosy, hale, and portly. Hordes 
of enormous size were circulating in various directions, 
either harnessed in numbers to ponderous carts, laden with 
the drowsy fluid, to transport to customers in every quarter 
of the metropolis, or else singly drawing a barrel about on 
a wooden drag, similar to a sled. These sleds are seen 
in all parts of London, and they struck me as offering a 
solitary exception to the rigorous exclusion from the streets 
of whatever can in any way interfere with the public con- 
venience and safety. They are certainly dangerous ; and 
I once saw one of them, at the turning of a corner, run 
directly under the legs of a pair of horses, before they could 
be pulled up by the postillion. 

Having exhibited the letter of introduction of which we 
were bearers, we were admitted to the establishment, and 
put in charge of a person to conduct us. ~ We were first 
shown the vast repositories in which the malt is stored. 
The malt used in making beer is simply barley parched, or 
submitted to the same process with colFee, preparatory to 
making the decoction. The malt store was so arranged, 
that it could be let at once through a trap, in any given 
quantity, into the large boilers below. The beer is made 
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ia three large coppers, each capably of coataining three 
hundred and forty barrels. The malt aad boiled hops are 
added together, and boiling water is perpetually forced up 
from below. This process goes on twelve hours. In order 
to mix the whoie intimately, a machine, called a rouser, 
which Js worked by steam, revolves perpetually within the 
coppers, disturbing the hops and malt, and preventing them 
from settling. When the liquor is sufficiently boiled, it is 
carried off to the fermenting vats, where it gradually cools, 
and goes through the process of fermentation. I was struck 
here by the singular effect which the sun produced in shin- 
ing through the blinds, and casting its Hght obliquely over 
the purple vapour evaporating from the vats. When the 
fermentation is complete, and the beer drawn off into the 
vats in which it is preserved, the various vessels are cleansed, 
and the process is renewed the next day. 

Every thing in this establishment is on a vast and magni* 
ficent scale, and the buildings and works are executed with 
jneatness, elegance, and solidity. There are, among other 
things, eight vast hop-lofts, each sevienty yards long by forty 
wide ; curiously-contrived purchases for lifting and deansing 
parts of the machinery; railways to bring the coal from its 
depository to the. furnaces; and even a very beautiful sus- 
pension bridge, spanning a street, to connect the upper 
stories of opposite edifices. I never saw engines in more 
complete order than the two which move the various 
machinery of this establishment, l^th of them were of 
Watts's construction; and it seemed to me not a little credi- 
table to the genius of that distinguished machinist, that he 
should himself have brought to such perfection, for manu- 
facturing purposes atleieist, a complicated contrivance, which 
the ingenuity of so many persons who have devoted them- 
selves- to its study has not been able essentially to improve. 
There is much about the air of this establishmeptto convey 
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the idea, mrt of something coBnected with individujil entei^ 
prise, but of those vast public works, such as magazines, 
arsenals, and dock-yards, in which the greatness of a pow- 
erful nation exhibits itself. There was a massive stone in- 
scription let into one of the walls of a new building, setting 
forth, for the benefit of posterity, that its construction had 
been commenced in May of thepreviouis year, and finished 
in November. This was a dispateh that would have excited, 
wonder even in our own land of impatience. 

In one of the court-yards is a beautiful iron tank, sup- 
ported on columns, at a sufficient elevation to carry water 
to any part of the works ; this is capable (rf containing fiilteea 
hundred barrels of water. Neatness, order, and airange- 
ment prevail throughout every department of this vast es- 
tablishment. The staMes would remind one of the military 
precision of a cavalry barrack, though the animals them- 
selves were n(^ siichas would have figured well in a charge, 
being strangers to every other gait than a walk : they were 
enormous animals, indeed, and of great price, many of them 
having cost as high as sixty or seventy guineas. A number 
of them were distinguished from their comrades by having 
a wisp of straw woven into their tails. On asking what 
they had done to be thus honoured above their compeers, 
i.was told, that they were either lame or requiring to be 
shod. At a distance from the stable, a very neat edifice was 
pointed out as the horse-infirmary, where those which were 
in delicate health were delivered over to kinder care aad 
treatment. The stable-men and drivers were as colossal 
as their horses; indeed, the appearance of all the people 
about this establishment went to prove that beer-drinking, 
after all, is not such a bad thing in its physical effects; for 
these people are, many of them, allowed a half-gallon a- 
day, which some extend, finmi their own means, to twice 
that quantity. Its tendency, however, did not seem to be (o 
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quicken the intellect; for most of them had a dull, drowsy, 
and immoveaUe look. It. was impossible to deteet any in- 
tellectuality in their oountenances, or speculation in their 
eyes. 

It is in the cellars, however, where the beer is preserved, 
that one is most struck with the extent, and, if I may use 
the word, the grandeur of this establishment. A system of 
cast-iron columns props beams of the same material ; while, 
on all sides, are ranged huge vats, containing beer in a 
condition for use. There were no fewer than one hun- 
dred and sixteen of these, which average two thousand bar- 
rels of thirty-six gallons each, and the largest of which 
contains three thousand four hundred barrels, so that there 
are actually always two hundred and thirty-two thousand 
barrels of ,beer on hand here. One may imagine what 
would be the effect of an accident which should burst these 
vats siinultaneously. The beer deluge would become as 
fixed a part of the traditions of Southwark, as that of the 
olden time is of all mankind. 

We left this vast establishment withont any disposition 
to sneer with the conceited and the. silly at brewers and 
breweries : perhaps there is no more direct road in this 
couittry to great wealth, and all the consequences which it 
carries with it, than thodilq^ and successful prosecuticj^*' 
of this business. Barclay and Perkins were the clerks, and 
became the successors ofMr.Thrale,who was able, through 
his wealth, aided by his own good taste and that of his wife, 
to surround himself, at his villa of Streatham, with a dis- 
tinguished circle of the literary men of his time. WhenMr^ 
Thrale died, the brewery only occupied one fourth of its 
present space, and was every way inconsiderable in pro-" 
portion; yet Johnson was at that time so impressed with its 
grandeur, that he is said, by the gossiping jackal who has 
commeoAorated his slightest dcnngs, to have excUimed at the 
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sale — he being one of the trustees— -with a peculiar display 
of that ^^ weight of words" which Dr. Parr, in the inscription 
I had seen the day before in St. PauFs, so felicitously as- 
cribes to him, **' We are not here, gentlemen, to sell a mere 
collection of empty vats and beer-barrels, but thepotentiality 
of growing rich beyond the wildest dreams of avarice/' 

From the brewery we drove to a neighbouring printing 
establishment, where that admirable publication, the Penny 
Magazine, is struck off by a most ingenious process,, and 
sent, at an inconsiderable expense, to the remotest -corners 
of the kingdom, carrying within the humblest roofs health- 
ful and invigorating nourishment for the intellect, substitut- 
ing a pleasing and almost gratuitous relaxationfor the costly 
and debasing dissipation of gin-shops and taverns, and in 
imparting to the mind a little information, implanting at 
the same time the desire to obtain more. 

As the Thames tunnel was at no great distance, my com- 
panion proposed that we should drive there. I asked 
nothing better; and we were soon set down at its entrance. 
We entered the enclosure leading to the shaft by a record- 
ing turnstile, similar to that on Waterloo Bridge, intended 
as a check on the possible dishonesty of the clerk, by taking 
note of each' shilling's worthr of humanity that passes it. 
The present descent to the tunnel is by a spiral stairway of 
wood, constructed in the shaft pierced for the commencement 
of the work and the removal of the rubbish^. Should the 
work ever be completed, it will be approached by carriages 
by means of circular and spiral descents at^ither end, after 
the manner of the Tower of Giralda. In the shtLft, beside 
the wooden stairway, were seen the conduits of the pump, 
worked by a powerful steam engine, by means of which the 
leakage is carried off, and the excavation k«pt free from 
water. 
. Having descended about sixty feet from the surface of the 



Digitized by 



Google 



EXCURSION TO THE TUNNEL. 191 

bank of the river, the timnel broke suddenly upon our view. 
It consists of two separate roads ; the left alone was visible, 
being lighted with gas. They are of horseshoe form, 
leaning towards each other, their sides being nearly straight 
on the inside, though quite oval without. They are arched 
on the bottom as well as the top, in order to be tight, and 
defended in all directions Being plastered over, and well 
lighted, the effect of this subterranean passage was singu-* 
larly striking and grand, even without superadding the con- 
ception of its position beneath the bed of a river, and the 
wonderful novelty and hardihood of the undertaking. This 
idea is, however, constantly forced upon your attention by 
the dripping of the water, the sense of dampness and chil- 
liness, and the hoarse panting of the steam engine and the 
valves of the huge pumps, the only^ sounds which disturb 
this solitude, and remind you of the peculiarity of your si- 
tuation. You look irresistibly over head, bewildered at the 
thought that a mighty estuary flows there, cut by thousands 
of flitting wherries, and groaning under the burdens of 
huge ships laden to their very gunwales, and that it is for 
ever struggling, with subtle and resistless power, to make a 
breach and rush in. When you recollect, as you stand 
beneath the very centre of the stream, that barely five yards 
intervene between the crown of the tunnel and the bed of 
the river, you more than half expect to see some great an- 
chor, dropped from the bows of an Indiaman, come crash- 
ing through the top, letting in the river itself, and every- 
thing in'it~^a deluge, with all its consequences of desolation 
and death. 

When I learned the very little interval betweep the tun- 
nel and the river, it struck me that the ingenious engineer 
would have moresurely tested the practicabilityof his plan, 
and placed it still further beyond the possibility of failure, 
by going ten or more feet deeper. The only inconvenience 
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that could have grown ottt of thkit would have been the 
adding, in a very trifling degree, to the decent to reach the 
level on either side. It struck me, also, that there was 
another mistake in not making the two passages separate 
altogether. They are now connected by arches, which 
form openings in the dividing wall between them; so that 
any accident or sudden leak in the one, involves equal ex-^ 
posure to the other. 

My countrymen are doubtless aware of the mode in whidt 
this stupendous work was carried on, for the interest which it 
excited in America at the time of its construction was un^ 
bounded; and the newspapers kept us perpetually a:cquainted 
with the details, which were read, with an interest nowise 
inferior to what a bulletin of Napoleon might have com- 
manded some years earlier. The mirror placed at the ex« 
tremity of the work prevented my seeing the iron machine 
in which the excavators worked, and which was pushed 
forward as they made room for it, and as the arching became 
complete behind. This mirror, by reflecting the portion of 
the tunnel already finished, gave to the whole the air of 
completeness and perfection, and presented it to the view 
precisely as it would have appeared ere this, had no accident 
occurred to exhaust the funds of the company and arrest its 
prosecution. 

The beauty and symmetry of the prospect, the effect of 
the series of lights, extending in endless vista, and the 
dwindling perspective as the eye lost itself in search of the 
extremity, all, by conjuring up a complete picture of what 
the thing might have been, tended to increase the regrets it 
was impossible not to feel in the recollection of what it is. 
The practicability of the undertaking is indeed already fully 
tested ; for. more than half the distance across is complete, 
and the deepest part of the river, where its bottom and the 
top of the tunnel most nearly approach each other, is already 
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passed in triumph, and the greatest danger is now behind. 
Money alone is wanting to complete this labour of surpass- 
ing magnificence and unquestioned utility. 

Begun as a speculation, with a view to the profitable 
investment of capital, in a country where capital overflows, 
the patience of the stockholders, called upon perpetually for 
new investments instead of stretching forth their hands to 
receive the (brthcoming interest, has long since exhausted 
itself. It can oqly now be Qver oompleted by a grant of 
money from Parliament, and as a national undertaking. 
This question has already been adverted to in the House of 
Commons, and no doubt something will ere long be done. 
When twenty millions are freely voted for a specvlative 
good to be conferred at a distance from home, and from 
which the possibility of the most disastrous consequences is 
not wholly excluded, one million might well be granted to 
complete an undertaking so intimately connected with the 
convenience and prosperity of this va^t metropolis, and 
which, in grandeur, ill hardihood, as a proof of human in* 
genuity and human power, will yield to nothing within the 
whole circle of whatever man has yet achieved. 

The present generation of Englishmen can convey to 
their descendants, in alt future times, no hi^er idea of their 
prosperity and greatness than by bequeathing to them such 
a legacy. The fame of Waterloo may fade when blended 
in the memory with the brighter glories of Cressy and 
Poictiers ; even the Nile and its Nelson may be eclipsed by 
the fresher triumphs of heroes that are to come ; but no 
lapse of time can diminish the impression of such a work as 
this, whose utility will always preserve it firom decay, which 
is not likely to be elsewhere repeated, and which, at any 
rate, can nev^ be surpassed. 
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THE RIVER. 

Thamei Wherries-^Utility or the Tunnel — ^London from the Thamei— 
Moyement on the River — Tower of London-«-Regalia. 

Having dismissed our vehicle to return home, intending 
to take the water from the Tunnel to the Tower, we had 
scarce emerged into the open air before we were assailed 
by watermen, crying, '' Sculls, sir? sculls?'' assuring us of 
a good tide, although they had not the slightest idea in which 
direction we Were going, and offering their services most 
eloquently in the language of the river. When we were 
seated in one of the light wlwrries, and found ourselves 
skimming fteetlyunder^he influence of a single pair of sculls, 
I felt in a mood. to do full justice to the attractions of this 
most agreeable conveyance. The Thames wherries are 
indeed among the most beautiful boats I have seen. Their 
form is somewhat between our Whitehall skiffs and a Greek 
oaique^ and they have much of the beauty and gi*ace of both 
united. 

As we were receding from the T^aniyel, my friend meo- 
tioned it to me as a curious fact, that Brunei, the constructor 
of this Tunnel, and of many other works in England that 
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are full of inventive genius and originality, on leaving his 
native country of France, had first gone to America, and 
had resided some time in New York. He there built the 
Park Theatre,* an ungraceful pile, which was certainly 
preluding very hopelessly to the construction of the Tunnel. 
It was now that we could best appreciate the vast utility of 
this noble enterprise. An extent of three or four miles of 
the upward and downward course of the river was seen to 
foe covered on either hand with habitations, manufactories, 
warehouses, an4 docks crowded with shipping, evidently 
constituting the most busy portion of this overgrown metro- 
polis; yet here was no means of passing except by wherries, 
and the nearest point iat which the river could be traversed 
by a vehicle was at London Bridge, which lay some miles 
above. AH this stretch of the river constituted the port of 
London, and no bHdge, though provided with a draw, could 
exiai here without materially impeding the navigation, and 
causing, to arriving and departing vessels, inconvenience, 
possible injury, and the frequent loss of a tide. Hence the 
impossibility of having a bridge at a point where yet one is 
the most needed. 

Flying bridges, moved by steam, if I may so denominate 
the conveyances by which our rivers are so conveniently 
traversed, are not applicable to the Thames, where the great 
rise and fall of the tide would render getting on board of 
them with carriages a difficult matter ; and where, more- 
over, the navigation- might occasionally be interrupted by 
want of water. Hence the immense advantage of the sub- 
marine connexion by means of the Tunnel, connecting the 
populous aud busy districts of Rotherhithe and Wapping, 
atid the vast suburbs adjoining, without at all impeding the 
navigation of the river. Let us hope, for the honour of the 
age in which we live, and the nation from which we are 
sprung, that this noble work will ere bng be completed, 
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Would it not be right, moreover, that diey who first had 
the faith and greatness of soul to beKeve in such a grand 
idea, should not be abandoned to the simple eonsolation 
which that reflection may afford them ? They should not 
be permitted to lose their money because they had faith 
beyond their generation. The state should come to thw 
spccour, and take care, when the work is complete, that 
they be first reimbursed from its profits. 

The individual who expects to be struck with the beauty 
of London, as he sees it from the river, Vill be greatly disap- 
pointed. It offered to the eye, as we shot out into the stream, 
a flat shore on either side, lined with irregular and wretched 
houses, of squalid and most ruinous appearance. Some of 
these were warehouses, at which goods were received from, 
or discharged into, canal boats and lighters. Others were 
the dwellings of such as lived by the inelegant occupations 
of the river and the sea, to which it was the outlet They 
had ajfilthy and sluttish look; yet even here were evidences 
of the prevalence of that rural taste which is a striking and 
most>pleasiog attribute of the land, through it evinced itself 
only in tubs of grass and shrubbery exposed at a -window, 
to the peril of the watermen b^low, andoceasionallyacracked 
flower-pot tenanted by a monthly rose. 

The towers and steeples overlooking this unsightly boun- 
dary of the river's course, were chiefly awkward in their 
forms,and spoke littlefor the magnificence of the city beyond. 
*The dome of St PauFs alone rose with boldness and grandeur, 
lo<|frung hugely through the smoke. Now and then a dense 
forest of masts and yards marked the situation of some oae 
of the vast docks, in which the tide, with itsburden of freighted 
ships, is shut up, and showed where was concentrated the 
more vialuable trade of the commercial metropolis of the 
world. 

Though the scene was deficient in beauty, it was not 
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wMiiiBg ia activky and life. In the river the veueb were 
in niaay parts so erowded as. to be moored side by side. 
This was espeeidly the case where the cottiers (rom New- 
caade and Sunderland iagr. The river seemed to form a 
sort of floating comauinity in itself a district^ of London, 
with its population, its floating ehapeb, ila police statbns, 
its ref^oriea. Bells tinkkd on aU sides,, inviting the lovers 
of gin and mm lo drink and be merry. The movement of 
bai|^, canal-boats, wherries, and steamers, with ships, 
brigs, and schooners, beatii^ up with the tide under their 
lee, or sailing less fleetly before the wind, added to the 
noise of the steamers, and the cries of the sailors and water- 
men, formed altogether a scene of bustle and animation 
comparable ooly to that which was exhibited in another 
way by Piccadilly or Cheapside. 

Here, too, it was very easy to be run over, if one had the 
least taste for snch a catastrophe. It required no little care 
to navigate amid so many difficulties. The waterman, as 
heat the same time guided and propelled the light wherry, 
looked warily over either shoulder. And reason good ; for 
not a day passes by without its record of drowning or dijs- 
aster. As we stepped into the boat, we had been confronted 
by the coBspicuously*displayed and comforting notification 
where might be found the apparatus of the Humane Society, 
for the recovery of drowned persons; while beside it a man 
was just then posting the following placard : — *' One pound 
reward for the body of William Jones, who was drowned 
yesterday, near Southwark Bridge. Had on a bluejacket 
and check shirt. To be kept afloat." To be kept afloat! 
Poor fellow! If he could have kept himself so, his old 
mother, for Elizabeth Jones, who signed the paper, was 
doubtless she, might have saved her pound, and rejoiced in 
a live son instead of mourning over a dead one. 

The tide and the scuUs oT our waterman soon brought us 
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to St. Gafharine's Dock. This is the newest of tbese vast 
artificial harbours. It was crowded with ships, and siir^ 
rounded with massive and substantial warehouses. -Here 
was. a great rendezvous of steamers, engaged in towing 
vessels on the river, or in> the transportation of passengers. 
Others^ of a larger description, only inferior in size and 
elegance to those I bad been accustomed to see in my oww 
country, lay moored in the stream, arid served to connect 
London by a rapid communication with the remote ports of 
the kingdom, as Dublin, Edinburgh, Aberdeen, and Inver- 
ness, or with the continental cities of Rotterdam and Ham- 
burgb. Farther up the river was seen the fine front of the 
Custona-Houfie, upon which the eye dwelt with complacency 
after the unsightly edifices that had hitherto' skirted the 
shore; while beyond opened, in symmetrical series, the 
arches of London Bridge. Between St^ Catharine's Dock 
and the Custom-House^ rose^ in quaint and jagged outline, 
the walls, bastions, and pinnacled turrets of the Tower of 
L6ndon,-^the Bastile of England in remote days, ere liberty 
had yet strengthened herself in the land. 
. Erected by William the Conqueror, to secure the sub- 
jection of the capital of the fair kingdom which he had won, 
the Tower of iiandon connects itself with every succeeding 
event in the history of our race. In more barbarous times^ 
than those in which we live, it has been the prison-house 
and the place of execution of illustrious victims of tyranny, 
whose sufferings the historian has recorded, and the poet 
hallowed in undying verse. Here an arched passage under 
the wall once gave admittance to the real criminals who 
had meditated treason against the state, or those whom 
royal tyranny had marked for its victims. They were con- 
ducted by the river, with something of the secresy which 
marked the proceedings of the Inquisition in other countries; 
and the name of the Traitor's Gate, that distinguished the 
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dark passage through which they entered, like the Bridge 
or Sighs in Venice, intimated to the victim the nature of 
his fate. 

Having landed at the Tower steps, we were received by 
the Yeomen of the Guard, who permitted us to enter, and 
one of whom, cheered on and rendered ^courteous by the 
recoUeclion of his fees, charged himself with conducting 
us. These. yeomen^ better known. as beef-eaters, were 
dressed in doublet and bonnet, the picturesque dress of the 
days of Elizabeth. They should have had slashed breeches, 
red hose, and rosettes in their shoes, as is the case with 
those on duty in the palace at levees and festivals; but they 
were now in a species of undress, and their plain blue 
trousers marked their connexion with the age of utility. 
They were armed with heavy halberts, and had the post of 
honour at the gate, though the presence of the plainer- 
dressed infantry-soldier showed that there ^as here a gar- 
rison of another kind, and that the defence of this important 
arsenal and armory from popular insurrection, and of the 
state regalia from the hardihood of the swell mob, is not 
wholly intrusted to these burly and well-fed veteraos. 

Within the courtyard, a number of objects were pointed 
out to us, that were rich in historical interest of the most 
romantic and mournful character. There stood the Bloody 
Tower in which the unfortun^tte young princes, Edward V. 
and his brother, are said to have been smothered by that 
Richard whom Shakspeare has consigned to an immor- 
tality of detestation. Within the walls of the adjoining 
church of St. Peter repose the headless trunks of count- 
less victims of their own misdeeds, or others' cruelty : 
bishops, nobles, queensof England,— ^a Somerset, a Dudley, 
a Monmouth, a Catharine Howard, and the ill-fated Anna 
Boleyn. The Beauchamp Tower is shown as the prison 
in which this last was confined, and whence she penned Jier 
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\(^en-kaown epistle to her brutal lord. Hei^ tod wais con-^ 
fined one whose fame was still purer, and her fate yet 
ipore deplorable, — the Lady Jane Grey. 

The Tower of London having long ceased to be formi- 
dable as a fortress, is now best known as the depository of 
the regalia of England, and as one of the most extensive 
armories in the world. There is one immense room con- 
taining, as we were told, no fewer tban two hundred thou- 
sand muskets. They wei^emost tastefully and conTeniently 
arranged, and in perfect order. There was much here to 
convey an idea of the power of England,— rof the strength 
which she could put forth. If there was something to iudi- 
cate what she could do, there were also not a few objects 
to call to mind that which she had done. On all sides were 
seen trophies of her victories by land and sea; and in a 
noble gallery, called the Horse Armory, were arrayed in 
complete panoply, mounted, and lance in hand, the effigies 
of many of her greatest warriors, clad in the very armour 
which they had worn. If the sight of these vivid images 
of the heroes of other times, and the memory of their deeds 
which they recalled, awakened an admiration for the age 
in which they lived, there were not wanting other iribjecls 
to qualify it, ai|d turn the comparison in favour of our own. 
Among the various weapons possessing historical interest, 
which are here preserved, i$ the axe which severed the 
head of Anna Boleyn. In that age^ a queen of England 
suspected of infi4elity, or whose person had ceased to giVe 
pleasure to her lord, was decapitated .with as little cere- 
mony as a barn-yard fowl in ours. All that is changed; 
and if an unfaithful or unpalatable queen is to be despatch- 
ed now, it is only by the mortification of a public trial, eatk 
the contemptuous exclusion from the pageant of a corona- 
tion. 

The regalia, of England is preserved in a very massive, 
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sHrong tower, without windows, and quite dark from 
without, being lit by a powerful lamp, which exhibits the 
brilliaiicy and value of the precious stones. Every thing 
is admirably arranged for exhibition ; the imperial crown, 
and other of the most precious articles, aire turned round, 
so as to be seen on aH sides, by means of an ingenious 
machinery, touched by the ancient dame who exhibits them. 
Comfortable seats, with stuffed cushions, are arranged for 
the spectators, whence they may sit and listen to the studied 
oration of the exhibiter, and gloat at their ease over the 
priceless treasure. After the mournful associations of the 
tower, there was something wonderfully ludicrous in the 
discourse of the old show-woman. It was the farce fol- 
lowing upon the heels of the tragedy. She has held the 
same station, and sung the same song, from daylight to 
dark during a score of years ; it was chanted in a sort of 
whining recitative, and some parts of it ran as follows: — 
*^ This is the golden font what baptises hall the princes and 
princesses of the royal family ; the hampuler or golden 
heagle as olds the oly boil what hanoints the king hat the 
coronation, the golden fountain what plays the wine at the 
coronation ; the golden salt-cellar of state in the form of the 
White Tower, what stands at the king's table at the corona- 
tion ; Harmilla, hor bracelets ; Curtana, the sword of Jus- 
tice and hof Mercy ; the Golden spoon.*' After an awful pause 
toprepure for the climax, in a tone of increased earnestness 
and importance she went on — ^* This is the Himperial 
Crown ; tiie pearl upon the top was pawned by Cromwell 
in Olland for eighteen thousand pounds ; the red stone 
which you see is an uncut ruby of hinesteemable valhew ; 
without the ruby the crown is valued at one million of 
pounds." Here €nded the oration. It was recited in a 
studied strain, and, by the aid of the euphonious word 
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*' copoQation'* so fi*eqaently recurring, had a most daacing; 
poetical sound. 

I was so greatly amused that, as there happened to be 
plenty of room, I remained to hear the same song sung over 
again to the next party. When they were gone, I suggested, 
to my friend the very American, idea of selling '^ the uncut 
ruhy of inestimahle value'* for the purpose of completing 
the tunnd. As I expected, the old woman was struck with 
horror, opening her eyes and lifting her hands with a lack-a- 
daisical expression which was irresistibly ludicrous: yet she 
spoke not — her ideas^ seemed to follow only one track — 
her daily meditations and nightly musings, with the muttered 
words that reveal the tenonr of her dreams, all, doubtless, 
tell only of the coronation and its regalia. 

This, however, like all extreme cases, I found a little 
beyond the truth, and that there was ^another idea that vi-. 
brated in her mind, and one other song thatshe was capable 
of singing to the tune of half-a-crown. Having a particular 
fondness for putting people in a good humour with their 
condition, I coiild not help saying to her, **How happy you 
are to be able to see all diese fine things for nothing every 
day!" To which she replied, with unexpected sprightli- 
ness, '' An hi honly got that for my pains hi should be 
badly hoffl" 

Though somewhat shocked at my extraordiiiary propo- 
sition, after alt she was a woman ; and when I told her that I 
was dying for. a glass of water, though quite outof her line, 
she kindly undertook to procure me some, and sent the 
yeoman who accompanied us to her quarters in quest of it. 
When i told her, as I took leave, that she had probably 
saved my life, she quite forgave the previous atrocity of my 
proposition, although, no doubt, she still looked upon me 
as a strange, unintelligible fellow, all of whidi would cer- 
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tainly have seemed obvious and natural enough to her had 
she but known that I came fi*oin a country which, so far 
from possessing an imperial crown^ a golden orb, a sceptre 
and dove, had not eVen a curtana, an armilla, or ampulla, 
or golden eagle, and undertook to transact the gravest 
aflhirs without so much as a golden salt-cellar of state. 
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OMNIBUS ADVENTURES. 

St. Catharine's Dock—Paddington Omnibus— Party of Passengers— A 
Blockade— Angel Inn — ^PentonTille— Adelphi Theatre. 

As we were in the neighbourhood of St. Catharine's 
Dock, the occasion seemed favourable' for going to see it, 
and, at the same time, to take a look at the Hannibal. The 
St. Catharine's Dock is the mtfist recently-constructed oC 
all the docks of London, having only been opened in 1828, 
in less than two years from the time of its commencement. 
It covers a space of twenty-four acres in extent, about half 
of which forms the artificial harbour in which the vessels 
float, and the rest is covered by the sheds and warehouses 
that surround it. Every thing was massive and grand in 
the construction of this vast establishment. The walls of 
the dock were formed of hewn atones of vast size, while 
the lofty edifices surrounding it were supported upon cast- 
iron columns of enormous bulk. The open space belo^ 
formed a covered shed, under which the cargoes discharg- 
ed from the vessels adjoining are at once placed under 
cover from the weather. Here were vessels from all parf£ 
of the world ; and. the cotton, potashes, and turpentine of 
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Amerieft, mingled their odours with hides from South 
America, or the mcNre savoary teas and sjpices of the East. 
The buildings that ^sclose the dock, not only contain 
extensi^ wardiouses for goods, but the offices connected 
with the ^ecks themselves, as weU as a branch of the 
custom-house: so that ail the business connected with the 
lading or discharging of a ship may be despatched upon the 
spot. It struck me as furnishing a striking instance of 
tjbe liberal way in which establishments are conducted here, 
to be told that the secretary of this institution, which is a 
joint-stock company, established with a view to profit and 
the beneficial investment of money, was hiniself a man of 
fortune, and, moreover, a city knight, who has, in the ' 
buildings of the dock, a magnificent suite of rooms, where 
he entejTtains the directors in a costly style at die expense 
of the company, from which he receives, besides, a most 
liberal salary. These docks are rendered necessary in 
London by the great rise and fall of the tide,, which make 
itioqMMBsihle for vesselsto float beside the banks of the river, 
apd as an only alternative to discharging and lading with 
much expense, difficulty, aind risk, in Ihe crowded anchor- 
age Ui the middle of the stream. Some idea may be formed 
of the extent and magnificence of tiiese works, from the 
chrcumsta^e of St. Catharine's Dock having cost, in the 
purchase of the ground, the excavation, and conistructions, 
no less a sum than two millions sterling. 

Finding our way through a variety of antique thoroughfares 
to Easjtcheap, Lombard-street, and Gornhill, we circum- 
navigated the Exchange, and deposited ourselves safely in 
an omnibus, to dr iye to the. neighbourhood of Regent's 
Park. The cad, who stood, )ike a parrot on his perch, at 
the side o( the door, was chattering away a collection of set 
phnuses in a nasal style of cockney eloquence. He seeufked 
to know our object ere we were quite sure of it ourselves; 
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and, beckoning in a coaxing and most winning way with 
bis forefingeis very politely invited us to get in. I had 
frequent occasion afterward to be amused with the very 
di£ferent measure of courtesy which is meted put to the 
coming and departing passenger, as well as the lofty and 
independent air which the cads about t^e Exchange assume 
in wet weather, when each man, as he enters, is informed 
that he cannot pass for less than a shillings instead of the 
customary sixpence, which is the common (are from the 
Bank to Paddington. 

Tb^ omnibus into which we entered was nearly fuH. 
Near the door sat-^motionless, and intrenched behind an 
unapproachable dignity, apparently calculated to neutralize 
the condescension which had induced her to enter so 
common a conveyance — a thin, starved, prim old maid, 
who had very mudh the air of a retired housekeeper, whom 
business connected with the investment of her spoils of 
office might have led to the inelegabt precincts of Change- 
alley. There she sat, perpendicularly upright, her sharp 
knees thrust out at right angles, and pressed together with 
the fixed resolvedness of a confirmed and uncompromising 
celibataire. She was evidently determined to move or 
make room for nobody, and getting' by her was very much 
like what one might fancy a journey among chevaux>de- 
frise. Presently alter came another woman of a certiaiii 
age, whose wasted face was excessively ^rouged. She was 
most flauntingly dressed, having a long. pelerine cape de- 
pending on either side from her red silk cloak; her head 
was covered with a bonnet of not inferior > pretension to 
Jeanie's famed Lunardi, which RurnsV verse shows us to 
have been so awfully desecrated. It was lined with lace, 
decked with many-coloured and fluttering ribands, and bad, 
on the very summit, instead of the " ugly; creepin*, blastit 
wonner*' which the poet apostrophizes, a single ambitious 
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little feather, that stood proudly on end, like a cock, when 
it is about to^crow. The elegant lady, whose garments 
were redolent of musk and mille fleurs, stopped at the 
threshold, exelaiming, ^^ Where am I tasitP I donU see 
liow Vm to get by.^ The stiff lady would not budge an 
inch. The guard, having his number of fourteen complete, 
closed the door, leaving'the difficulty to settle itself, and 
for answer only crying to the driver, '* All right!" The 
horses started, and the elegant lady came with violence 
upon the stiff one, flawing her bonnet in the effort to save 
herself, l felt sure that there was to be a fight, and was 
grieved to the heart to find that there was to be no soat- 
tertng of false hair and ribands. A benevolent and fat 
citizen endeavoured to make himself thin for her sake, and 
contrived to squeeze her in beside him. And so we ^et 
forward. . - 

We were not, however, doomed to proceed far on our 
way thus happily. As we turned into Coleman-street, 
there was already the beginning of one 6f those blockades or 
emban*assments of which I had already seen many in my 
short rambles through the city. Our dri^'er, instead of 
waiting where he was, pressed forward, blocked the pass, 
and rendered the entanglement complete. It was a cod- 
fused mass of ponderous carts and waggons, of immense 
ambulatory advertisers, huge skeleton houses covered with 
handbills, mimic steam-boats with funnels tnounted upon 
wheels, and pasted with placards of packets from Dover 
and Southampton ; there were hackney-coaches and cabs, 
donkey-chaises, and the cart of an unfortunate cats'-meat 
merchant, whose unhappy coadjutors, a couple of greasy 
dogs, terrified, and with their tails between their legs, 
sought refuge from the crash and confusion by crawling 
stealthily with their vehicle under the ambulatory adver- 
tiser, in the hope of finding protection under its shadow. 
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Loud and angry voices began to be heard io curses and 
recrimination on every side; there was likely to be a ge- 
neral crash, succeeded by a fight. The stiff lady continue 
to look dignified; the dashing lady, terrified by the noise, 
the uproar, and the possibility of a eatastrophe, began to 
ucken with apprehension, and partly, perhaps, with her 
own perfumes. She made known her condition to the be- 
nevpjent citizen beside her, and begged to be^ permitted to 
approach the door. The scene approa,ched its climax of 
confusion and absurdity, and I was delighted. Just then a 
policeman stepped up and looked into the matter. Ther« 
was a stout gentleman immediately before us, whose hearty 
condition did not protect him from impatience ; he sat bolt 
upright in a little, gig, grasping his whip, with energy, and 
grating h\^ te^th, as if he had courage sufficient to drive 
the little pony that drew him over every obstacle that op- 
posed his progress to his suburban box, where, at a given 
hour and minute, awaited bis expecting rib, and the custo- 
mary joint of mutton. The policeman, without asking 
leave of the choleric citizen, very quietly took the pony by 
the head, ai^d drew pony, gig, and gentleman high and dry 
upon the side- walk. He then caused our omnibus to ad- 
vance to the left, and made room for a clamorous drayman 
to pass us. This was a stout fellow, in blue frock, 
breeches, and hobnailed shoes, with a well-fed, florid, beer- 
drinking physiognomy. He was not satisfied with simply 
getting by, but paused a moment to vent his abuse agiunst 
the omnibuses. ]tle addressed the policeman in a some- 
what threatening tone — '^ Why ar^n^t you made that horn- 
nibus keep back ? Theys want smashing;" and, seeing me 
smile with delight at the comic oddity of the scene, he 
shook his head angrily, and whip at the same time, as he 
presently added, ^'apd them as rides in um as wellT As 
he passed across our stern, he gave a practical illustration 
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"ttf bis idea, by cauiing hia heavy hind wheel to come ia eoB^ 
tatt with our projecting step,^ao as to carry off a part of it, 
and|;ive the whole vehicle a feftrfol twitch, which brought 
Che elegant lady's heart lAto her mouthy and her luncheon 
with it, and even sent a treuour over the rigid frame of 
her Stiff anti^nist. 

The press now began to diminish, and the possibility of 
ultimate escape to dawn upon us. The opposite lines of 
vehicles got slowly into motion; the citizen, placed upon 
the shelf so unceremoniously, came down from his digni- 
fied station^ and cracked his whip with renewed impatience. 
The dog$ of the cats*-meat merchant stole out from their 
retreat under the ambulatory advertiser, and gradually 
raised their tails with an air of recovered importance ; and 
we, following in our turn, rdeaised ourselves at length 
dexterously from the press, and went oh our way rejoicing. 

Soon we came to Finsbury Square^-^ the scene of urban 
grandeur in past times, where merchants first conceived the 
idea of living apart from their counting-houses; now, with 
the growth of more fashionably ambitious views, aban- 
doned to inferior traders and dependants of commerce, for 
the fresher glorilBs of the West End. Presently we entered 
the City Road, passing the turnpike gate, one of a complete 
series that surrounds the capital, occasioning a delay and 
inconvenience to travellers, which the stranger is apt to 
thidc might be advieintageously obviated without detriment 
to the excellent condition of the roa}ls,-^-at all events 
within the immediate precincts of the metropolis^ by som^ 
other qtedes of taxation of less inconvenient collection. 

Passing the vast warehouses in which goods are depo- 
sited for transportation by the canal for the interior, which 
reaches the place by mean^ of'A tunnel excavated under the 
surface, and without loss of valuable ground, we came at 
length to the Angel Inn, situated at the fork of several 
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TMilt leading to tbe north of En^landi and wdl^H^ m 
great a thorongh&re and baiting-place as the Elephant and 
Cafdei at the o|ipoelte extreinity, by which I had^ a few 
days before^ entered London. Here the panting wan pro- 
di£^oua» and themofenientattd aotiTtty upbonnded. 

We halted here a few minntes to set down and take up 
paiengfen ; and s5 again on the New Road at King's Cross, 
and Tottenham Corner. The time of stopping ateach plaee 
was three minntes ; and persons were statioiled on the 4>ot 
to take note of the time, and compel each driver to go on 
the moment another bad arrived to rqplabe him. It was 
ike o]a^ of eadi to remain at the station as long ah pos- 
siUe, so as to leave aa mudi i^poee as n^ht bo^bntween 
his predecessor and hiosselfv alid inclrease the diadcen of 
finding passengers to pick ilp< Hence the motive for driving 
.through quicks to dislodge the anteeed^t^ which they ac- 
cordingly do at A most fundus piMe, to the infinite tervor 
of whatever lies in the wny^ Henee, ailso* frequent con- 
Icntions with each others and qdarrels. with 4ie polkft^ The 
papers were daily fiUed With atscdunfs of kmti^agea com- 
mitted by omnibus rnffians* as they were fainiliarly and 
haUtnaUy catledi ^With a view to abAte this autsnace, ah 
ant of Parliament had b#en passed^ authoriziq; the pcdice 
to take into custody, without lodgiilg a complaint,, the 
drivers of any pnblie vehides which might be fonad ob- 
stmcting'the king's highwisiy . Soon aAer» I saw to accouitt 
of two drivers of dtnnibosiBS having been-takeilL into cmitody 
at the King's Cross» abd fined forty shillings each nnder 
this act The neaat day there was a most amusing notue 
of the. manner in wbich the same two individuals contrived 
td^ break the law, interfere with the public c^mvenieace, and 
yet to avoid the ii^dtion of the penalty. To do thii^ they 
actually came upon die^ound chained fast to their boxes, 
and secured with^padlocks; and when thf p)»liee attlem|i^ 
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to arrest ittem, thfey ladghM tkietal to iM;6rn, And iftodk iM\t 
chBim at tbeni. 

'' Set nle i6im ^i Mtideii Laike r flilid the dtifr lady, ^th 
ah air df auihdrity. <'Tfai^ b the V^fllad^," said tliedritt^ir, 
stopping his hon^. Shi§ stiftmbfed to Hie doOr, tr&m(lUbg 
ii)>bii thdse ill the way, dhd eoiSMAeilced tapostnlAting with 
the cad. ^' I eah't get out IM this hei*c» mud." Thd wmu 
has reihaiiKBd qui^, kVA tkb WMh'f ri^uitenl of Maided La^e, 
fiavia^ fbmbled ini huM^ Kef podcet, at length dr^w foHh 
\k rehitHant siicp^hce, aiid w^dt off grumfaling add indtferitig, 
«iistiiig scordnii and Vindictive ^anced at the d^^^ting 
Vefaicte, as ihk minr<^edbbi>toiidd^hoesitiid dt^gglMfitii»'y. 

As we Arave thrdugb tbils ^art of Lodddh, which il^ cAttiid 
PentonviHe, it began to idlprdve gr^Bdly in ii]^pd^ri»ibe; 
The Arnold wa^ much I^ define, add tbieatUndtipherd of a 
less artificial character. The hoiiiies i^e df more recdUl 
dodstrnction, and werd frequedtly bttilt id tdHrdcdi^ oh a 
tMifordi plan, i^«adding badk fhnn the rdaS^ ddd* fait^iflg itk 
ehclosed atid |>Iatited sp^te df grdddd id frdnl, for the re- 
crtetion df the neighbdiiridg iddiktes. Hd^, todv wdif^ a 
Uiimber of public Uiildidgs, ibong^i ndne bf thedft (fdiisesbed 
any particuliar bieauty. There was one, hd^^dt^i of grealt 
Jiretedsiod, which pirtldular!^ altri^ctdd BUy Mtddtioli. Tfcft 
was the dhurcfa of St. Pancras. It ^aa id A eld^lcal tai^f^, 
finely executed id Porilkdd sidne. In itH details it #k 
Very beautifaL The body df the chorch Was lAmfie^ weH- 
pro{lortioded, add elegant; the portico, sdstaided updti sik 
Ionic columns, was strikingly bedUtifiil; the projectidg Wid^ 
lit thd extremity, containing the vestry-todm add i<dg:i8li^, 
were pleasing objects in themselves; add the stedpid ^as, 
singly considered, graceful and very eldgant. I was mft 
dstonisfaed b bear that the dhnrch itsdtf w^ iihitaidd frdUl 
an Athenidn temple, as also the steeple, wWch is coffled 
from the Temple of the WindsJ, in the same city. This 
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ehttfoh was a singular instance, how in architecture a dis- 
pleasing and monstrous whole may be produced^ by the 
blending of discordant and inharmonious beauties* Each 
part of this edifice, when separately considered, was beau- 
tiful, yet the whole was offensive to the eye. 

That night I went to the Adelphi Theatre, to see a num- 
ber of small pieces in the style of the French vaudevilles. 
They were no fewer than four in number. One of them 
was the Rake and his Pupil, which was full of triumphant 
vice,and the Butterfly's Ball, which waaa tissue of folly and 
absurdity of the most consumnmte kind. Th^nre was also a 
melodrame, entitled Grace Huntley, which I beheld with 
great interest, because it was true to nature, and evidently 
a faithful picture of manners ; possibly the mere dramatizing 
of something which had actually occurred within the know- 
ledge of the author of the piece. The story is a& follows : — 

Grace Huntley is a sweet, interesting, sensitive girl, who 
becomes attached to a vicious village herp, who has 
already n^ide some progress in the career of vice. Her 
father, knowing the character of Joseph Huntley, for such 
iahis name, and being devoted to his daughter, whose hap- 
pinesa is the sole care of his heart, forbids her to think of 
him, or ever to see him again. She promises to obey her 
fether's injunctions; but having previously granted a ren- 
dezvous to Joseph in her own house at midnight, which is 
a very customary moral of the English stage, she cannot 
forego her desire to see and embrace him for the last time. 
She opens thedoor^as had been concerted, and Joseph enters, 
introducing atthe same time one Sandy Smith, a notorious 
ruffian, with whom he had planned the robbery of the fa- 
ther's property, consisting chiefly in a casket of gold. Af- 
ter a very tender interview in the darkj and the customary 
quantity of kissing and dalliance for the benefit of the«au- 
dience, Huntley takes his leave. She closes the door and 
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listires. The ruffian Smith now comes forth, a specimen 
of the cold-blooded, heartless English thief, with appro- 
priate slang about lush, blunt, and tbe like. Huntley had 
given him information where the treasure was to be found, 
a secret which be had previously extracted from his confid- 
ing mistress. He forces the drawer, possesses himself of 
the casket, and is about retiring, when t|ie aged man, heart- 
ing a noise, comes forth and seizes the thief as he is about 
escaping through tbe window. They struggle a moment 
together, and Grace's father falls, stabbed to the heart by 
the ruffian. €rrace enters to see the consequences of her 
disobedience in admitting her lover, and of course the scene 
IS sufficiently deplorable. 

There is now an interval of some years, and Grace, who 
is represented as a model of female delicacy and virtue, 
and in whose favour the sympathies are enlisted without 
any qualification, appears as the wife of Huntley, the man 
who had caused the murder of her doting father. They 
are the parents of a lad who is now eight years old. Her 
property had been wasted ; she is in a wretched state of 
want; a neglected, care-worn, heart-broken^ yet still fond 
and affectionate woman. Her husband leaves her for 
days together to go forth marauding ;r he rejects the prof- 
fered kindness with which she greets his return, and, not 
content with thus requiting her affection to himself, he Tob% 
her of the attachment and allegiance of her child, and 
seduces him away to assist him in his career of crime. 

Sandy Smith, the associate villain, now appears again 
tipon the s6ene. They have a plot for the robbery of a 
neighbouring squire. The child* is necessary tb its execu- 
tion, he being able, from his size, to pass through a grated 
window, and open the door within for their admission. 
The mother, who suspects the nature of tde project, ex- 
postulates with her husband about the vicious inclinations 
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an4 ^aniPf! ^flEpctions of h^r sooi Yfho i# ^ow w>re ihao. 
h^If 9edycp4 from big duty to ]^9V. Pc^ pu^fi^s l|^r from, 
Ifi^ io di^ajn, s^^riBg that s^^ sbaU y^t \^ye t)i^ a^tisfac- 
tip^^ of sN^eifig her soil end his days on tl^e gallows. The 
rogfifs^ elude tb^ m9tb^r's watchfulness; tlie cMId hioiself 
4^9 iyfjs ijier, by appearing to be asleep ; s^i presently she 
^j^ tt^t h^ is goiie. She is now half 4istra^t^ with 
lypjCl^hf psjioq anc| bQfror. S\^^ TM^bes forth in the midst 
q^ ^ yiplei^ storm. Directing her steps to a sblitary hut,. 
"^^iqh JA thft lair of Smith, she discovers, through a deft in 
tb^ 49Qr» ^oHih and Huntley concealing some plate and 
q^hff 9ipo\\t assisted by her, child. The sight overpowers, 
her, and she rushes madly away, 

^|iere is ppw a violent struggle between her still fondly 
liilgf ring love for her bpsband, and her affection for her 
€|l^^^. Tlie threat that she should see him hanging if^ill 
rifi^ in her e^ra, a))d she already fancies it realiz^4* The 
qpj^nal (filing prev^ls over allots^. She goes to a 
j^tice qf the peace, and denouific^s he^ busbancl an4 bis 
il^q^i^te, daiBa|iii|g P^|y forgiveness for be^ ^^^d, H^e 
i§ % tri^f a^d «^ «ij|<iiQ$«sio^ of d^plpr^ble s^ei}^^ Huntley 
if ^wa^^ gnHty pnt ^he te^^iipqny of ^is T^^'ifs? W^ ^ ^^^ 
^^mt^4* Si^ip {a^ls at the (cfi^ of her busban^, plea^ bei: 
iJ^i'f^f i^ b^r ^h ^^ bflg3 for his forgivei^e^ H^ 
^l^r^s and fpuri^s h^r. ,Ax length, however, to r^ieye th^ 
i|tr^inp4 sensibilities of^ \h^ ^^\b^c% I^e i^ m^^^ to r^l^t 
There is a reconc^ia^jpn, iSi^e ^\\^ |iii9 \^^ she will 
furtur^ ftnd ^faig ^ virtue ^he <}bi|4 qf ^^^f ir ^^tffiiy^ ; and 
y^ tfh/^ iHi4s( of a opqst paibeti^ p^ipting, vej;it|ir($s^ to pu( 
fprt^ \kf, bopft (b^t they may yet me^^ ^ h^ ^^^ppy in 
|^( dii^t^fit |ai^4 tq which be.\yaS| ^i^ile4|- ]ft:^<Ht^ nof 
l^^yfl been poetical t^ n^mfi S\^^ ^^"^V^i^: w^ otc^^lPS^, 
np other t);pS 9o^ny 9;^, 

Swb hrie$ly w^ ^i^ vi^J^^y S9 V^tfh 9 P«r4^% ni|tural 
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performance gave a striking character of reality, winding 
the feelings up to a painful pitch, of excitement. My readers 
can judge for themselves both of the good taste and the 
moral tendency of exhibitions such as these. Let us hope, 
that in imitating a stage from vi^hich we borrow alike the 
pieces and those who are to perform tliem, some pains 
may betaken to exclude from our theatres such dramas as 
Grace Huntley, whicll hdve no rpfleraicp to any state of 
manners existing among U9; which tend to familiarize the 
mind ^berime, and exhibit life in its most atrocious forms; 
and which select vice for their theme, instead of seeking 
inspirations in the beauty and lovetiness of virtu^. 
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SUNDAY IN LONPQN^ 

Chnrcfa— Drire to I|yde Park— Apaley Howe— The Park-rEquip^g^rr 
Air of the Qroupe— Zoological Oardeoftr-A Melaiioholy Monk^. 

TpE next day, being Sunday, I went to qburch, directing 
my steps towards the venerable temple of St. Martin Vin- 
tbe-Fields. Once a suburban parish church, it is now in 
one of the densest quarters of (iOadoii, ix^ith the town ex- 
tending for miles in every direction. The door was defended 
by fat beadles, with laced hats and cloaks, and heavy maces, 
who had the same occupation of keeping order among 
mischief-making urchins as is assigned to the less richly- 
dressed and portly heroes of the rattan, who perform the 
same office in our country. ^ female pew-opener con- 
ducted me with great civility to an pnoccupied seat, having 
in mind the customary sixpenny^orth of gratification whidi 
was to be the reward of her courtesy. 

There was very little difference in the services here from 
what I had been accustomed to in the Episcopal churches 
of my own country. I noticed a little more variety in the 
costume, occasioned by the caps and badges, whbh gave 
evidence of university rank and honours. Th<^re was simply 
the prayer for the weal of the state, in which **Our sor 
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vereign lord theRing^' occurred instead of '* the President,** 
which the change in our government has rendered ne- 
cessary for us to substitute.* The worship was performed 
with solemnity, and the responses were perhaps more ge- 
nerally made by the congregation than with us. I noticed 
that every one, in entering the pew, hid his head in his hat 
for a moment, and was,^or seemed to be, absoi*bed in a' 
short preparatory prayer. Perhaps there was somewhat 
more of a professional air in the clergymen, as if what they 
were doing was in the way of business, for which they were 
sufficiently paid^ rather than a work of predilection. The 
females were not so well dressed, and the men perhaps 
better, than they would havo been with us. l^ere was less 
intelligence in the general cast of countenance than would 
have been found probably in an American congregation of 
the same number; but there was a decidedly greater pre- 
vailing air of health, an appearance of less thought and 
tcare, and altogether a more happy and cheerful aspect. 

In the afternoon, one of my countrymen, residing in 
London, came to drive me to Hyde Park. Passing down 
Pall Mall, w^ came to St. James's Palace, whieh I had not 
yet se6n. It is of dingy brick, with Elizabethan windows 
irregularly scattered about the front, and haying a Gothic 
portal, flanked by octagonal towers. ^ It is alike destitute of 
grace, elegance, and' grandeur ; and perhapis it is impossible 
ianyWhere to see a palace having less the air of one. In 
turning up St. James's-street, there were many club^rooms, 
whose eKtemial appearance was far more imposing. There 
were a few stray fashionables lingering about the doors ; 
and some tall, fine-looking officers of the Guards, whose 
companies we^e doubtless On duty at the Palace. 

Turning down Piccadilly, we found oursdves. in the 
full whirl of one of the greatest of the London thorough- 
fares. An army of coaches an4 omiiibuses wer^ drawa 
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up about a famous hookiiig oCMi whiph was |iQuitii4^ov4 
to me as the noted Wkite Horse GeUar. Beyon^f W^^fe- 
some Bue mansions o{ thi^ rich and grfB^ wbi^ lo<riWI, 
out on as disagreeable a soene of wis^i coofuaioUt imd 
dust, as ever Broadway oould lay claiiu tcK Ii^ fro^t, 
however, tbe Green Park was io y«iw» ^ten^iiig i\99if in 
i9i, succession of groves and law«f, aud l99di«gf in some 
degree, to qualify what was disagreeable ii| ibe sit^atiop. 

Presently we reached the entrance to Hyde ParV* Herei - 
at tbe comer, stands Ap^ley Housei the tpwA nmViUm of 
the Duke of WeUiagton. It bas a pediment wi colomade. 
in front, which, with other architectural ornaments, tc^nd 
rather to dis^gure than embeWsb itr-^^aff it '^ ^^wtiog 
in ^istpropoftioas, bas a very stilted leok, and ia sbaj^ 
very much like a commen dwelling. It is wfeU placed, 
howf ver, for the residence of a distiilguudif^ individual, 
who has been so eonspiouously before the pubUc e» the 
noble imnate. It overlooks both tbe Green aud Hyde Park, 
which ace here eotenKl by Mnposing triumpbAl Afcheai and 
commands a view «i the latter of the colp^sal etiitue of 
Acbinesi cast fronpi caimon dfttured in the Pe^iai^ubi, and 
dedicated to tbe diAe and his cfNmponiPns ^ ariM by 
their county Women. 

There is, howwver, e^ imperioes ohstaetelo tto ilh^tmous 
soldier's oantempiatiiig this tribule of aatien$d gn^itn^^ in 
the shape bfbidlet-^proof Uinda, which wert a|iM^ (o 
aU the windows of Apsley House, for the protectioia of 4be 
inunates from popular violence, at the timo whei* the 
public mind was agitated by the qu^tion el FaliMianlaty 
reform, of whi^ the iron duke was the stre^mes^ opppeer. 
The very residence which the grafe4«iae e< hm ^m Af!» $ m 
bad either bestowed, on him or enabled him to pmnAwe, 
theii required to be fortified to protost his Ufeegei^at 
their fiiry. It was a singidar instcmce of tbe durability. 
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4b4 Y^i^ of ppp«lar Appl(i)m» that the individval who 
had shed th^ fif^t ffiiwj w the Briiitth ams that tliey had 
I^HOWA on 1m4 |iQ«e ^ days of Marlboroagh, after having 
b^ieo rjkisfidf by the aaivero^ aochnnatioii of a whole 
udmiriog oatioa, to the Beat place, afl a subject^ in rank, 
t^onouf, and puUie estimation, should, wkhoii^ the com^ 
iff^mfm ef aojrcriaie, without any stretch of authority, and 
for the simple maintenance of that right of opinion which 
the conatilQiion permitted to him, find hieaself, after an 
ioteryal ^ a few years, so mvich the olqect of public 
iwge and detestatipn a^ to need nich a protection for his 
life in the sanctuary of his fireside. 

Hyde Rark is not a very attractive pkee in itself, con- 
qiAaned aa a public pomenade, ft is a naked plain, 
alnoit entiinely destitute of undulation and variety, and 
having few tisees. There ate some fine mansions adjoining 
Hf a^d the Serpeatine, with its bridges, produces a pleas- 
ing effect ; Imty on the whole, it isi greatly infqrior both to 
St* JamesV and Regent^ Park, though a mu(di more 
faehionidbile msert than either. 

It was not the gay season in London, and I ^memhered 
well, the decision of the ladies* maids on the coach from 
Gvavesend, that there was absolutely nobody in town. 
Yet here was an immense crowd ofwett-^essed people 
fiUiqg. every avenue, and thonsands of fine equipages pass^ 
ing ea«h other in parallel files. Here, too, were well- 
mounkted horsemen, followed by not less well-moiinted 
grooms, and quaptkies of city worthies, denks and ap* 
prentices dmibtlesa, scuffling and labouring hard with 
unfortunate hackneys, whidi, if they weite superior to 
those 1'oid hair tvnnks" whieh it was ihse doom oF the 
gay and qpaightly Fanpy to honoipr with her gends pres- 
sqre on our tfsmaadantie shores, were yet not so much 
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SO as ta ebnoesl (heir ooiinexioD with the same UMarred 
fraterqity, the public's horses* in all countries. 

The scene, while it reminded me of similar ones in 
Madrid, Naples, Milan, lima, or Havanna, presented strik- 
ing diflFerences, growing out of national character. In 
all these places th^ company seemed to be known to each 
other, and to have come together iiill of life anid spirits, 
and the determination to be pleased. The nods of re- 
cognition, the graceful bedconing of the &n or fingers, the 
brightening eye, and the passing word of salutation, ex- 
dianged with warmth and kindness, all, as I thought of 
them; brought vividly to my mind the charms of the pcueo. 
Hyde Park, on die contrary, though excelling in the mag- 
nificence of the equipages, the liveries, and the horses, 
everything of the sort I had ever seen, was, if one looked 
to the countenances of the assistants, a scene of gloom and 
despondency. The crowd seemed to. have come forth, not 
in search of joy, but to parade its ennuis. It was a col- 
lection of sullen looks and care-worn countenances. None 
seemed to know each other, and there was no gay inter- 
change of sprightly recognition. 

Something of this may have been owing to the enormous 
ske of the capital, of which this was the gathering; but 
more to the prevailing absence of isociality, and to the 
distinction of classes and the various shades of respec- 
tability, as numerous as the individuals laying claim to it. 
Many, doubtless, who were proud to claim each other 
as friends in the avenues of the Exchange the day before, 
now, skilled in all the arts of cutting as practised in this 
country, of which it is the classic Und, contrived to be 
looking in some ether direction as they approached an 
acquaintance whose recognition might ruin them, or else 
to stare at him with a vacant, unconscious gaze. Perhaps 
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the most striking cause of the gloom and solemnity of this 
scene of amusement might be found, after all^ in the musing 
and contemplative character of T>ur racOf and might equally 
be noticed on similar occasions in our own ciountry. We 
have little of that gushing flow of spirits and exuberant 
desire to be pleased which characterize so many other 
people. We are grave, solemn, and reflective in the 
midst of our sports, and are apt to carry with us to scenes 
of festivity that melancholy and musing mood .which .is the 
prevailing habit of our minds^ 

Leaving this glittering yet disheartening scenes we drove 
to the Regent's Park. The press h^d been so great at 
the place we had just left, that it seemed as though all. the 
world were there assembled. Yet here it was scarce in- 
ferior. Crowds of carriages and led horses surrounded 
the Zoological Gardens, in attendance upon those who 
were engaged in the favourite Sunday amusement of Lon-» 
don, — a visit to the wild beasts. In the gay season it is 
periiaps the most fashionable resort of the metropolis; and 
I have seen, at the same time^ dukes and marquises, a 
prime minister, a lord high chancellor) and distinguished 
leaders of the opposition, deposing their grandeurs, their 
cares of state, and brooding intrigues and aspirations after 
office, to gather quietly round, and witness peaceably to- 
gether, the manoeuvres of the eameleopard and the rhino- 
ceros, or the bathing of the elephant. 

This is an institution which had its origin in that spirit 
of association which has achieved so much in England. 
At the end of a very few years it already exceeds what 
royal munificence has. only been able to acconiplish in a 
succession of reigns in a neighbouring capital. The pay-^ 
ment of a trifling subscription, by many people, has led to. 
the creation of a beautiful garden^ of a tasteful and pleas^ 
,tng arrangement, such as is jpeculiar to this country. Spe-< 
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dmens of rare, >urioia, and beauttAil aafaiialB have b«ea 
collected fitna every corner of the world, Sni ^ study of 
the strtietnre^ character, And habits ef trhat is most in- 
teresting in thewoi'ks of the Creator i^ ti^iis rendered easy 
and entertaining to the young, 'the arrangement of tfie 
qieeies is made wiih great care lUid order, and many o( 
the animals are lodged in rustic cottages, iif the style of the 
country from which they came. Here, too, are sthange 
exotic plants; so that a walk through this garden is in some 
measure like a r^>id journey over the worid. 

In order to connect two portions of the garden lying on 
different sides of the public road, li^lhout the ineoilve- 
nience of traversing itj there is a beautifal tnnnel, ^hich 
carries the footway tastefully beneath it tlv^rythibg, in 
short, about this establishment, which might be repeated 
in Ate neighboufhood &f any of our large <iities, if the tdste 
and public spirit were not ivanting, is of a finished atid 
perfect character. 

AnKMig all the animals here coHected, the moneys were, 
as usoid, the decided fiivourites, in attrac^in^ both little 
chiUmn and those who were full grown. So fiiir as my 
own tastes go^ they are to me the most dfigusting of aht- 
mids. I cannot understand the pleastire which is found 
in secfa pets as these, and should as sooh thhk of ^kakiHg a 
comjpanion of a Inonkey, as of the itidividhal who could 
be gratified by such an association. To ssky nothttig of its 
odour, which should be enough to satisfy ordinary s^hsibi- 
Uty^ I <^unot endure it for its resemblance to mate. ^!^en 
I look «t one, ated watch its movements, (o like our Own, 
the way . in which it iises its fingers, evinces afflM^on, or 
nnnes its youngs and, above all, wheta I study its cbunte- 
ntooe, in whidi intelligence and in<[}uiry may be detected, 
or pleasure and |>ain, expl*€»sin{^ themselves by smjles and 
frowns, just as in the homan^ face divine; it almoist s^ms 
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to Bite as tf nature liad been seised vnih an excess of ridi- 
cttle and satire^ Sad hmbled hielf to the taste of enrtea- 
tttiriiig htimqaiityw May not tkis be meant to kcnUte a lesson 
of ^mility, by showing Us, that with all our god-like qoa- 
liKies, wte are, after all, bat a better ordet of monkeysP 

There was here one lai^e baboon which more parti- 
eidarly attracted my attention, and which I looked on 
with eveiir more horror than that general aversion I have 
described. He was a solitary jand fierce monkey, shut i]{> 
by himself^ quite alone, and devoured by ennui. When I 
first dis6overed him, be was sitting musing, and with a 
most misanthrdpic RoUsseau-^Byronic ekpression, in a Cor- 
ner of his cell. If it had been lawful for a baboon to 
qvote poetry, I km sure he would have bhdfeen forth mto 
the exdamation-^ 

** Forced ttom home and all its treasures, 

Afiric's coast 1 left foriorta ; 
To increase a stranger's treasures, 

Qa the raging hillows bome^ 
Men from England bought and sold me, 

Plaid my price in paltry gold ; 
But, though slave they have enrolled ihe, 

Mfaids are never to be sold*" 

I do not think, though, he could have had the heart to 
utter this, lest it should have been the means of getting 
up a monkey mania, and putting this unfortunate country 
to the expense of another twenty millions^ worth of gene- 
rosity, forjthe emancipation of monkeys. He would, per- 
haps, rather have been satisfied to exclaim — ' 

** It must be so ; why, else, h^ve I this sen^ 
Of mote than monkey charms and excellence? 
Why else to walk on two so oft essayed, 
And why this ardent passion for a maid ?" ^ 

This not being permitted, he was content to look it, which 
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he did every line and letter, together with other thini^ 
unutterable. Presently he began to kick^tbc! straw about, 
like a miserable badielor lying on bis back, and tossing 
the clothes about for the want of more agreeable t>astinie. 
Then he seemed to come to a little; rose, picked the straw 
off his person, ran his fingers through his hair, and made 
his toilet. Now he seemed better plea^witb himself, 
and looked along his figure admiringly. A wooden ball 
had been given him tob^uile the tedium of iBJuiltenee. 
This he now threw against the side of his house, and 
caught, and threw again — having a very quiet little game 
of fives to himself. But the effort to struggle against his 
cares and be gay was evidently an abortive one; he pi*e- 
sently relapsed into mehincholy, and the satanic mood 
came over him again. Catching the idle toy that was 
given to him in the place of creature comforts, he bit- it 
with rage and vexation, then threw it down, tore his hair 
with both hands, and actually looked round as if for some- 
thing to commit suicide. I feel morally sure that if at 
that moment I had handed him my dpen penknife, he would 
have carried it at once to his jugular. His rage seemed 
to overpower him ; and he sank helpless in the comer, 
covering himself with straw to shut out a hateful world 
and itis impertinent observation. Such was the gnawing 
misanthropy of the melancholy monkey. No one could 
resist the hardship of his cas6, to be thus condemped 
without crime to solitary conGnement — or, in comparing 
the recluse with those so little his superiors in '* charms 
and excellence,^^ who hovered about as spectators, walking 
upright, with wives upon . their arm|i, cQuld venture to 
deny that, with reason on his side — 

"* Poor pug miglit plead, and call his gods unkind, 
Till set on end, and mavri^d to his mind." 
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lUioy Streets — Adventures in the Mud — A CatVmeat Merchant— Um- 
brdla»— ZiBbonr Exchange--Conyemtion of Workieft--R. D. Owen. 

IliTURTo the weather had been very fiae, not onlysineeK 
my arrival m Lpndon, but also since our af^roach to, the 
Eiq^fish coast, nearly a fortnight before. The wind had 
generally blown from the south, bringing with it a mild, and 
balmy air, which compared most advantageously with what 
was doubtless the prevailing temperature at the time in the 
lower latitude of my own country. The atmosphere, though 
not cloudy, was yet not dear; an imperceptible film, which 
1 afterward found to be the attendant of ^ven the brightest 
English day, was spread in a gam^ike veil over theheavens^ 
Through it the dim sun struggled; and as he performed a 
small section of a circle fiir m the southern borizon.for his 
prescribed course, looked down with tempered and languid 
gaze upon the landscape. Though there was a dul^esa in 
the climate as it thus exhibited itself, yet there ttras also some- 
thing calm, melancholy, and contemplative in it which haf^ 
monized with my feelings. I had abnosi begun to doubt 
ia tibe existence of those fogs and showers with whidi Lofidon 
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was associated in my imagiaatioa. Now, however, the 
scene was to be chaDged ; a new week was to introduce a 
new system; and London was to exhibit itself in all the 
.horrors of its November attire. 

On Monday morning it was only by the aid of a light 
that I coiild contrive to make my toilet; and on descending 
to the coffee-room, the like aid was not unwelcome in dis- 
cussing breakfast and the newspaper. If there were much 
that was sad and gloomy in the scene within doors, the 
spectacle from the windows was most deplorable. The 
street ran down with rain and mud, through which, clogged, 
coated, and overshadowed by his umbrella, stepped forth 
the Englishman. Just before the door stood a dirt-cart, 
to which wereliamessed two wet and disconsolate-looking 
liorses. Some men, dressed in tarpaulin ^clothes, were 
shovelling the mud into their cart, where it floated, a stag- 
nant pool. Hard by was a coal-waggon, with its attendant 
colliers, engaged in carrying the fuel in bags to a poulterer^s 
opposite. The rain had made some impression upon their 
blackened faces, leaving them streaked in the same unseemly 
way as the statues on the front of St. PauFs, and giving a 
singular and demoniac expression to their countenances and 
glaring eyes. There were quantities of women clattering 
over the pavements in iron clogs, and not a few thieves 
and adventurers in greasy black coats, from which the rain 
turned without effect, save where a rent left the skin visible. 

The spectacle without was doomy enough ; the coffee- 
room was still and solemn as some death-bed scene, and 
the newspapers served only to carry out the one impression 
of despair which was stamped on everything. One of the 
first paragraphs that struck my eye was a list of suicides. 
There were no fewer than three, in which the weapon had 
been a razor; and two of the self-murderers were women. 
Having remained in the coffee-room some hours, gazing in 
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utter hopelessness in tbe fire, — for my own room proving 
to smoke badly, I had been obliged to discontinue the fire 
there, — I at length grew weary, and determined to go out 
tn search of distraction, and in the hope of killing a little 
time. So, enveloping myself in my cloak, I went forth and 
strolled along the coloiknade. 

Every thing wore an air of inexpressible gloom. The 
bouses of unpainted brick were half hidden at their topmost 
stories by the canopy of smoke, fog, and rain which over- 
hung the scene. It did not rain with that earnestness and 
enei^ common in our climate, which conveys the idea of 
a thing to be done, as a matter of business, and despatched 
with businesd-like rapidity, but in a deliberate, tsold-blooded 
way, as if it might continue on thus for ever, without ex- 
hausting its capacities to curse and to annoy. An eternal 
dripping fell from every object; and the Royal Perambulat- 
ing Advertiser, which happened to pass like a moving house, 
stuck round with newly-printed placards, shed big inky tears, 
and seemed about to dissolve with grief. The enormous 
waggons, piled high with mercliandize, were covered with 
huge tai^aulins, and the horses that drew theni, as well as 
the drivers, were decked iii garments of the same gloomy 
and desperate^tookihg material. Every man, except my^If, 
was the bearer of au umbrella. The women, too, dashed 
through the mud with a courage above their sex; holding 
in one hand the umbrella, in the other their shortened gar- 
ments, they strode fearlessly on,iransferring the mud from 
one leg to the other, until all was blackness. 

Nor was it permitted to rest satisfied with such a share of 
nuid as came within the compass. of on^'s own gleanings, 
aided «by such little acquisitions as were to be received from 
the tread of others. The coaches and cabs, rushingthrough 
the black rivers with which each street ran down, scattered 
it from their wheels like rays from so mwy miry suns, 
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wbo96 business it was to give out mtid and misery^ instead 
of vivifying heat and light. The ruffianly drivers of these 
seemed to have a thorough eontempt for ait fiedestrians; 
and instead of admiring them for the eourage and hardi- 
hood with which they tmdged on, sought purposely to assist 
in dragging them, with a view to discourage the inel^ant 
practice of walking. There was a strange confbsion of sub- 
stances. Every thiaj^ seemed to lose its identity, dissolve, 
and become mingled together; the atmosphere was a mix- 
ture of rain, smoke, eshalatibns, and mud, set in motioaby 
so many wbeeb; the macadamised streets, miKed into a 
iickening decoction, formed vast quagmires, dead and de- 
spondent seas, in which one would expect to flounder, and 
sink, and expire, ignobly suffocated, with the prospect of 
being shovelled into a scrapings^cart, and there terminating 
one's career '^ unwept, unhonoured, and unsung. *' 

To walk in the nrad is a bad thing at ainy rate; and when 
one is >otrholly unaccustomed to it, it becomes awful indeed. 
It createta feeling ef melancholy dissatisfaction, not unlike 
what a hitherto Itonourable man naigbt ftd the first time 
thai misfortune, the pressure of circumstances, and hisown 
weakness, had led him to humble himself to the commission 
of a mean action. Thus reasoning, I ploughed my way 
through it like the rest. From having seen the carriages 
keep to the left in my drive from Gravesend, I itmeied that 
the rite must be the same for footmen. But I got on very 
badly with it. At each instant I was justled and knocked 
out of my course; and a great Welsh milk-woinan, wkh 
red face, fat cheeks, and a figure running out everywhere 
into redundancies, arlwas feasting my eyes oaihesptclaele 
of su6h prodigal charms, well-nigh stove a hole through iay 
shoulder with the diarp corner of her milk-yoke. The 
gallantry whicli would not eac^ire under so unkind a out 
must be glowing indeed. 
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.MurfortuBisa never come siaj^y. I was traversing the 
0pen space leading to Cktakig Cross; just behind me oame 
a female vender of old joints. and hroken meat, with her 
merchandize in a whedbarrow* I stopped a moment to 
ga;Be at the lion oyer the Duke of Northumberland's palaoev 
which, in the misty atmosphere, loomed singularly, and 
stood forth in strong relief, with a strange air of reality. 
The wheel-barrow struck against my heel, making me 
step quickly a-head, stooping at" the same time from the 
pain. 7'his brought my cloak on the ground ; and the wheel- 
barrow continuing to pursue me, fairly took me prisoner^ 
The little dog harnessed bmealh the barrow, though shel- 
tered in some sort from the weather, wa$^yet wet^ soiled, 
and looking in all respects uncomfortable, and impatient to 
finidi the day's work and get home. He strugi^ hard, 
barked and snarled at my heels, and seemed indisposed to 
ipecede.' The woman, seeing that thiN-e was no progress to 
be made in that direction with sueh an obstacle in the way, 
naodmted the ardour of her canine auxiliary, drew back 
ker barrow^' and released me, following her course, not how- 
ever without a slight bestowal of Billingq^te, of whidh sbe 
shot off a broadside as she ranged past na^p 

Henceforth my lears were *only lor wheel*barrows. I 
looked round, saw none, and was safe. I turned again to 
gase at the licm, when I was aroused by a rush of wheels 
anda shpuL Two omnibuses were descending the hill, 
aide by nde, and at a rattling pace; a flight of inferior ve- 
hicles hovered on their flanks, and it was quite evident that 
I was likdy to be hemmed in, Tnming to escape in the 
opposite direction, I saw that there too I was equally cut 
off. There was abrewer's cart, drawn by enormous horses, 
which was close upon me, and a magnificent equipage the 
panels of which were completely covered with armorial 
bearinpi; presently the Uod»de was rendered complete by 
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a swift cab coming directly at me, whose wo-begooe horse 
was trotting fiercely, as if it were his last race, and he had 
leave to die and escape from all his troubles when he had 
won it. How to escape, aihd where to go, was now the 
question. I looked in vain in search of any outlet, and came 
to the conclusion that there was nothing left for me but to 
choose my death. 

To die by an omnibus or a cab were to die iiigloriously ; 
the newspapers could have told a story of the sort any day 
the last- wedc. It would be far more honourable to be 
trampled into the mud by the aristocratic heels of the pranc- 
ing steeds, which were abeady close upon ine. As a last 
and only chance^ I determined, upon philosophic principles, 
to trust to the magnanimity of the largest animal I could see. 
I swung myself under the neck of the brewer's horse, which 
was too noble to step on me; encours^ed by this reception, 
I kept beside his head, making a tower of strength of him, 
and thus I managed to reach an open place and escape to 
the side- walk a)ive. It was reasonable enough that l should 
recollect the proud equipage whieh had been so near crush- 
ing me. I saw it afterward in Hyde- Park on a Sunday, 
and it was pointed Out to me as belotiging to a noted brew- 
er; so that, after all, my choice of deaths had not been so 
various as I imagined. 

I slunk home, nervous, covered with mud, and miserable, 
feeling very much as a dog might be supposed to do, which 
being badly hung by some malicious urchins, contrives to 
worry himself loose, and escapes home with the rope about 
his neck, and looking very dejected. I determined, if I 
lived to see another day, that I would become^ what I 
never yet had been, the possessor of an umbrella, and sub- 
stitute an upper benjamin for the embarrassing folds of my 
Spanish capa. In my professional pursuits, the use of an 
umbrella was preposterous; and in the climate of my own 
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country it rains so seldom, that to a man of leisure, having 
no business avocations to caH him inauspieiously into the 
open air, the umbrella is also a useless and disagreeable en- 
cuokbrance. But in England the case is otherwise; and a 
man without an umbrella is asJncomplete as a man with- 
o.ut a nose. 

Having seen in a morning paper an advertisement of 
Robert OWen, convoking a meeting that day for. the pur- 
pose of taking into consideration the condition of the work- 
ing classes, and reducing the length of the working-day to 
six hours, for which full wages were to be given, I deter- 
mined to drive to the place of meeting, which was the Na^ 
tional Equitable Labour Exchange. . This is an estafaJishr 
ment which had its origin in th^ imagination of Mr. Owen ; 
the object of it being to enable the producer of any article 
— a pair of shoes for instance— to exchange it for some 
other article which he does not produce,, but wants for his 
own use; by this means relieving the workmi^n from the 
tyranny of th^ master, and securing him a fair participation 
in ihe fruits of his own labour. If he do not want to4ake 
any article in^ retiiro for what he deposits, he receives its 
value in bills of the association, which I imagine are not 
very current beyond its own walls^ ^ 

At the entrance to the hall, I found a collection of books 
for sale, and, on turning to look at their titles, I found that 
instead of works on political or domestic economy, and 
calculated to promote industry and thrift, such, for instance 
as the admirable writings of Dr. Franklin, which I look 
upon as containing the most wholesome nutriment that can 
be oJBPered to the minds of the poor, they were entirely of 
an atheistical character, and directed against the Christian 
religion; among them, Paine's Age of Reason occupied a 
conspicuous place; and there were many tracts of Mr. 
Qwen, and oJLher modern imilatora of that arcU aposlle of 



Digitized by 



Google 



m BOBBIT OWBN. 

infiddity. If I w^re alreft^ iidispoaed to telieye io 
the feasibility <tf Mr. Oweo's f ystemt thb doubt wa^ not a 
little iocreaaed by finding myaelf met, at the very threshold 
by that which went to remove die epmforts, the consola- 
tions, and the restraints of a rdigion whidi is the jK>or 
man^s best friend. 

The edifice, appropriirted to the Labour Exchange during 
the week, and to lectures and anti«religious oigies on the 
Sabbath, was as singular in its construction as in its uses. 
It was of oblong form, haying a gallery running completely 
around it, and a skylight roof above. At one extremity 
of the gallery was the place of the speakers, who stand 
i^ainst the railing, in sight of those ranged in the galleries, 
on either hand, or in the court bebw« Here wad a taUe 
with books, round wrhich the reporters of the London 
papers were assembled, t<f note the proceedings and take 
down the speeches. ' 

< There was an immense crowd of the unwashed already 
assembled; their fnces, hands, and bodily conformation 
indicating tiieir peculiar line of labour. Some were in 
their holiday dotibes; others bad evidently just escaped 
from their benches; having their aprons twisted up and 
studc through the drawing^string. The air was redol^it 
of gin, beer, leather, and the various commodities with 
which they were respectively conversant. Their con^ 
Versation was of trades' unions, initiation of nobs and 
dungs, that is, recusant individuals of their fraternities who 
refused to affiliate. They spoke Very angrily of the Times 
newspaper, as being against the working men, and the par- 
tisan of rich persecution. 

I was not a little amused with the conversation of a little 
shoemaker who sat near me. He was very short, owing 
to his legs being out of all proportion to his body, and>not 
having been properly developed, from the sedentary nature 
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of lii$ occupation, aod ihai of has aacesioro through many 
generations. He had on a white corded jacket, rather 
darkled by his trade, breeches, and an imperfectly-fiOed 
pair of worsted stockings. He was pock-marked, and a 
scald, which had rendered him blear-eyed, and scarified 
one side of his face, sboweiA how neglected had been his 
ehildhood^ and added to the general expression of vulgarity, 
recklessness, and vice which was stamped upon his coun"- 
tenance. To complete the catalogue of his personal 
chwrms, there was about him a very unpleasant flavour of 
shoemakers^ wax and leather, whidi made him less en^ 
durable even than the highly-perfumed inmate of the om-^ 
oibiis. His speech, which he presently addressed to a 
neighbouring friend, was oomformable. v '* I say, KU, if 
we works four hours a day, I don't see why it ar'n't is much 
18 they as her right to expect/ We had a famous meetin 
last night ; we filiated up to ninety. If we could unite with 
the tailors, we'd be main powerful; but thedamstitchlouses 
are tooristocratic; they're worse, all hollow, ndrtbeOuse 
o' Lords. They think as they're belter nor hus; and un- 
dertakes to turn their noses up at a cobbler." 

Here Mr. Owen made his appearance, and was received 
with unbounded ^if^ause ; my worthy little cobUipg orator 
being among the most vociferous. He wad a rather tall, 
Jbig-boned man,wdl enough dressed, but Somewhat slouching 
in bis appearance. His face was singularly ill-formed i 
the forehead receding very suddenly, and (he whole contour 
of the head indicating a deficiency of both animal and mo- 
ral qualities. His chin was sharp and protruding ; and the 
style, as well as the expression, of his face reminded me 
most strikingly of an unusually-ugly monkey, which I had 
se^n the day before in the Zoological Garden. His arms 
were piled with bundles of pamphlets, to which he was 
about to rfiifer, many of them written by himself, and a 
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bilge folio report of a committee of the House of Commons 
on the condition of the working classes. 1 had heard of 
the venerable appearance of the sage and the philanthro- 
pist 'of Lanark; but as he now entered the room, groaning 
under this immense weight of learning, and filled with 
self-^^omplacency, and tickled' at the reception which the 
tatterdemalions gave him, that caused him to grin and show 
his teeth most absurdly, he presented a most ludicrous 
spectacle. ^ 

His style of eloquence wifi not of a very ambitious kind. 
It consisted of aU the startling truisms which have been 
uttered at various times on the same subject by cleverer men 
than Mr. Owen, and which he now strung together with 
as little art as might be, — his language being vulgar and 
slovenly, and his pronunciation bad. When he fancied he 
had made a good bit, he would ^op for applause; and 
when it came, grin back a responsive recognition. Some- 
times there seemed to be a difference of Opinion between 
him and his audience as to the expediency of cheering. 
Once, when a few cried '^ Hear!" one near me hissed, as if 
to stop the interruption; another beside him corrected him 
by saying, '^ Don't hiss^ he is waiting for it.*' I think this 
anecdote decidedly illustrative of the man ; and am con- 
vinced, from what I saw of him, not having previously 
heard this foible ascribed to him, that an overweening vanity 
is at the bottom of all his extravagances, and that, not 
being capable of attracting the attention of men of sense 
and education, he is content to surround himself with the 
vulgar rabble, and be, at an easy rate, a great man among 
them, receiving their applause in return for his stupid 
ravings^ » 

In the course of his address he wa& saying, what is indeed 
very true, that the power was all wielded by the rich in Eng- 
and. <* But,'' he continued, *< we will take it away from 
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thmn.'" Here he Was interrupted by overpowering ap- 
plause. When he could be heard, he added^ *^ but peace- 
ably, not forcibly.^ This qualifying sentiment was not so 
well received. I noticed, however, one starved, thin-legged 
conspirator, apparently wholly unfitted for the stern arbi-^ 
tration of club-law, who seemed mightily to approve of the 
peaceful mode of redress, and the march-of-mind system, 
for he scried '^Hear! hearT at the top of his squeaking 
voice. When Owen at length took up the great parlia- 
mentary folio, and began to relate, with a most complacent 
smirk, how he and the member for Oldham, one Mr. Fidi- 
den, had been closeted together three days^ at the residence 
of the said member in the country, studying the contents 
of ibis folio, I came away, dreading the possibility of his 
inflicting a synopsis, which, in his hands, would have been 
so nrach more cruel than the book itself. 

I was happy, on getting into the open air, to find that my 
pockets had not been levied on, so that there was nothing 
to interfere with my meditations concerning the cosmopolite 
philanthropist If he be, indeed, the friend of ^he labour- 
ing people, and not wholly the slave of his own vanity, it is 
yet Certain that he has done them no good. As a general 
rule, I think it may be admitted, that the man who has mis- 
managed his own affairs -is not fit to charge himself with 
those of other people. This individual has failed notori- 
ously in all his undertakings. Having succeeded by marriage 
to the property of a valuable and most flourishing manu- 
facturing establishment in Scotland, he. has^ contrived to 
squander the patrimony of his children, and, deprived of 
their birthright, their home, and^ haply, even their religion, 
sent them forth to endure every privation in the uncivilized 
wilds of his western Utopia, while he has adopted, as the 
object. of his affection and paternal solicitude, the filthier 
million of this overgrown metropolis. Still we must admit 
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— such sacrifices as these irresistibly convey the idea— that 
he. is both benevolent and philanthropiCf though on too large 
a scale to be appreciated by every one. Imvtst claim to 
be ainong the nvmber of the incredulous; and I must con- 
fess that a beaevolent and philanthropic fool always seema 
more dangerous to me than a rOgaish one. A roguish fool 
may steal, and allow himself to be quidily caught and shul 
up; but the other, being left at large, may lead astray othera 
yet simpler than himself^ and, actuated perhaps by a ridi- 
culous vanity, get credit for good qualities which he doea 
not possess, interfering with the labours of industry, and 
4)reating a real evil without any alternative of good. 

• There can be no doubt, indeed^ that the poor are insuf- 
ficiently paid iq England. That in the presence of a deve- 
Ii^ment, far exceeding whatever the world has hitherto 
seen, the profits of it are concentrated in the hands of a 
few, whSe they who mainly eontrtbule to k by their labour 
are left to languish in destitution of what mere animal wanta 
require. Yet one hears of nothing but the property of the 
country, and the necessity el having it represented, and 
giving it proper anfioence^ at the very tfane when it is re- 
gdating and governing eidusively for its own interests^ 
and crushing the many with a despotism unknown in cooii* 
tries which are stigmatittd as despotic, and especially' so 
stigmatized by Englishmea — a despotism whidi starves. 
While property has for its mercenary champions the geimis 
tmd learning of the country, the claims of labour are un^ 
represented and unrestrained; its cause, instead of being 
supported by the high, the gifted, the intelligent of tibe 
land, is abandoned to the advocacy of rogues likeCobbett, 
and idiots such as Owen. 
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ISLINOTON. 

Iiifton— Remove to latington^Sdenesfroin Window—Suburban Bamblet 
•—Habits of Retired Gitizens-*Iafe of Sedusion— Subjects for Emi- 
gration. 

In the eveniag of the day I had attended Mr. Owen's ex- 
hibition, I went to see a much better actor at Madame Yes- 
tris's theatre, being no other than Listen. Though I found 
him evidently in the decline pf his health and powers, yet 
I was not Ht all disappointed in the high expectations I had 
formed of him. He is of moderate height, with a rather 
dropsical-looking body, and the air of a man sinking under 
disupation. He appeared, indeed, to be half drunk. It 
was in his part, however, to be so ; and he had either made 
a sacrifice to his profession, in order to give effect to the 
piece, or else it was another proof of his excellent acting. 
There were, indeed, an irresistible drollery and perfect air 
of nature about him. 

His acting appeared to me as Talma's did, — so easy that 
any one might hate done it without effort. This Is; how- 
ever, in efforts of every sort, one of the greatest, proofs of 
merit. The company of this theatre struck me as being 
much the best I had seen in London; there wereaperfec- 
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(ioD, indeed, and unity in the oooapany, and in the general 
effect of the acting, which not a little reminded me of the 
minor theatres of Paris, As for Liston, though the source 
of so much and such immoderate mirth, to others, lie is said 
to be of a very melancholy temperament himself, and only 
to be at all happy and humorous when treading the stage. 
His appearance sufficiently justifies this opinion ; and his 
moody, wo-begone physiognomy gives effect to his drollery, 
and to the oddly-uttered jokes, at which he only does. not 
laugh. 

Though I had been beguiled of my ennui, and greatly 
amused by Liston, I retired, when the play was over, tp my 
lodgings, as sad as himself. I had brought with me to Lon- 
don a chronic weakness of the eyes, contracted by winter 
cruising in the Mediterranean, which, instead of improving 
there, increased from day to day, prevented me from escap- 
ing from the weariless of unoccupied time by reading, and 
converted the amusement of the theatre, which alqne re- 
mained for my evenings, into a means of adding to my tor- 
ture. 

I was the bearer of abundant letters; but I -knew that 
most of those to whom they were, addressed were absent 
from town; and, in the little courage which I felt to en- 
counter perfect strangers, I was willing to fancy that they 
were all so, and failed altogether to inquire. If the reader 
feel any sympathy for me, I. may as well relieve him, by 
jumping to the conclusion of it, and telling him how, a 
year later than the period of which I write, I was entirely 
cured of my malady by Mr. Alexander, the celebrated Lon- 
don oculist, who, after hearing a statement of my case, and 
after a moment's inspection, sent me away with a prescrip- 
tion, which, at the end of a few months, restored me to the 
complete use of the most vjaluable sense with which Divi- 
nity has endowed us, and left me with a feeling of personal, 
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gratitude to the skilful operator himself that will not easily 
be effaced. I do not mention ip\& out of any pleasure which 
I take in relating what only concerns me individually, but 
because the reader ofiight not otherwise be able to compre- 
hend the peculiarity of my situation, and the circumstances, 
personal to myself, which made England so much sadder 
to me on this^ my first visit, than it usually is to my country- 
men, and which,'at the eod of a very Tew weeks, drove -me 
from it in search of more congenial scenes. With the use 
of my eyes, and amusing book& to read, I could have passed 
a winter not merely in London, but in Lapland. 

My eyes had become so mucb irritated since my arrival 
in London, from the prevalence of smoke^ and perhaps also 
from too frequent attendance at the theatre, that I began to 
feel the necessity of changing my mode of life forthwith. 
I chanced to have livfng in Islington an esteemed relative, 
who had been the friend and Mentor of my boyish days. 
Being in delicate health, and finding, in the course of much 
journeying, that the climate of England agreed with him 
better than any other, which is, in fact, a very common 
remark among Americans, he had retired to this suburb 
of London to pass bis days peacefully among his books. 
This being in a high situation, to the .north of the town, 
with an open country on the side from which the wind 
usually blows, is less canopied with smoke ihan any other 
quarter. My frieod fancied, on this account, that it would 
be more suitable to me until my eyes should restore them^ 
selves, and prevailed upon me to accompany him to his 
house. Here I passed a few days most agreeably, as vi^ell 
as beneficially to my sight ; eschewing theatres, listening to 
the perusal of a newspaper, or of some entertaining book, 
instead of eiideavouring to read myself, dozing quietly on a 
sofa wheeled to the fire, or engaging in delightful conver- 
sation about the half-forgotten events of other times. 
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Occasionally, ivben the weather was fine, and the wind 
bot high, which was a combidation of somewhat rare oc- 
currence, we tock a walk to the neighbouring villages of 
Higbgate or Holloway. In this last place are some beauti- 
fully-designed almshouses, originally founded by the famous 
Whittington, and standing near the spot where, having 
paused on his return to his native county, in despair of 
finding employment in London, of which he h^d come in 
searcfh, he heard the merry chime of St: Mary's bells, and 
fancied he could trace out th^ encouraging sounds, ''Turn 
agaiU) Whittington — twice Lord Mayor of London I " He 
took heart, turned back, and his name afterward mingled 
honourably in the annals of the city. 

These villages Of Higbgate and Holloway will soon be- 
come incorporated, like Islington, with the all-absorbing 
metropolis. It is in this way that the increase of the popu- 
lation of London has been so extraordinary in late years, 
and not entirely by positive development and augmentation. 
London was, and still is, surrounded by many considerable 
towns. By the mutual growth of it and of them, they 
gradually run into each other, — the towns or villages losing 
their distinctive limits ai^ character, and being counted 
thenceforth pact of London, to whose population their own 
is thus suddenly added. 

When, on the contrary, as was more common, the wind 
blew high, the sky lowered, and, intermixed with wind and 
smoke, came down to hang its dark pall low over every 
object, investing all things with its gloom, and tin^ng 
whatever it touched with the hues of despondency, and 
when, moreover, the rain pattered relentlessly, then, as an 
only resource, I reclined in dreamy torpor and forgetful- 
ness, lost in melancholy musings, or gazing the live- long 
day half unconsciously from the window at the frequent 
omnibuses, — theSun — oh, sad misnomer ! what but his ab« 
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sence could have called to mind the joyous god of day I — 
the Times — the Champion — meaning, doubtless, Dutch 
Sam, or the undaunted Jem Ward of pugilistic memory. 
These rushed by with the merry sound of well-blown bugles, 
the only notes of cheerfulness which came encouragingly 
on the ear. Countless in number, too, were the stage- 
coaches that whirled by, conveying daily their thousands of 
passengers to Liverpool, Manchester, and all the counties 
of the north. What toppling masses of trunks, baskets, 
and bandboxes were there suspended behind, at the sides, 
and piled high over all! And what a cargo, too, of live 
lumber interspersed a:mong these, — men, dogs, parrots, 
and women! How strangely muffled in water-proof 
M*Intoshes, cloaks, shawls, and comforters, and yet how 
thoroughly soaked were the biped voyagers! How the 
horses reeked, and how instinct was everything with mud 
and misery. 

In these my rambles over Islington and its pretty neigh- 
bourhood, I made some remarks for myself, and was as- 
sisted to others by the maturer observation of my friend, 
concerning the habits and manners of the inhabitants of 
this region, which excited my curiosity and tended toaniuse 
me. It seems that it is inhabited almost entirely by retired 
tradespeople, a general phrase, which includes almost 
every one in this country below the dignity of a gentleman, 
or man living without occupation on his means, and on the 
labours of his ancestors. People engaged in business here 
have a sufficiently general practice, which it were well that 
we imitated in America, of realizing their property the 
moment they have secured a competence, and, investing it 
in some safe and convenient way, so as to yield them a mo- 
derate interest, retiring either to the country or to ^ome 
suburban situation, where they may compass the luxury of 
a garden-spot, there to pass the evening of. their days in 

16 
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tranquillity. In the neighbourhood of Islington there are 
many pretty and modest villas thus inhabited, and in the 
town itself frequent ranges of dwellings, called places or 
terraces, wl^ich are constructed on a uniform design, fre- 
quently standing back from the road, and having verandas 
in front, with a common garden laid out for the resort of 
the inmates. These houses, though mostly unpainted and 
of a gloomy, hue without, gave evidence within of great 
neatness and comfort. The windows were tastefully cur- 
tained, having blinds to obstruct the gaze of passers in the 
street, or else the same effect more tastefully produced by 
means of shrubs and flowers, amid which hung the frequent 
prison-house of lark Or canary. 

Some of these retired citizens keep lumbering earriages, 
covered with heavy armorial bearings. Here there are no 
equipages with simple, ciphers, or without arms of some 
sort, which are generally largely and glaringly painted, 
and conspicuous in the inverse ratio of the established dig- 
nity of the aspirant. < One of the earliest uses that is made 
of wealth is to pay a handsome fee to a herald, for the con- 
trivance of an elegant coat of arms. 

There is one thing, however, in which they evince more 
sense than we do, that is, in never setting up a coach until 
their fortune entitles them to do so. Each graduates his 
expenses nicely to his means; if they do not justify the ex- 
travagance of a pair, he contents himself with an enormous 
fly, A species of close carriage, drawn by one horse, and of 
which two horses would stand in awe over our rugged 
pavements. Others rejoice in the possession of a huge 
phaeton, capable of containing the entire household, which 
is drawn by a single family horse, a meek-spirited jade, 
which jogs' along with a mill-horse perseverance — an air 
of motiveless and heartless dulness, in happy accordance 
with the heavy, stupid looks of the group which he drags 
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4fter him. Here and there antiquated cobs, which in their 
yonnger days had carried their impatieDt masters to the 
scene of money-making in a twinkling, now crept over the 
ground calmly, contrasting singularly with the rapid move- 
ments of the young traders, the sons probably of the former 
in many instances, who, starting in life on their own ac- 
count^ seemed to be full of niotive^ and as greedy to gain 
time as the others were anxious to consume it. 

Those, indeed, who had achieved the competence which 
had been the cherished object of their hopes, seemed to be 
&r more miserable than those who w<ere in pursuit of it. 
The retired trader was ever ready to pull up his equally 
willing steed, which had learned, by long practice, to adapt 
itself to the habits of its master, to talk, with some equally 
time-ridden worthy, of trade and the stocks. Others 
lounged at the corners, or before their doors, speaking in 
monosyliabes or speaking not at all, and gazing with vacant 
and envious stare upon the passing whirl of the busier po- 
pulation. It was difficult, indeed, to imagine people more 
evidently at loss and out of tune. The retirement and 
competence which they had sighed for through the earlier 
years of a busy life, seemed to have become, by robbing 
them of their occupation, the source of their misery. 

Perhaps the morning, with its freshness of sensations, 
physical and moral, agreeably ministered to by breakfast, 
and the n€(^p§p^^,^whlch circulated from house to house at 
the cheap rai#:of|i:shilling the week, was the season in their 
existence fye^ from corroding ennui, and coming nearest 
to a negative something that might be called happiness. 
The long interval to dinner and the joints though broken 
by luncheon and a walk, perchance made in unconscious 
habit to the crowded region of the City, or in bad weather 
passed in vacant gaze from the window, was yet, doubt- 
Jess, to them, one of awful duration. Dinner was succeeded 
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by another fatal pause, until the timely tea resisted in good 
season the growing drowsiness. The rubber of whist, eked 
out by dummie, if the smallness of the family circle made 
his assistance indispensable, gave the mercy-stroke to the 
d^y, which fmished with them as it began, with a war 
against time, implacably carried on. Such, as far as I conld 
learn or observe for myself, is the daily picture of the life 
of the retired citizen of London. 

Where there is social intercourse, with familiar and un- 
ceremonious visits, th6 stranger can at once discover it in 
a passing glance. Here, from day to day, and through the 
livelong night, the most watchful eye could detect no traces 
of congregation. Here were no rush of carriages, no clang 
of knockers, no slamming doors, no lively hum of chatter- 
ing voices, no spirit-stirring violin. The musical entertain- 
ments of the neighbourhood were confined to an occasional 
'*Rule Britannia," "God save the King," *• Buy a Broom,'* 
or "Yankee Doodle," dolorously ground forth by monkey- 
aided Savoyards from hand-organ or hurdy-gurdy. 

Occasionally, as the patriotic bosom of gouty bachelor 
or shirvelled old maid was touched by the strains which 
have power to enkindle enthusiasm even in the most torpid 
English feelings, a winddw might be seen to open at either 
side of the street, and a swollen or skin-dried hand emerge 
to throw a penny's worth of gratification to the industrious 
grinder. Once, when I saw such a coincidence, I could not 
help thinking that, with this identity of tastes, had the 
habits of society and the existence of social intercourse 
favoured the coming together of this sympathetic pair, 
they might in earlier years have rushed into each other's 
arms, and, joining their means and their establishments, 
furnished each other with comfort and joy. When the 
hurdy-gurdy ceased to charm, a piano might be heard 
responding, in well-struck measure, with "Paddy Carey,*^ 
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or " All the blue boDuets are over the border/' Other 
sounds of joy there were none, and stillness and a placid 
calm reigned here for ever. 

But perhaps it would be wrong to say that the whole 
year revolves for them in joyjiess and unbroken monotony. 
One should at least except the annual visit to the thefl^tre, 
to see the King and Queen at the play, when is presented 
ibe singular spectacle of an immense house, crowded with 
living masses from pit to gallery, with two people looking 
at the entertainment, and all the rest looking at them. It 
19 on this occasion, ipore than any other, that they nourish 
that sentiment of loyalty which is natural to every English 
hosom, and which^ evincing itself in love and veneration to 
one individual, is yet, though perhaps unknown to him 
who feels it, only a concentration of patriotism, an ardent 
Love of country, fixing itself on the man who represents its 
sovereignty, and who is, as it were, only England itself 
personified. When an Englishman listens with rapture to 
that noble anthem, '' God save the King,'' it is not attach- 
ment to a bloated profligate, such as George IV., that ani- 
mates dnd lifts him to the clouds, but rather the thought of 
En^^andf with her greatness and her triumphs, which kin- 
dles the glow at his heart. 

It is on occasions such as these, then, that the r eti red 
citizen indulges in an enthusiasm which is a contradiction 
to the whole tenour of his daily life. In a country where 
castes and classes of society occupy more of men's thoughts, 
and modify in a greater degree their manners, than in any 
otheVf he feels himself elevated into unwonted dignity and 
.self*estimation at finding himself admitted to sit at the same 
entertainment, and, as it were, to feel towards a real and 
live king that sense of equality which, though habitually 
extinguished within him, is yet the most ardent of man's 
aspirations. Here, too, he is wound up to a pitch of ecstasy 
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the most grandly ludicrous that can be conceived, at the 
spectacle of a queen drinking a cup of tea justlike a com- 
mon person. 

This is the citizens' jubilee, — this thei^ annual holyday, 
— purchased by the endurance of a year made up of mo- 
notonous days, succeeded by nights yet more monotonous. 
They would die, as they doubtless often do^ of apathy, 
were it not for the abiding excitement kept alive by the 
perpetual dread of being robbed and murdered, and the in- 
terest derived from their nightly precautions against such a 
consummation; from bolting and chaining the ^oors, seeing 
the window-beHs set in a condition to sound should a thief 
attempt to break in and steal, and taking good care that 
the rattle is in readiness by the bedside, to spring suddenly, 
if necessary, -at the window, and bring the -assistance of the 
watch. Such a life must necessarily produce singular and 
unbounded eccentricity of character, and would, if studied, 
furnish the oddest and most varied subjects to the drama- 
tist. It begets, in many cases, disease of both mind and 
body, inducing every species of hypochondria, and lead- 
ing to the swallowing of the thousand pills and philtres 
which are the prevailing taste of the land, until at length 
the fear of dying drives them to self-slaughter. 

It has often been said that a great city is a great solitude. 
Of none is this so entirely true as of London ; for the dread 
of intercourse, and the fear of contamination, must act 
either upwards or downwards in the case of every one, 
where the grades and classes are as numeroiis as the indi- 
viduals, each of whom comes armed to the conflict with his 
separate and peculiar pretensions. The evils that result 
from this life of isolation are unbounded. It must not only 
be productive of much misery, but of vice also. The young 
women, returning from the boarding-school with such 
lessons of virtue as they may have learned there, pass their 
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time in a corroding solitude, the l>rey of that ill-nature 
which develops itself in families that are strangers to the 
checks of social intercourse and observation. Meantime 
they continue their daily walks to the nearest circulating 
library, and come home charged with novels and romances, 
which, instead of strengthening and giving a healthy tone 
to the mind, fill it with artificial notions and preposterous 
views of life, which there is no real observation of the 
world to disprove and counteract,— thus delivering it up ta 
false and fanciful day-dreams and unreal reveries. With 
little opportunity, in the well-nigh total absence of social 
intercourse, of forming a virtuous and well-judged attach- 
ment, they must be content, in general, to take such 
husbands as Providence may send them; and without the 
enlightening and guiding advantage of public opinion, 
which in society assigns to each pretender his proper 
position, must be content to choose at hazard, with the 
obvious risk of falling into the hands of adventurers and 
sharpers. 

Hence the frequency of those runaway matches, which, 
contracted in ^opposition to the will of parents, discreet 
to <ihoose and sedulous of the happiness of a daughter, al- 
most invariably become the prelude to a life of misery and 
wretchedness. Hence, too, in constitutions where the 
yearning for matrimony is ungovernably fervid, the dispo- 
sition to fall in love, where there is a positive necessity to 
fall in love with somebody, with some comely and well-fed 
servant, be he butler, groom, or coachman, and the de- 
plorable frequency of preposterous misalliances, and often 
of something worse. The liberty of manners which here 
permits the solitary and unwatched rambles of females of a 
tender age, furnishes facility for vice which is not always 
neglected. Moreover, where there is no social intercourse, 
there can be nothing of that social restraint, und of publio 
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opinion omnipotently acting upon all within its reach, I 
do not know that the case is any better in instances where 
all these dangers are triumphantly avoided) and solitary 
females, surviving their parents and all who were near to 
them, grow old in unsullied maidenhood, drying up and 
withering, mere useless and tinproductive vines and barren 
fig-trees. 

Many such victims of the want of social intercourse and 
intermixture were to be found in Islington. Unfortunate 
spinsters, whose minds were crowded with a thousand 
oorroding cares, and assailed each night by groundless 
terrors of robbery and violence. For th^ most part they 
seemed to be devoted to religion, going regularly, tippeted 
and muffed, with their prayer-books, whenever the bells of 
St Mary's chimed for prayers or sermon. To console 
themselves forl;heir carnal bereavement, they seemed, one 
and all, to have made themselves, as the nuns in Spain say, 
espoBos de Christo. Aa they could nOt, however, pray 
all the time, they contrived to amuse themselves with se^ 
veral pets, such as singing^birds, cats, dogs, and parrots. 
One -of them, opposite us, passed mudi of her time at ihe 
window, watching for the arrival of the cats'-meat man, 
and stroking a huge tabby. She seemed to find much 
comfort in this; yet, after all, a cat is van insuflS;cient substi* 
ini/Q for a husband. ^' Women,'* says the learned Dr. 
Lieber, in illustrating the bad consequenoes of the frequent 
and prolonged mourning in nse in America, as it tends 
to keep our young ladies out of society, which he looks: 
upon as a species of matrimonial market, — ^ Women," 
says the learned cyclopaedist, "are bom to be married.'' 
Agreeing with him, as I do most perfectly, it is on this 
ground that I object entirely to this life of separation, and 
the whole system of retired citizenship m Islington, prayer- 
books and tabby cats included. 
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Of all the various classes of people in England, these 
retired citizens are they who would gain most by emigra^on 
to America. Any of those who live obscurely and hnmbly 
in Islington, might lead a life of elegance and luxury on 
the noble banks of the Hudson. There, in a healthful 
climate, strangers to all no&ious exhalations, and in the 
presence of whatever is beautiful or grand in natural 
scenery, one of these men might, for the sum of five 
thousand pounds, become possessor of an estate of three 
or four hyndred acres, capable, by tolerable cultivation, 
of rendering an interest of six or eight per cent, upon the 
purchase-money. 

Fixing upon one of the thousand unimproved sites that 
are scattered up and down the lordly stream, he might 
build from marble or granite, quarried on the river itself, 
such a villa as he pleased* Instead of planting for the 
benefit of his descendants, he might cut down and fashion 
to his mind the dense groves of oak, sycamore, maple, 
locust, hemlock, and hickory, as they have been tastefully 
intermingled by the hand of nature ; and might indulge, 
to his heart's content, in those sweetly rural tastes that 
are so entirely English. Or, if be were indiflferent to the 
exercise of the creative power, be might purchase a place 
already habitable, and having a confortable mansion on it, 
and well-improved grounds, capable of yielding at once 
the same interest, for six or seven thousand pounds. 

Here he might live as secluded as in London itself. If 
he had a taste for stocks, he might go to Wail-street, though 
a hundred miles off, in eight hours, and get double the 
ihterest for his money that he could in London, and on better 
security too, — ^the security of a solvent government and of 
unexhausted resources. He could always get the Times a 
month old, and might keep on railing against radicalism, 
which here would no longer have power to threaten bis 
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property, or terrify him with the dread of convulaions to 
come. Here, too, he might indulge for ever in the privilege 
dear to the heart of every middling Englishman, of grum* 
Ming at everything he saw, of damning the country he was 
in, and praising the fast-anchored isle he had left behind him. 
He might go on indulging in tfie most injurious coniparisoiis, 
deploring the insecurity of a country which had no national 
debt to keep it together, and no taxation, no immense 
subsidies to kings, king's brothers, and unnumbered pen- 
sioners, ^'all, look you, to be spent in the country, which 
you know makes die money circulate, and keeps the work- 
ing-people busy, do yoii see.*' He might curse our transput 
rent heavens, our deep blue sky, our far-extended vistas, 
with nobly-swelling mountains, remotely distant, yet so 
palpably seen as seemii^ly to be within the reach of the 
hand, and sigh for congenial mists, and rains, and unhroken 
levels. Here, too, he would lose his sense of inferiority, 
his dear distinction of classes and castes, the pleasure 
which a pariah may feel in licking the dust which a bramin 
has just honoured with his tread, in the admiration of the 
nobly great, in the rapture of being permitted to look full 
in the face a Sir John, or even a My Lord, in a committee- 
room or at a cattle-show, and all the manifold enjoyments 
of toad-eating and of sycophancy. 

But what would be the prospects of his children? They 
would grow up in a country which offers an unbounded 
field for energy and talent. There he might provide for a 
hundred children as for one, though there be no place or 
office to be begged, and no favours to be asked, save from 
one's own exertions. If the father himself were unfitted 
to associate with the gentlemen of equal means around 
him, unaccustomed as they are to superiors, and haters 
of servile vulgarity, not so his children. By sending them 
from home, and secluding them from his own society, they 



Digitized by 



Google 



ISLINGTON. S51 

would grow up with indepeodenoeancl manliness of thought, 
and dignified elevation of character. They would learn to 
speak good English, to feel nobly, and to act accordingly; 
add finally enter upon life with a sense of independence, 
claiming for itself no distinction, yet conscious of no in- 
feriority, a proud feeling of equality, and a republican 
simplicity of manners, which in England is only the at- 
tribute of one clasS| and that class the highest. 
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DRIVE TO BRIGHTON. 

Dart Coach — Scene at Starting — Suburbs — ^Benevolent Institutions — 
Rural Tastes of Englishmen — Scenes at the Roadside— Fellow-Tra- 
vellers— Their Conversation — Brighton—Church— Albion Hotel. 

I HAD been a fortnight in London, when a countryman 
of my own, whom I was already prepared to like, and for 
whom I afterward contracted a warm friendship, which I 
still continue to cherish, proposed to me, as a change of 
scene, a short trip to Brighton, in which he offered to ac- 
company me. Having gladly accepted this offer, I joined 
him at his house in Regent's Park, and we went together, 
at the appointed hour, to the coach-ofBce in Oxford-street. 
The coach was the Dart. It was hung very low, on the 
new safety plan, as it is called, the bottom of the body 
being not more than a couple of feet from the ground, and 
the circle of which one would describe an arc in falling, 
in the event of a summerset, being of course proportionably 
small. 

Though the weather was fine, and the drive only of six 
hours, my companion, who knew the climate, decided that 
it would be most safe for us to go inside. This is a dis- 
agreeable alternative, as the interior of the English coaches 
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offers very scanty room for four persons of even ordinary 
size, and, being perfectly closed everywhere, furnishes the 
traveller with barely such imperfect vistas of the country 
he passes through, as inay be rapidly caught from a narrow 
window on either side. 

A pair of worn-out horses, driven by a second-rate sort 
of coachman, conveyed us from Oxford-street to the grand 
starting-place, in Piccadilly. Here we took up the rest of 
our passengers and luggage. The make-shift horses and 
coachman were dismissed with ignominy; four active 
grooms led out each a mettled hunter, disabled for the 
chase, yet still full of spirit and energy. The coachman, a 
portly personage, well clad, with muffled neck, Well- 
brushed hat, a heavy coat hanging over his arm, and his 
whip held with the air of ^n adept, and who had, in no 
slight degree, the appearance of having been born for 
something better, stood calmly superintending the labours 
of the hostlers, while the guard, having carefully attended 
to the disposition of the luggage, and of all the various 
packets and parcels to be delivered on the road, or at the 
end of the journey, now ascended to his station at the back 
of the coach, and taking up his bugle, blew forth a sweet 
aAd animating blast. 

The merry sounds, even more than the favourite spec- 
tacle presented by the starting of a coach, quickly drew 
together a vast crowd of the idle of the neighbour- 
hood, or such as happened to pass that way. There were 
soldiers from the palace, grooms in well-polished suits of 
fustian, proud and disdainful servants in their masters* 
livery, and beggars, who were humble in their own. 
Here, too, were eloquent Irishmen offering for sale, in 
words of soft persuasion, thie newspapers of the day, the 
map of the road to Brighton, the Comic Annual, and 
quantities of absurdly-ludicrous caricatures. 
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I excbaoged a piece of silver for a handful of these. They 
wanted the maSteriy drawing and extravagant oddity of 
Cruikshai^k, and the grace, spirit, ingenuity, and gentle- 
manlike observance of good taste and propriety t^at chara- 
terize the inimitable political sketches of H. B.^ in which 
the wit and satire of many paragraphs are conveyed far 
more vividly and distinctly to the mind, by a single glance 
of the eye ; yet they had still a certain cleverness of their 
own, and a fund of coarse, broad humour, which is charac- 
teristic of the land. The tatterdemalion crew around us^ 
captivated, like the restj by the soft strains of the musician, 
suspended for a moment their vociferation, and an old groom ^ 
who was smoking, with his hands in his pockets, beside the 
coach, was so luUed into forgetfulness, that he fairly suf- 
fered his pipe to go out. When the tune Vas over, however, 
he bejtrayed no vexation, but turning to his next neighbour 
to light it^ said, *' Dom itj Bobbie^ that be a game chap; he 
blows like a good un."^ 

And now the coachman was on his box ; the ribands 
were in his hand and nicely adjusted; a flirt of these and a 
single crack of the whip set us in motion ; each groom re- 
leasing the horse which he had been holding, remained in 
possession of the blanket, twitched suddenly from the back 
of the bounding animal. Onward we sped to Charing 
Cross, and hence at a rapid rate towards Westminster 
Bridge; As we passed the Horse Guards, where two soldiers 
of the Blues, in casque and cuirass, sat as sentinels^ mo- 
tionless, on their coal-black chargers, our guard struck up 
^^ God save the King." I admire this noble national anthem, « 
and I sympathize with the feeling which it awakens in the 
bosom of every honest Englishman, — a feeling, not, as one 
might fancy, of servile attachment to the person of any in- 
dividual, but made up wholly of pride and patriotism, an 
ardent love of country stimulated by the recollection of her 



Digitized by 



Google 



DRIVE TO BRIGHTON. 255 

Howes^ her CoIUngwoods, and her Nelsons^ and whatever 
of greatness and of glory Old England has achieved. 

We made our way without accident, and with admii'able 
address, through the thronged thoroughfare, to the Elephant 
and Castle, and so onward, traversing a suburb which pro- 
mised to be interminable. The ranges of houses, ceasing 
occasionally to be continuous, were built in rows and ter* 
races, with attention to architectural effect. These were 
interspersed at frequent intervals with stately and extensive 
edifices, devoted to the uses of charity, and having for object 
4he solace and alleviation of some one of the thousand ills 
that flesh is heir to. Many of these had their origin in the 
spirit of association, impelled by a pervading and active hu- 
manity ; more were pointed out to me as having been 
founded by individuals of enormous fortune, the result 
of their own efforts, and of a life of frugal and persevering 
industry. 

It were an odious task to inquire in how many cases 
these noble institutions sprang from the promptings of a 
pure and unsullied benevolence — in how many from the 
vanity of immortalizing a hitherto unhonoured name. Even 
the vanity of being remembered through all ages, as the be- 
nefactor of our fellow-men, is it not in itself, and still more 
so when compared with the thousand other vanities which 
impel our efforts to live in the recollection of those who are 
to come after us, a fit^ subject for commendation P 

At any rate, whatever be the actuating motives to bene- 
volence, in no country is it so abounding as in England. 
Wherever the eye is turned, it rests upon lordly edifices 
consecrated to the alleviation of misery. This is not the 
place to inquire in how great a degree this mass of misery 
to be alleviated may have had its origin in the unequal 
distribution of the fruits qf labour, and in a compunctious 
wish for retribution, urging the rich to render back to the 
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poor something of that whereof an exclusive and oppressive 
legislation, acting ever in the interests of property, may 
have robbed them. It is sufficient here to call to mind 
the fact, that there has been only one Howard, and that he 
was an Englishman. 

If there were much to indicate the attention of the rich 
to the comfort of the miserable, there was, of course, more 
to show that they were not unmindful of their own. On 
reaching the more open country, we passed at each instant 
some pretty villa of a retired citizen, the fit abode of a 
happy and contented competence. If there be anything 
that I covet for my countrymen, it is the sweetly rural 
tastes of the children of this land, and their rooted love of 
retirement from the city's din to the seclusion of groves and 
gardens. If, as I believe, the tendency of a life passed 
amid crowds, confusion, the intimate and indiscriminate 
contact with the eager and mammon-seeking throng that 
congregate in cities, and all the manifold horrors that are 
to be found in smoke, dust, noise, omnibuses, and disgust- 
ful surroundings, is to uproot the natural affections and to 
corrupt the heart ; so, on the contrary, do I believe that an 
existence gently gliding away amid the scenes of nature, 
and the calm and tranquil occupation of some rural abode, 
must oppositely and equally contribute to develop whatever 
is generous within us, and to give elevation ^nd purity to 
the sentiments, and dignity to the character* 

It is therefore that I would wish to see cherished among 
us tastes calculated to develop virtues so essentially re- 
publican. And if I were now to seek for generous and 
honourable feelings in my country, it would not be 
among the crowds who congregate in cities about gilded 
liberty caps, to shout their anathemas against the sovereign- 
ty of the people, but rather among our honest and native- 
born yeomanry, at once cultivators and proprietors of the 
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* 



soil, who comstitute the best safeguard of the sac^red rights 
ef property and of American liberty. 

The country over which we pasi^ed was nearly without 
mountains, or anything that rose even to the dignity of a 
hill. Its character of monotony was, however, relieved by 
gentle undulations, along which the road wound mean- 
dering, and by the beautifying effect of art, efvery where 
visible in the effort to produce what was either useful 
or agreeable. The labour of cuUivi|ition was everywhere 
carried on with neatnpss as well ai) care. The fields were 
all enclosed with hedges, interspersed with trees ; and 
where the plough had been used, the furrows were drawn 
with the nicest exactness. The farmhouses were anti- 
quated stone buildings, with an air of comfort, and some 
show of taste j flowers were blooming in the windows, 
there were evergreens and shrubbery about the doors, to 
banish the idea of winter, fruit-trees were trained against 
the walls, and the gables were overrun with ivy. The men 
seemed, in general, sturdy and well-grown ; the women 
plump and tidy ; and the children, which were suflSciently 
numerous to $how that the injunction to increase and 
multiply was not unheeded in the land, were healthy and 
clean, and full of mischief and cheerfulness. 

The country-houses, of a more modest character, were 
fre;quent; and the more imposing forms of aristocratic 
mansions were occasionally caught sight of, in the seclu- 
sidn of a greater distance from the road, through the leaf- 
less branches of the trees. These were ever surrounded 
with eiLtensive parks, tastefully planted in easy imitation of 
nature, having occasional clumps of trees interspersed over 
the smooth lawn, ancl close thickets for the preservation of 
game. The trees were by no means various in kind. 
Though collected and planted with studious care, there were 
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not, perhaps, one tenth of the varieties that start up spoix- 
taneously in our American forests. The elm occurred 
the most frequently, with a few beach, oak, and stunted 
pines. 

They were, for the most part, knotty, scrubby, and irre- 
gular in their growth, as compared with the tall, graceful, 
ColunAnar, and infinitdy-varied forms which delight the eye 
in otir forests; and it seemed to me, from their whole ap- 
pearance, that,' in addition to the want of the vivifying nou- 
rishment of the sun, their growth was checked by the incle- 
mency of the weather, and the high winds causing them to 
assume that crooked and knarled form, which is, however, 
valuable for the uses of ship-building. The trees, with the 
exception of a few evergreens, were, of course, destitute of 
leaves; but the grass exhibited a verdure which the season 
would not have permitted with us, and still furnished pas- 
ture to herds of beautiful cattle, and flocks of overgrown 
sheep, which moved with some difficulty under the added 
weight of so much flesh and wool. 

Our road led us through many large towns. Villages 
and smaller collections of population were more rare. 
There were, however, a few of great beauty, having very 
antiquated parish churches, which, from the various and 
blended character of Hxeiv architecture, might have owed 
their existence, in its present state, to the patchwork con- 
tributions of every succeeding^ century, from the time of 
the Conquest. 

At one of these places was a venerable village oak, and 
one of the passengers said something about its trunk hav- 
ing been used as a school-room. Though not to compare 
with the patriarchal trees of my own country, when one 
has the good fortune to get far enough from the haunts of 
civilized man to see one of them, or the famous chestnuts 
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Uuit floarish on the side of Etna, — ^sucb, for instance, as 
the noted Castagno a cento cavalli, — ^yet still its dimensions 
were suffidently respectable to attract admiration. 

The groups that filled the road were sufficiently varied 
and picturesque, and, the scene which it presented was 
moving and animated. I was not so fortunate as to see a 
fox-chace, but I had a glimpse, beyond Croydon, at some 
of the consequences of one. We met a number of gentle- 
men returning from what seemed to have beep a hard run, 
for their horses were sadly jaded. Many bore marks of 
having been down, both horse and rider : and one luck- 
less wight was as thoroughly drenched and mud-covered 
as if he had been dragged through a dozen horse-ponds. 
This, however, was not likely to tame the energy with 
which the English gentry pursue this manly and animating 
sport; a bath, a change of apparel, and a good dinner, 
with the adventures of the day, and all its battles fought 
again ovec.bis. wine, were sure to give heart to the most 
iH-used of these to figure at the succeeding ^' meet." 

The effect of the gay dress of these huntsmen, the top- 
boots, the white breeches, and, above all, the red coat, as 
seen at the turnings of the road, or emerging from behind 
an intersecting wood, was pleasing, and fraught with ex- 
citement. As we paused at the solitary inns for a moment to 
water the horses, and give time to the coachman to drain 
the foaming tankard which was presented to him, I was 
carried back to the olden time by the quaintness of the 
antiquated signs, in general no longer painted, indeed, in 
these march-of-mind days, when every body can read, but 
written out in full — The Black Horse, The Beggar's Bush, 
or The Jolly Tanner. 

Perhaps I should say something of my fellow-travellers 
of the interior. Besides my companion, there was a rich 
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banker, a man of much note in the city. He was a Jew, and 
an unbelieving one, indeed ; for he did not deem to have 
placed any more faith in JMoses thati he did in Jesus Christ. 
He was full of cleverness and intelligence, both natural and 
acquired ; for he added the sprightliness and versatility of 
youth to the experience and observation of a very mature 
age. It was quite frightful to hear the tenets of such un- 
measured infidelity put forth with a calm indifference, and 
y^^with so much ingenuity. What, however, niade his 
mode of thinking in religion the more extraordinary, was 
the perfectly orthodox character of his opinions as a politi- 
cian. He was a thorough Church-and-King man, and an 
undoubting and uncompromising To^y. As a Jew, exclud- 
ed from any participation in the b^iefits of a church, to 
which, as a proprietor, he doubtless contributed niost ex- 
tensively, and from any influence in the condnct of a go- 
vernment which he was yet called oh to support, such 
opinions might seem inconsistent and paradoxical. 

And yet the man argued from a just perception of his 
own well-understood interests. He was like him, of whom 
we read in the New Testament, in which he did not believe, 
who could not see the truth because he was very rich. 
He had much property, and was a great fundhoider, and 
therefore contemplated with dismay the prospect of any 
change in the present order of things, or any revolution 
calculated to interfere, or open the door to interference, 
with vested rights, to shake the tottering and unsubstantial 
fabric of that public credit in which his own was involved, 
and to take from property its present overwhelming pre- 
ponderance. Of course he was an arrant infidel in the 
virtue and excellence of our republican institutions, and 
in the conservative vitality of a system which admits labour 
to some share in the state, diereby securing its weary sons 
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a just portioQ of the profits of tbeir toil, instead of trans- 
ferring all beyond a mere grudging and exiguous subsis- 
tence, to the coffers of a moneyed oligarchy. ^ 

Our fourth traveller was a man of yety different de- 
scription, who yet, from comnninity of interests, had some 
sympathy with the Jew. He was a good-natured cockney, 
fuU of city slang, and not deficient in humour. After 
attaining the age of manhood in the heart of London, and 
growing up in thefuU belief of all those prescribed opinions 
which the mass of Englishmen receive from each 6ther, 
with somewhat less reservation than they subscribe to the 
thirty-iiine articles, he had been led to America by some 
speculations which had a very fortunate result, and re- 
mained there during many years. He was the Owner of 
property in both countries; and the different burdens he 
was subjected to in one and the other, and. the very dif- 
ferent balances of interest he from time to time received, 
suggested the most embarrassing additions to his stock of 
previously-conceived opinions. 

His mind now exhibited a strange lumber-room, filled 
with notions as heterogeiaeous as the contents of the till of 
a seaman's chest, stuffed with the discordant contributions 
of a dozen climes ; church-and-state maxims; loyalty to 
the king ; the advantages of an aristocracy, and the benefit 
of having a claiss to look up to — a feeling which is so elo- 
quently advocated by that mirror of pride and chivalry, 
Captain Basil Hall — and the benefit to be derived from 
the vast expenditure of a costly government, the money all 
remaining in the couatry, and keeping up a circulation 
there, were strangely blended in his mind, with quaint, com- 
mon^sense notions which he had picked up in America 
about religious equality ; the absence of all other distinc- 
tions than those of personal merit and respectability ; exemp- 
tion from tithes, taxes, and poor-rates, and the benefits of 
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cboap govertraiant. la America, he said, we had neither 
pensions, unless for undoubted services rendered to the 
state, sinecuresi nor poor-laws, by which the laborious 
are made to support the idle. This advantage he aseribed 
to the circumstance of our havijig the benefit of the expe- 
rience of the old country to guide us ; illustrating our po- 
sition most humorously by saying, that *' America is just 
like tliat king — what do you call him — who was bom with 
teeth; or that man they tell about, who dove overboard 
naked and came up with a cocked hat on his head/^ Among 
such things as he did not like in America, was the too 
great precocity of our American youth. He said the boys 
with us were all little minis^ture men, destitute of all proper 
awe of their superiors. In England, on the contrary, the 
whip broke their unruly spirit in season, and taught them 
to be obedient,, subordinate, and loyal. • " The rod,*' said 
he, '' teaches obedience, and the use of money, as they 
grow up, to be comfortable.'* 

Our cockney was a neat, dean, comfortable little man 
of a certain age, extremely well preserved,, hslving a 
round bullet head, with scattering gray hair, a rosy face, 
the nose on which told of the daily pint of port, and a 
small cunning eye, which he winked knowingly when he 
said anything that was particularly acute. Though chat- 
tering, fussy, and betraying perpetual impatience by the 
frequency with which he looked at his watch, and stretch- 
ed from the coach window to see how far we had come, 
he was yet, on the whole, both amiable and amusing ; and, 
though evidently feelitig very complacent towards himself, 
be was yet not ynmindful of what was due to the self- 
cOmplacency of others. This he evinced by taking our part 
against the Jew in the political discussion, which was very 
necessary, for my companion had been too long in the 
country (o permit himself to become impatient on these 
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subjects, and I, though not wholly without a set of r^ceiv^d 
opinions of my own, had no desire to make proselytes to 
republicanism, felt no obligation to spread the truth, or 
(o convert, or to unsettle men's opinions, had I been able, 
md had no taste for argument of any sort. 

There was, however, one subject in the discussion upon 
America, in which these disputants most entirely agreed. 
Thii^ wasthe warthi»n waging between General Jackson and 
the Bank of the United States. Both of them were deeply 
interested as stockolders in that institution ; the fussy little 
man to the amount of a hundred thousand dollars, and the 
Jew to a much greater. Now, certainly, it was not very 
con»derate towards them, to break up a solvent and flourish- 
ing institution, which furnished them with an interest of 
seven per cent., and^give them back their money to be vested 
in funds which, while they would only yield them half that 
iDterest, or even something less, might be sent at once to 
the devil, and turned into Qha£F, by the consequence of 
war without, or the breaking out of a revolution within. It 
would have been most unreasonable, then, to expect any 
other than one coinciding opinion between them, and this, 
of course, most damnatory of the iron GeneraL 

I was necessarily mystified by their reasoningsabout ex- 
changes, the regulation of credit, and. the salutary checks 
to over-trading, which were all to me as'unintelliglible as 
Hebrew.. But when they came to talk about the security 
of the moneyed interests, the representation of property, 
and the preponderance of capital for its own protection, and 
I — ^while they carried out their deductions, in one sense, 
concerning the dread of democracy, the sweeping devasta- 
tion of a rabble inundation, and the horrors of an agrarian 
law — pursuing mine in a directly opposite sense, contem- 
plated the effects of supb a system in elevating the rich and 
crushing the poor, and bringing about, by means of the 
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syste^iatic ui^urpation of those powers of goverameiit which 
society delegates in the interests and for the general hap- 
piness of all, such frightful and preposterous disparities of 
fortunes, from which misery can find no outlet of escape, 
and which award to toil no other reward than the privilege 
still to toil on for ever, I could not help glorying in the livc- 
and-let-live system of my own country, and honouring the 
magnanimity of that man who, discovering in a ri6h corpo- 
ration the disposition to control the suffrage, and usurp 
the sovereignty of the people, had dared to stand singly 
forward as the champion of the poer, and to send back, as 
the constitution permitted him to do, for reconsideration, 
the solemn verdict of the representatives of the people. 

I have neither taste nor turn for argument ; bnt, by a 
strange perverseness^ I have a singular facility, in listening 
to the arguments of others, to be convinced sometimes in 
the directly opposite seinse from what they intended. This 
occurred to me now, and led me first to doubt the expe- 
diency of sustaining an institution which these men were so 
anxious to support. The bills of the United States Bank, in 
which I had been long accustomed to receive my monthly 
pittance, were the oiily rag money in Ameriea for which I had 
any respect. What little feelingvl had on the subject had, 
therefore, been hithertoin its favouf . What I now heardfirst 
led me to doubt whether General Jackson were not the sort 
of president we needed at this conjuncture ; for my ears had 
been tickled by the well-^turned phrases and epigrammatic 
smartness of bis immediate predecessor, and dthough my 
profession released me from the obligation of striking the 
balance of my Opinions at the ballot-box, yet what little feel- 
ing I had was not in his favour. Now, however, the tide of 
my opinions began to turn, and, not long after, I was made 
a complete believer in the virtues of the hickory^tree by the 
kind efforts of a zealous friend, who undertook to enlighten 
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vne, and whose ^perverted arguments and bad pleasantries 
succeeded at lengtt in rooting my opinions in the directly 
opposite sense. Perhaps I should be ai^hamed to confess, 
this perverseness, the piglike disposition of my opinions to 
run, in spite of me, in opposition to the very arguments 
benevolently intended to enlighten (hem, did I pot recollect, 
in recurring to my mathematical remiriiscenees, that there 
is no reasoning so irresistible as that of the reduetio ad 
absurdum. • . . 

Ere the subject was exhausted, I had fallen asleq>, and 
only awoke amid the glare of the lifted streets of Brighton. 
A fly speedily conveyed us' to the Albion, where, after a 
change of dress, we consoled ourselves in the coffeie-room, 
over a comfortable dinner, for the slight fatigues of our 
journey. On rising the next morning and opening the 
windows, I found that my room had a southern exposure, 
and overlooked the sea. The hotel stood alone, out of the 
general line of the buildings lining the quay, and at the verge 
of a slight promontory.^ Though it was already nineo'doekv 
the Ught was dim and imperfect. The sky was overcast by 
dark clouds, flying low and quick, for it blew tremendously. 
The gloom so thickened seaward that but little of the ocean 
was visible; this was lashed into fury and torn by the wind, 
coming in heavily in breakers as it approached the shorq, 
and converting itself into a raging surf in beating against 
the shingle, and sending lip a deafening roar not inferior to 
that of Niagara. 

There was a stout parapet wall, built up to protect the 
shore from the encroachments of the water^ as well as to 
form a barrier to the road and promenade ; while break- 
waters, running seaward at right angles from it, served still 
farther to protect it, by intercepting the rollers, and break- 
ing tbieir continuity. To the left appeared the celebrated 
chain pier, which was constructed to facilitate the landing of 
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passengers fFom steamers, and which, haviog beenfecenlly 
destroyed in a gale of wind, was in proems of being repaired. 
It consisted of a collection of wooden piers, planted securely 
in the sadds, and standing at equal intervals from each other. 
From each of these rose a ispecies of tower, from which the 
chains^ supporting the bridge were suspended. 

There was, as yet, little movement or sign of animation, 
for it was Sunday, and in no country is the odious habit of 
rising late on that day so universal as in England. A few 
restless urchins were playing among the shingle, running 
after the receding waves, and taking quickly io their heels 
to escape, as the proud sea came raging in again to assert 
his dominion. There was one other group whose errand 
was less joyous. It was a watt and meager woman, in 
squalid attire, with the tatters of a straw hat on her head, 
and attended by a little boy yet more ragged than herself. 
They were searching the beach attentively, and collecting 
whatever, in their abject condition, they might esteem valu- 
able. Now and then some trifling article was secured and 
placed in a coarse bag, which tibe woman, bore upon her 
back. I thought of the frequent wrecks occurring on this 
coast; of the last possessors of the wretched property, which 
the sea, having swallowed what was most noble, now re- 
linquished and threw back; and how willingly, in their 
doomed hour, they would have es;changed conditions with 
even this miserable gleaner,—^ the widow, haply, of some 
drowned seamen. 

If I had already felt some of the inconveniences of an 
English Sunday, in being compelled to be in bed somewhat 
longer than was agreeable to me, in order to accommodate 
myself to the general postponements of the day, I found, in 
descending to the coffee-room, others which I took even 
more to heart, in th^ unsatisfactory character of ray break- 
fast. Stale bread appeared as the representative of hot rolls, 
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and^ke to do the honours of the smoking and comfort-breathr' 
ing muffins. This might equally have been the case in my 
own country. Alas! that religion, which is in itself so ex-- 
eellent a thing, should be so wholly incompatible with a 
good breakfast God's blessing be upon that man who first 
invented a newspaper I for it is a cotnfort under every mis- 
fortune; by its aid even a bad breakfast maybe swaHowed 
with composure. 

With my equanimity thus partially restored, I wandered 
forth^ leaning upon th^ arm of my friend, as the melancholy 
inusic^ of the bells announced the hour of devotion. The 
waiter had directed us to the church where we would be 
most likely to hear a good sermon,, and meet with edification 
for our souls. Thither we bent our steps. As we went, I 
bad an Ofqportunity of gathering an idea of the situation of 
Brighton, and its general appearance. It extends along a 
low terrace, closely skirting the seashore, and being under 
cover of a range of hills, formed by the higher land of the 
interior, which overlook it to the north. Hence it is pro- 
tected from the cold winds, and only exposed to the more 
genial southern breezes that blow from the sea. 

This gives it great advantages as a winter residence, and 
leads numbers of people in infirm health, or who, without 
this cause, are attentive to their comfort, to establish them- 
selves here during the winter months. The greater part of 
the town is of modern construction^ having sprung up since 
the erectioii of the Marine Pavilion by George IV., when 
Prince of Wales, who first attracted the attention of the 
rich to the capabilities of the place, and led many people 
of rank and fashion, with a still greater number who were 
desirous of becoming so, to build in so eligible a position. 
A city having such a luxurious origin could scarce fail to be 
a magnificent one. Many of the houses are ccmstrucied on 
uniforin designs, in terraces overlooking the sea, and the 
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genera) impressioQ produced by whatever one sees here is 
of a pervading eleganoe and good taste. 

The church into which we presently entered was a very 
neat one, in a style of architecture slightly resembling the 
Morisco, — 'the architect having probably caught his inspi- 
rations from the eccentricities of the Pavilion. The services 
were performed by two clergyman. The elder one, whom 
I took to be the vicar, read prayers. He was a venerable 
old roadster, who bad evidently been broken into his duties 
by long practice, and who went on in a very persevering, 
dingdong manner, his voice offering a rich specimen of thai 
nasdl euphotiy which, is ascribed to the people of New Eng- 
land. It is a very general remarky that the people of New 
England are the Americans who, being exclusively of Eng- 
lish origin, most nearly resemble the mother country. This 
may, perhaps, account for an identity in this respect, which 
1 had already noticed with sufticient frequency^ 

A younger man, who was doubtless the rector, was a 
person of much more elegant appearance, and of very su- 
perior air and pretensions. His sermon was very good, and 
delivered with miich attention to oratorical effect, and With 
an energetic shake (^ the head, which, however well calcu- 
latjed to frighten sinners, was more impressive than graceful. 
As for the clerk, who responded below, he was a little man, 
done up in a black, gown^ richly sprinkled with silk knots. 
He had, as clerks usually have everywhere; a singularly 
precise and professional manner of performing the functions 
that fell to his share;. his pronunciation was most peculiar, 
especially in the often- repeated ejaculauon, *' Amen!'^ in 
which he contrivedr^it is to be hoped with less sacrifice — 
to pitch bis voice to ih^ tone of Veliuti, or some other model 
of the neater gender. 

The organ was extremely well played; but the singing 
was most execrable, the. chief performers being either the 
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parish children or the juvenile members of a Sunday school^ 
who, being well pleased to escape for the time from the 
restraints of their position, and let off jthe |*estless exu^ 
berance of their spirits in some legitimate and admitted way, 
•yelled forth a hideous discord, most distressing to sensitive 
nerves, and which might only be compared, to a concert of 
assembled swineherds, blowing each, on his Own account, 
his separate symphony on a cracked cow4iorn. 

On leaving church we found the weather still more 
inclement. The strong gale from the sea brought with it 
an occasional cloud, blacker and more heavy than the rest, 
which, as it passed above, emptied itself in a drenching 
shower. To carry an umbrella was out of the question. 
So great was the force of the wind, that it gave full em- 
ployment to a man's muscular enei^es to force himself 
forward. As the squalls blew by, the eye was able to pe- 
netrate the gloom for a mile or two seaward, though the 
atmosphere was mingled with mist, rain, and spray, wildly 
blended. A couple of brigs, under close-reefed topsails, 
were buffeting with the winds and waves; and a cutter 
under very low sail was standing in shore, and endeavour- 
ing to work to the westward. They scarcely gained any- 
thing, while they must evidently have been greatly strained, 
and doubtless, if one could have had the patience to watch 
them, they would have been, ere long, seen to bear up, 
abandon what they had gained, and run for the Downs, or 
some nearer shelter. 

Intrenched within the citadel of our apartment, and 
cheered by the comfortings of a coal fire, we passed the day 
in letter-writing, conversation, or gazing from the sheltered 
security of our windows upon the agitated sea, and the 
hapless mariners who were contending with its horrors. 
Dinner came to our relief in the evening, and by its aid we 
managed to overcome no inconsiderable number of the 
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weary hours that remained to us. The system of solitary 
diDing and nonwisaoeiatioii prevalent in English inns, and 
which has its origin in the distinction of classes, certdnly 
has its disadvantages, and these bear with peculiar hardship 
on the solitary stranger, not only by depriving him of the 
accidental society which is perpetually thrown in hiji way 
in other countries, but by withdrawing from him those 
means of information, and of obtaining an insight into na- 
tional manners, which are furnished by A different system. 

But though not brought into immediate contact with my 
fellow-frequenters of the eoffee-room at the Albion^ I saw 
enough of them to be greatly pleased with their tone and 
manners. These were quiet, respectable, unostentatious, 
and characterized by a scrupulous attention to reCnement 
and the rules of good-breeding. The conversation among 
those who knew each other was easy and intelligent, and a 
stranger to argument or excited discussion. Many indeed 
of these persons were men of distinction, and one among 
them was the representative of a family which has been 
distinguished in the annals of the land since the period of 
the Conquest, uniting in his person the dij^nities of admiral 
and peer. Indeed, among all those who frequented the 
coffee-room during a week that I remained at Brighton, I 
noticed but one person whose manners were offensive. 

This was a fu^sy, talking, intrusive old fellow, who could 
not be got rid of or shaken off, a beggar of franks, an arrant 
pretender to gentility, and a personification of* whatever is 
vulgar. Yet I was told that this was a person of large for- 
tune in the City, a great speculator on the Corn Exchange, 
and, what I found somewhat more difficult of betief, an in- 
dividual who had enjoyed the benefit of a liberal education 
and foreign travel. At any rate his conversation was mad^ ^ 
up of low sentiments, expressed by low ideas, and uttered 
in low EngKsh, rife with city slang, and the choicest cock- 
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heyism of pronunciation. He talked loudly, and for effeet; 
and when the aristocrat was at hand, instead |of . imitating 
his own unpretending demeanour, it was then, precisely, 
that he was most swelling and offensive. He seemed, in- 
deed, to become more vulgar by the very effort to be elegant. 
This was one illustration of the effects of aristocratic dis- 
tinctions, from ix^hich philosophers and drawers of conclu- 
sions may extract what inferences they please. 

As I said before, the prevailing tone of manners among 
the frequenters of the coffee-room was simple and decorous 
in the extreme, and the vulgarity of the single exception 
only rendered it more apparent. Indeed, my subsequent 
experience tended to confirm the impression which I then 
received, that nowhere, so much as in England, is the class 
of travellers — from various causes, growing out of the vast 
difference of expense and the very different remuneration 
of labour, of course infinitely more circumscribed than 
with us — so scrupulously observant of whatever is enjoined 
by the established axioms of good-breeding, or the dictates 
of good taste. An observer might come armed with Don 
Quixote's directions to Sancho I^anza, when he was trying 
to make an extempore gentleman of him ere he undertook 
the government of his island^ or with Mr Shandy's list of 
well-bred qualifications required in a tutor for his son — 
he might be as sensitive as either Sterne er Cervantes, 
and as censorious as he pleased — and yet be able to find 
little to cavil at, in whatever relates to refinenient and ex- 
ternal propriety. 
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Pavilion— Palace— Stables— A fine Day — Hurdle Race — ^High Wind— 
The R^ce— The Baplanade— Return to London — Conversation on the 
RMd. 

The PaviUon at Brighton is much the most eccentric 
building I have seen. It is in the Chinese taste, if in any 
besides its own, being composed of a mass of low walls, 
out of which arise a number of very singular domes, having 
their greatest diameter at some distance from the base, and 
presenting much the figure of an inverted top. At the an- 
gles are placed tall stone columns, which are very light 
and delicate in their proportions, and which, as well as the 
domes, terminate in quaint ornaments, resembling log^reels. 
These colunms, from their extreme lightness, have the air 
of tent-poles, an^, with the rest, convey the idea of some 
gorgeous Indian encampment, instead of a palace of mas- 
sive stone. The columns have a toppling insecure look ; 
but though the winds btow with great violence at Brigh- 
ton, none of them have ever fallen. 

Having been much struck with the external appearance 
of this singular and most fantastic edifice, I was not sorry 
to have an opportunity of seeing it within, which, from the 
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circumstance of the palace being tbeii inhabited^ 1 had not 
ventured to expect. This advantage was procured for. me 
by the attentive courtesy of one of the king's aid-de-caiUps, 
who, supposing that the sight would be acceptable to rae, 
had kindly offered to conduct me, and fixed an hour for 
me to meet him. I found him at breakfast in a large apart- 
ment, having much the air of the coffee-room of a French 
inn. In the centre was a large table, furnished with va- 
rious condiments, and the universal newspapers, while 
lords and officers were seated round in table d'h6te fiuhion, 
each breakfasting according to his fancy. Some were 
reading or writing letters, others discussing poUtics, palace 
news, military or naval discipline, or fashionable intelli* 
gence in high Ufe. One of two had been in America, on 
service with their regiments. 

If the Pavilion had seemed curious to me from without, 
it was not less so when I came to look at it within. The 
dining pavilion w^ especially magnificent. Its eeiling was 
formed by the interior of one of those singular domes 
which I had seen from without. From the centre hung a 
gorgeous lustre of a strange design, to correspond with the 
rest On one occasion this £^11 down upon the table with a 
fearful crash. It was blowing a gale of wind, and the 
domes being all of iron, covered with metal, yield a little at 
such times, and acquire a slight vibratory motion. This 
was the cause of the accident, and it certainly was very op- 
portune in its occurrence, as my companion observed. 
Had the catastrophe occurred at a royal banquet, one 
might imagine what would have been the effects on the 
nerves of sensitive dames and ladies in waiting. 

Hie paintings and ornaments were in a rather tea-chest 
taste, yet nof^ therefore, destitute of grace. They were beauti- 
fully executed on linen, with which the walls were lined, re- 
presenting in a strange arabesque the blended forms of 
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sefpeotfl, dragons, and whatever was strange and exCrava- 
gani, and might therefore he Asiatic. My companion re- 
marked to me, that, though each o^eot was, individually 
considered, mther horrible and disgusting, yet the effect of 
the whole was not by any means unpleasing. In passing, 
he pointed out to me the awful table at which the King was 
wont to sit in the evening with the qneen, and one or two 
privileged Csivourites. It happened to be the time at which 
the royal family were likely to be returning from the break- 
fasl-room, and we had to move witib much caution, as our 
proceedings were not en^actly in order. 

In passing to the slables, we traversed the garden, 
which has none of those beauties that so universally abound 
in places of the sort in England. The trees are all planted 
in straight lines, aad the walks are litiff and formal. This 
hovrever may be a concession to the unities, and a compli- 
ment to the Chinese^ though I believe they were the ori- 
ginal inventors of what is known on the Cxmtinent as the 
English garden. The stables, however, are very beautiful, 
and have the reputation of being the 6nest in the world. 
They are built in amphitheatric form, with ranges of hoine^ 
shoe arches, supported by a colonnade. The taste is de- 
cidedly Saracenic, though there is more attention to gene- 
ral symmetry than is found among ihe Moors. Though 
this amphitheatre be very vast, almost large enough for a 
bttU-fight, yet it is covered throughout with a glass dome, 
kept together by an ingenious frame-work of iron. The 
stables craipletely surround the open area, while above, 
and opening on the corridor, are the apartments of the 
grooms, postihona, and coachmen. Each horse had a neat 
straw mat, to serve as a carpet to bis slall, and on which 
his bed is made. The temperature was exceedingly warm 
in this stable, and when the sun shines upon the glass 
dome, it is said to be oppressive. ; 



Digitized by 



Google 



BMOHTON. tT5 

I think, though my opittton if nbt worth omkA, that die 
staUcB are almost idways too warm in England, and tha 
iiorMB too mudi pampered. They are very apt to get aiok, 
and require perpetual nursiBg. I know from experienoe 
that in Madeira, where hones are taken from both Eag- 
kod and Ameriea, the Aoierioan horse of equd figore 
will briag a higher price, *and tH always preferred as being 
floost serviceable and hardy. Perhaps, however, the Eng- 
lish sytteoi may produoe a fin^ animal for faixnry «id 
show. Tliere is oertainly no country in whieh the horses 
are grooaied tiB they are here. In the stables we talked 
with a trooper, who was occupied in clipping the entire 
coat of 'a saddle-horse, having come down from his bar- 
racks in London for die purpose. This is a new idea, of 
only a few years' standing. The effect on the appearance 
of the horse is certainly very improving. This custom has 
been maintained in Spain from time immemoriai, where 
the males >are clipped annually at the entrance of the snm«- 
mer, though there they remove the whole htir wtfh great 
address, and have an object separate from Ornament^ 
which is to diminish the difficulty of deaning, and still 
better lo prepare the animal for resistance to the intensity 
of the heat. 

The display of horseflesh was very gratifying. There 
were four veryfiue bays, and as many grays. I was grieved 
to see, however, that the saddle as well as coaeh-horses 
were mutilated, and without tails. The Queen's earriages 
were eaceedingly neat and plain, being chiefly chariots, 
with seats bdtiad for the footmen, and without boxes. I 
was very much amused at the sight of a most formidable 
vdilcle, which is used to transport the maids of the royat 
establishment from palece to palace. Though I had never 
seen it filled, I was ready, from what I had already ob- 
served of English maids, to believe that, when duly 
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freighted, it would contain as agreeable a collection oTgbod 
looks, fresh complexions, and wholesome figures as might 
anywhere be found. It was known by the humorous name 
of the Columbus. If the care-worn discoverer could have 
had that coach-load of comfort with him in some of his 
wayfarings, it would certainly have been a great and most 
acceptable solace to his weary soul. 

Having forgotten to show me the kit<Aen, my courteous 
conductor took me back to the Pavilion for the purpose. 
There was quite an army of joints, turning by means of 
clockwork tnachiBery before a coal fire, in readiness for the 
royal lunch and the dinners of the domestics, while a reserve 
of haunches of mutton, venison, and poultry, was drawn 
up on the eminence of a distant table, ready to give at 
dinner the mercy-stroke to the gastronomic capabilities of 
the day. There were quantities of cooks, scullions, and 
women preparing pastry. They were scrupulously neat 
in their appearance, and everything in the place looked 
nice, clean, and decidedly English. 

Upon, the whole,.! was pleased with the Pavilion. 
Though original, eccentric, and unlike any thing else, yet 
the efiect iS( good. Perhaps it may be considered the most 
successful architectural oddity that was ever perpetrated. 
The expense of its construction was of course enormous, 
. and indeed it laid the foundation of the subsequent pecu- 
niary embarrassments of George IV. William, in speak^ 
ing of it, once remarked, with the plain sense and nautical 
directness that distinguish him, *' Weill though I must say 
that I should never have built such a place myself, since it 
is here I will enjoy it.'' Just as an old quarter-master, left 
heir-at-law by some departed brother of the compass and 
cun-Iadder to an outlandish pea-jacket, might say, *' Well, 
this is bloody curious, to be sure, with all these out-of-the- 
way stow-holes" (running his hands into the pockets), " but 
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since Jack hd& taken tbe trouble to have it built, and been 
so kind as to die and leave it to me, why here's put her on, 
right off the reel ; and a bloody good fit it is, too.'' 

i expected to leave Brighton without having seen a 
glimpse of the sun, or enjoyed the comfort of so much as 
one fine day. Such, however, was not to be the case. 
The Wednesday subsequent to my arrival the wind lulled, 
the dpuds scattered themselves, and tbe sun peeped mildly 
«nd languidly out, l^hting up the scene with a subdued 
dieerfulness. When I went forth, after breakfast, I found 
that others had been waiting for this relehting mood besides 
myself. The whole town was in an uproar of bustle and 
preparation. The fox-hunting population, who had been 
unable to participate in their favourite pastime for many 
days, were all mounted, and in high feather, spurring gaily 
through the town, with a polish on themselves and their 
well-groomed horses which was likely to be a little dimmed 
by the adventures of the day. 

- There was no end to the gigs and equipages of various 
sorts, turning out on all sides for a drive. The number of 
pedestrians, also, was not inconsiderable. The females 
were well clothed, and stoutly and sensibly, shod, and wore 
in their countenances a most pleasing expression of fresh- 
ness and good health. There were quantities of fine 
children sporting along the quay, under the care of their 
nurses, each with its toy of some sort, a pair of dissatisfied 
dogs, drawing very much against their will, or a pet goat 
harnessed to a neat phaeton. 

The modes of getting rid of time, which seemed to be 
the great end and object of all, were various. Some 
lounged into reading-*rooms ; some sat down deliberately in 
shops, to make the most of the little business they were 
blessed with ; some had themselves weighed, and were able 
to judge of their relative condition. Thus was the burdea 
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of the day got rid oL In tk« afternoon ail repaired, by 
common oonaenl, to walk, ride, or drive aloBg the ranpartft 
by the seaiide. There were a great aany ladies on horie- 
back, riding beautifaUy, and with tbe confidence of assured 
•kiU; lome were unattended by gentleineny being foHowed 
by dieir larvanta; tbere were two whom I noticed m a 
phaelon, quite done, driving a very tfartted pair of horeer, 
which one of them managed ^ith couMimniate ease and 
skill; two grooms in livery, and admirably well moanted, 
fbUowad them at a distanoe, having them quite unembai*- 
raised, and without the fear of being overheard, to make 
their ressarks upon those who were passing. There was 
every species of equipage represented here, from the pony 
phaeton to the lumbering fly, wbieh seined ever on the 
ascent Even the Queen added her beantiM and rapid 
equipage, for amomentt to swell and give brilUtacy to the 
eoBCOurse. 

It would have been diffi^iull anywhere to see a more 
brilliant speetade, not only as far as the equipages were con- 
cerned, and the high-bred animahi that drew them, but 
also %B respects tbe ooUeetion of men and women which the 
occasion had assemUedi. The men Mtere wcU grown, 
manly, and graceful, widi fresh and handsoine counte- 
nances ; the women were most pleasing in thei^r appearance, 
with an air of health and cheerfulness, added to an expres- 
skm of great intelligence, in eouuteaances which were, 
moreover, oft«i radiant with brightness and beauty. 

I considered myself particularly fortunate, wlule at Brigh- 
ton, to hear that there was to b^ a hurdle-race over the 
neighbouring course. This was a new style of racing, 
which had become very fashionable, and of which 1 fisU very 
curious to see a specimen. On the morning fixed for it, it 
Mew the usual hurricane. Sailor as I was, though a very 
tolerable horseman, I knew better than . to perch myself on 
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boriebadiL in such woatWy which was just the time for 
bousing masto aod striking yards, instead of spreading any 
thing additional to the wind. I engaged a fly, therefore, 
to carry me to the seepe of action ; but, while I was pre* 
paring to. go, the driver took bifnself off. There was not 
a vehifile in sight, and there was no choioe but to walk, 
wfaiob wM indeed no very great hardship, as the distance 
was only a mile. The wind, moreover, was directly aft; 
a^d, catching against my cloak and outspread elbows, drove 
me on like a ship under two lower studding*sails, making 
it only necesary to move my feet at double quick tidie, 
without making any muscular esertion whatever. 

The bills which overlook Brighton landward, and protect 
it from the north winds, are called the Downs, They are 
composed entirely of chalk, being covered with soil to the 
depth of a very few feet. They are not cuUiv«^ted, but 
ahnost everywhere covered with grass, which serves as 
an excollent pasture for sheep, producing mutton of su- 
psxior {lavonr, which is very celebrated. These bills have 
a gradual swell, and are nof disagreeable objects, though 
monotonous, and naked of trees. They were to be the 
scene of the race; and, on reaching the allotted spot, I 
already found the place thronged with people. I at once 
took refuge in the station-house, to escape from the force 
of the wind, which here blew with teufold fury. 

On looking round me from this more comfortable post, 
the scene which presented itself was gay and animated. 
There was a brilliant assemblage of the rich and dis- 
tinguished population of the neighbouriug watering-places; 
some were in tasteful chariots, driven by gaily-dressed 
postilions; others driving four-in-hand ; mounted gentle- 
men, followed by their grooms, or others, who were 
officers, by their orderlies in^uniform; the grooms being 
usually more gaily mounted than their masters. Notwith- 
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standing the violence of the wi&d, there were even Iidies 
on horseback, though they seemed as if about to be torn 
into ribands, ai^d driven piecemeal by its violence. Among 
the more undistinguished throng were groups of private 
soldiers in their gay scarlet ; stout and merry wives from 
the neighbouring villages, who seemed not at all afflicted 
by the discomposiire of their dress; and numbers' of sturdy 
peasants in smock frocks, leathern leggings, like stockings, 
and apparently as much fixtures as those of Ourth, the 
s'^ineherd, and having on coarse laced shoes, shod with 
pounds of iron. There were, also, venders of cakes and 
strong beer, attending to the beh^ts of these last as they 
called out roughly — "I say, master! a pint of heavy wet!" 
Some fellows were trying, in various parts of the fi^ld, — 
not everywhere ineffectually, — ^to start some game they 
might turn to their advantage, or to get up a fight, which 
might be as useful to them ; others, very much out at the 
elbows, slyly skulked about, watching, apparently, for a 
chance to lift the 'Vblunt/^ or other moveable property 
of the unwary, when they should be lost in the excitement 
of the race. 

The ardour with which these manly sports are pursued 
in England was sufficiently shown by the circumstances 
of so great a crowd having assembled, notwithstanding the 
unpropitious character of the day. The wind, indeed^ blew 
with such violence, that the garments of the spectators 
fluttered on all sides like split topsails in. a hurricane at 
sea ; hats, handkerchiefs, shawls, and cloaks, were per- 
petually escaping, and driving far before the blast. The 
horses often refused to face it, and turned to escape its 
force; and in the course of the day I saw, myself, two 
flies, now first doubtless meriting the name, which were 
blown completely over, carrying the drivers with them. 
One of these accidents occurred immediately beneath the ' 



Digitized by 



Google 



BRIGHTON. 881 

fitaiion-liause, amid a large crowd, where many might have 
been iDJured, and possibly killed, but yevy fortunately, 
there was no one caught by the overturned vehicle. 

The course over which the race was to be run was 
neither level nor circular. It was nearly two miles long, 
branching out into an elliptic form at the extremity, which 
turned the horses, and brou^^t them back again to the 
stand by the same road on which they had left it. In 
leaving, the starting place, the horses were to leap, in sue- 
cession^ three sheephurdles — a species of wieket-feuce, 
three or four feet high, and used as a temporary enclosure 
for sheep — placed at .distances of a hundred yards from 
each other, and these were to be again leaped in returning 
to the winning-post. 

The scene was brilliantly animated within the enclosure, 
when th^ cloths were stripped off the hors6s, and the riders 
vaulted into the saddle. The horses, ten in number, were 
stout and powerful hunters, and though not full-blooded, 
or having a very racing look, yet still appearing well suited 
to the heavy work that was before them. The riders were 
all gentlemen, generally ridmg their own horses, and beau- 
tifully dressed in white breeches, top boots, and c«ps and 
jackets of crimson, purple, violet, or tartan. They sat 
finely and gracefully on their powerful horses, heedless of 
hurdles, hurricanes, or whatever might betide them, though 
the feat they were about to undertake was not wholly 
without its dangers. 

At length they all started together, and at a round pace. 
The horse mounted by the rider in tartan, which iK^as as 
gallant in his bearing as any at the outset, refused the 
very first hurdle, bringing his 4*ider with a sudden bolt 
completely over his head. He was, however, anything 
but a dead man; in an instant he was mounted, and at 
length fairly forced his horse over. Charging boldly at 
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Um second hurdle, hb hone boiled agaiOt and again he 
mede a aummereet, and so on three times in sucoesaioa, 
at each foiling. on his hack or betd wi& more or less 
violence, but with no diminution of conrage. Meantime 
the ircpt pursued their way with such fortune as they 
might. In returning to where the t«rtan Avri was fiercely 
battling with his recusant cbiurger, two hones swenred ia 
leaping the hurdle, and came with their riden violently 
to the ground. And thus the race eonlMioed throMgh its 
various heats, the honemen riding over each other in 
turn, and each meeting with accidents enough, to have 
killed a dozen, yet the whole ending without one hroken 
bone, or a single one of the hardy horsemen losing heart, 
however maltreated. The spectacle, on the whole, was 
the moftt brilliant one of the sort I had ever seen; and 
the dihibitiou of the bold and fiearless character which 
is developed among Englishmen by the purauit of firid 
sports, was most creditable to the country and pleasing 
to contemplate. 

I was fortunate enough to find a carriage to return in, 
as meeting the wind face to foce w^uU have been a for- 
midable encounter. Indeed, it blew so hard that it was not 
without exertion that the horses could draw the carriage 
down a tolerably steep htU» Sometimes the fly-men would 
have to descend and draw their horses downward by the 
bead» A few horse** women, scattered along the road, were 
well-nigh torn asunder by the pitiless blast ; and, what with 
fluttetittg attire, escaping hat, and dishevelled hair, olTered 
the most piteous spectacle in the world. Don Quixote 
should havei^been there, to add to the variety of bis ad- 
ventures, by battling with the wind in the cause of these 
distressed damsels. The walkers only got forward by streteb- 
ing so far out of the perpendicular, as to b«ve the air of 
men swimming for their lives. 
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My tipie 4t Brighton did not p«ss very agreeabty. The 
only perioni) I knew there had left, t afterward foimdi 
indeed, that hadi overiooked my letters, and eaat about 
nie a lUtl^, I might have made some niurful aeqiiiaiiitanea. 
One individttal in particular, not leaa distinguished for 
tbeeharmtof his oharaoter than the graces pi his mind, 
and whose kindness subsequently sought me out, and 
loaded me with many and most acceptable favours, heard 
of my having been there, and regretied that the Oppor* 
iunity bad not then o^rted of being useful to me; Had 
I known this oircumslalice at the time, my situation would 
have been very different, and all my subsequent movemeuts 
nught have heeti essei^ally modified. As it was, my time 
hung heavily. Though the hotel was a good 4>ne, I began 
to lire of it The inmates of the coffee-room were, «« I 
before said^ very agreeable people. And many of them, 
discovering by my correspondenee-^-^siiibited with the-re^ 
eai^ morning on the chimney-^hat I was a foreigner, began 
to address me and offer me civilities. 

I was, however, weary with seeing the landlord enter, 
eadi day, at the 5ame hour, with a mmilar leg of mutton, 
and deposit it sdemidy before me ; this daily tAte-2i4i£e with 
a sheep's leg began to annoy me. I to(ric a violent dislike 
moreover to the waiter. He was a shrewd, clever, and 
active fellow enough,.and not wanting in civility. But bis 
fortunes had elevated him above his sphere^ and he was 
aspiring to be himself an ini&eeper. He bad accumulated 
ft little property from his gleanings in the coffee-room, the 
which property he had invested in certain flies, which stood 
at the tan door for the use of the guests. Now^ if a guest 
required a fly, it was the thing of all others in which he was 
likely to secure the prompt attention of the waiter $ while 
another, who pined for ootelettes or collops, was left to 
languish in hopeless and unheeded deprivation. 
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There were other circumstances about the establishmenty 
with wbieh I was iu the liumour to be displeased. The 
houBe was full of youog women of an interesting age, and 
most of them sufficiently well-looking. These cumbered 
stairways and passages, and met me at every turning. All 
their occupations were accompanied by music; thus, a lusty 
siren who sonibbed about my door, ^ serenaded me eaeh 
morning with the seductive accents of — ^* I have loved 
thee;*' while a more sentimental damsel, whose duty it was 
to fill the pitchers, sighed forth her soul each evening in th^ 
fond invitation — ** Meet me by moonlight alone ! " 

The long nights, which, for want of better occuj^atiott, 
I passed alone in my chamber, devoured by ennui, and 
with the lurid glare of the sea-coal fire scattering a me- 
lancholy and partial light around me, were full of misery. 
The only real pleasure within my reach was to repair to 
the esplanade leading to the Pier. Here were one or two 
rude benches under cover from the weather ; the surf 
beat immediately at my feet, while, behind, all other objects 
were excluded by the high parapet, which protected the 
town from the encroachments of the sea. During the day, 
this place was much resorted to by fashionable walkers, 
but by night not a footiall disturbed its silent walks, and 
then a man might seek out this solitude, and be- alone with 
nature and himself. Here I was wont to repair in the dead 
of the night, and envieloped In my cloak, stretch myself on 
one of these benches. Usually the sky lowered, the blast 
swept by, bringing with it an occasional shower^ to which 
the «(ea would mingle its mists. Then, to contemplate this 
strife of the elements, and listen to the voice of terror in 
which they gave utterance to their rage, was to me a peculiar 
pleasure. 

From my youth I bad been familiar with the sea,' yet 
never before had I been so impressed with its grandeur. I 
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had lived among its bori*ors until they had become Tarailiar 
to me as my most well-known friends. But now to qon- 
template the ocean in its angriest mood, from the comforl 
and security of a sheltered situation, wilh unnumbered 
objects of comparison aroUnd me, and fresh from the 
contact with the common circumstances of an every-day 
existence, heightened immeasurably the sublimity of the 
scene;. 

i)n one single occasion the night was tranquil; though 
the surf still, beat with violence, the wind searce sighed au- 
dibly over the broken waves, and the^ pale moon looked 
tremulously forth, silvering the tips of the broken billows, 
which, though the storm had gone by, and the breeze was 
gentleness itself, still danced madly, as if in terror of theif 
past agitation. . It is in such a moment, and when thus 
surrounde(l, that we love to abandon ourselves to the wings 
of our imagination, to search into the hidden recesses of the 
memory and the secret places of the heart, and bring forth 
whatever is connected with our tenderest recollections of 
'the past 

At the end of a week I started for London by the Wonder 
coach, having left Brighton at eight o'clock. The top of the. 
coach was covered with schoolboys, who were returning to 
their friends in London to pass the Christmas holidays. 
Though they might be very well supposed to be half- 
perished with cold, as indeed their vivacious stamping on 
the roof of the coach sufficiently indicated, yet they were 
fuD of glee and merriment, shouting and cheering as we 
went, as if possessed. So soon as the day dawned, they 
began to shoot peas, through long tubes which they had for 
the purpose, into the faces of every one we met. There, 
were several other coaches similarly blessed '„and when we; 
passed each other, the urchins would mutually prepare to 
fire a volley, which, to judge from the report on our window- 
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glasses of some of the enemy^s ^oUi, I should haire eii- 
teemed aaytbiog but acoepCable. The youths oa the various 
eoaches seemed mutually to have eaeouraged the t^t^Am^ 
by words or promises, and to have inspired the digiiiflMl 
Imights of the whip with something of their owa vivMityt 
for we bowled along at a wondrous rate/ even takkig the 
name of our eoaeh into consideration. 

We struck at once to die north, climbing the Downs. As 
the day dawned, I was pleased with the appearance of that 
part of the country which I had missed seeing on die drive 
down. There were many eountry-^seats, and ornamental 
cottages of great beauty. In (he kitchen gardens, of which 
there were many in sheltered situations by the roadside, I 
noticed it as not a little extraordinary, con^ering tbeecasoa 
of the year, that many vegetables, such as lettuce, spinach, 
and others, were perfectly green and fresh. The grass was 
in the same condition^ The fields were filled wi& fat riieep 
of the Sottth-Down breed, the freshness' and riehnetss of 
the pasture suJBciently aeconntihg for their well4SBd condi^ 
tion. In others, the cows and oxen were taking Atir 
breakfast of dry hay, which had been scattered along the 
hawthorn trees to make it more temptiag. 

These cares were attended to by sturdy peasants, in white 
frocks, gaiters, and hobnailed or woodeiii-soled shoes, who 
strode forward wiQi indifference through the rain and wet 
grass; others, of inferior condition and worse clad, were 
engaged in breaking flints and sprinkling them on the road, 
or else in taking off the scrapings, so as to leave it smooth 
and level. At various points were notices, conspicuonsly 
placed, proclaiming the penrity which was to be inflicted 
on those who should remove the <* Toad scrapings.** The 
condition of the poor cannot be very enviable where there 
could be theft of this description. 

A little gipsy group, which we saw in the course of the 
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moFDiogt breakfasting under a bedge by the roadside^ rm 
miiidad me of sasnea with wfateh I wan already familiar, 
through the medioai of pieturea, ttdfeb, and desorijpiive 
sketchet of Eagtiah life. There was a httle cart, the reeep^ 
tade of ragSt findings, and plunder of various sorts^ frOM 
wfaieh a shaggy pony had been released, to crop the grass 
along the hedges. The tent had not been pitehed^ but the 
family group, consisting of father, mother, andtwoehtldren, 
were eoUected about the tea-kettle, under shdter of a 
hedgoi and making'a me&l, whioh their morning's exertions, 
and the stimulating ^k^ of the open air in which they 
lived, no doubt rendered palatable. 

At every six br seven miles wo changed horses, an ope- 
ration which did not delay us more than a minute or two. 
Sometimes at the foot of a hill, though of SO slight elevation 
as to be soared distinguishable as such, we would meet a 
mountod postillion with an extra pair of horseS) which, 
taking us quickly in tow, would whid us upward at a gallop. 

Having paused ten minutes at Crawley for hreakfiabrt^ we 
again set forward, and in four honors and fifty minutes from 
the tiaue of our starting from Brighton^ we were set down 
at the Elephant and Castle, a distance of fifty^ight miles. 
The best driving indeed in England is found on this road. 
Ahoy of the coaches are^ drawn throughout by beautifid an^ 
apiritedhoiaes, and some of the drivers are men of ruined 
fortunes, backsliders from cUstingnubed lamflies. Thus, I 
was tdd that one of diem was theson of a baroliet, and that 
a rattle4ieaded marquis, famous as a whip, notunfrequently 
•mused hioMelf in playing the coachman on this road. 

MyJiellow^passengersof the inside were a young cotiple, 
who, from the pleasure they seemed to take in each other's 
society, I imagined to be newly married, and a third per- 
son, somewhat older, very particular about the care of his 
^luggage, and the comfortable accommodation of his per- 
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SOD, and who, from the con0rmed character of his ways 
and hahits, was as evidently a sdfish and inveterate ba- 
chelor. This last individual was valetudinarian and hypo- 
chondriac; He had CrayeUed extensively on the Continent ; 
loiew a great deal .about prices and the expense of living 
there^; had been a little enHghtened on the subject of 
cookery, and knew a thing or two about Rhenish and 
French wines. During the drive he edified us with a com- 
plete history of his complaints, and engaged in conversation 
with his countryman, sitting! opposite to him^ about the 
fashionable news of the Court at Brighton. 

I was not a little astonished at the pleasure thesepeople 
seemed to take in vying to show their acquaintance with 
the private and familiar history of titled people, to whom it 
was impossiUetfrom a certain Vulgar pretension of manner, 
that they could themselves be personally known, and in 
talking of entertainments in high life, and pleasures firom 
which they were necessarily, exclilded. I subsequently 
found this unworthy custom to be a sufficiently prevailing 
one. What most shocked me, however, was the familiarity 
which the elder traveller showed with some of the inferior 
arrangements of the king's domestic establishment, and the 
singular pleasure he took in describing a NorfoHc pie, which 
the king had lunched from on the preceding Sunday, and 
pf which he had eaten, the day previous, at dinner. It was 
evident from his tone and manner, that if there were any 
act or ciroupoistance of his past life of which he felt that he 
had reason to be proud, it was the eating of that pie. The 
reminiscence seemed to kindle within him an enthusiasm 
of sdf-contentment, equal to the achievement of the most 
honourable deeds. 

As our coach terminated its career in the City, and not 
at the West End, such of the passengers as were going to 
the latter transferred themselves to an omnibus, and wen^ 
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off ift the direetkm of Weitraiiister. When tlie laitof «• 
descefided to take haelney^oftobM ift R^gmtHsrtnwt, Mr 
yoiiBg couple dumover^, t» their dtsmay, that one of their 
l^tmftttteans was MisBiiig. It was thai ef the lady, mid 
doiibtlesB contidaed the jewch and fiaery with whieh she 
had been striviiig to dazEle the gay world at Brighloft. 
What pea may ventare todeflerihe the looks of dismay with 
which the hitherto hfppy paii^ gazed at each separate at- 
(fteloy produced from top, and boot, aad stow-hole, uotit atl 
were on the pavemetit, aad saw, that what tteir eyes so 
earnestly sought to rest upon, was mtl The grief with 
whioh Jao^ bewailed the loss of Joseph might boarey 
soflse aotioa of the scene ; or, if, readeti yoa have eirer 
beheld the terrified solieitude with which a dog, saddealy 
deposited in a crowd, in a strange city, courses the pa:v«- 
ment and seeks for his lost master, you may conceive the 
anxious and intense bewilderment of oiir* hapless bride- 
groom. The loss of luggage in America^ where people 
travel in bunches of six hundred, is the commonest occur- 
rence in the world, and occasions; sufficient inconvenience^ 
although the missing article, if duly labelled, is sure to re- 
turn, like another prodigal son; but in London, where fifty 
thousand of the most ingenious inhabitants live without 
means or labour upon tlie goods of their fellow-men, the 
loser of a trunk has nothing better to do than to fold his 
hands, and utter an exclamation analogous to that of the 
bereaved Boabdil — " Wo is me^ Alhama!** 

Having promised to domesticate jnyself under the roof of 
the friend who had accompanied me to Brighton, and who 
had already returned, I took my way to the Regent's Park. 
Here I found myself most pleasantly situated, in that part 
of London which I stiU continued to think the most attrac- 
tive, even when I had become familiar with the whole me- 
tropolis; having almost entire possession of a charming 

19 



Digitized by 



Google 



S90 ^ BRIGHTON. 

mansion, filled with every imaginable luxury and comfort, 
and commodious to a degree scarcely known in our own 
country, with abundance of civi) and attentive servants, and 
a carriage or a saddle-horse perpetually at my disposal. 
The avocations of my friend and my own, if I might be 
said to have any,<;eased at the same time, and our evenings 
passed together in a social intercourse, of which his ami- 
able character and agreeable qualities render the recollec- 
tion most pleasing to me. I. began now to believe in the 
possibility of my being able to weather out, in this snug an- 
chorage, the horrors of a London winter, and to accom- 
plish that which I so much regretted leaving undertaken. 
Circumstances, however, very soon occurred to change my 
plans, and send me, a very willing exile, to sunnier and 
more congemal climes. 
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Christmas — Celebration by Populace — Comparison with Catholic Coun- 
tries — ^Westminster Abbey—Exterior — ^Interior— Servlces-^Sermon— 
Tombs — Den of a great Publisher. 

TflE merry season of Christmas was now approaching ; 
and there was much to indicate that, however the times 
might have changed, and lost their poetry and pastimes in 
the more prosaic and utilitarian usages of the age of radi- 
calism and of steam, it was not to go by wholly unho- 
noured. The shops began to glow out with additional 
lustre; the goods were displayed in the windows to tempt 
the passers with more than usual coquetry ; and not a few 
of the lower classes began the prelude, by flourishes of 
drunken preparMion, to the scene- of debauchery which 
the streets of London were presently to exhibit. 

Among the more pleasing evidences of preparation for 
some great feast, in whose joys there were to be many par- 
takers, was the arrival of untold quantities of game by the 
vans and coaches from every papt of the kingdom, whether 
sent as presents from the country to friends in town, or to 
swell the stock in trade of some extensive poulterer. The 
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game thus transported by coach in England, from one ex- 
tremity to the other, is packed in boxes or hampers, or else 
left loose, where the distance is not considerable. Such 
indeed is the influx of game from some of the counties at 
this season, that the coaches are often exclusively freighted 
with it; and I saw one coach from Norfolk come whisking 
up to the Bull and Mouth, the day before Christmas, drawn 
by six smoking horses, and festooned in every direction — 
body, box, and earriage — ^with moor^fowlf hares, and 
partridges ; and exhibiting, moreover, for inside passengers, 
instead of the querulous features of weazen-faced old maids, 
or the bottle-nose of doughty half-pay officer, or the 
anxious countenance of muffled valetudinarian, the more 
interesting spectacle of dangling goose-heads, looking more 
than usually silly, or the whitened gills of what had late 
been vapouring and consequential turkey-gobblers. 

The riot had already commenced, one day in advance. 
An ill-judged charily, or their own eoononqr, had furnish- 
ed the most wretched of the populace with the means of 
brutal indulgence, and at oigbtfall the streets of the caj^tal 
resounded with drunken brawls* apd the clumours of a pei^ 
vading debauehery. That night I went to Covent Gaiden 
theatre, to see the.Christmas spectacle of Mother Hubbard 
and her Dog. Having tired of this, I next went to Drury 
Laoe, where there was a most brilliant pageant, founded 
on the fable of St George and the Dragon, and the Seven 
Champions of Christendom. In both places the audience 
was of a ch^riMar more diiigustiog than em be furnished 
by tiny other capital in the world. 

In the places of inferior price the occupants were sit- 
ting in their shirt sleeves, their coats banging down befoie 
the boxes, and sometimes falling ; bottles were passing from 
mouth to month, while immediately below sae sat two rof- 
fians with their sweethearts, who, in addition to their bottle 
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of gin, kad a glass to driiik it from, eitker becaose tkeir 
tastes were more scropulotis, or because they bad an eye 
to the jnsl distribution of tbeir '' lush.'' One of them, who 
had but bdf k nose, kept his arm about the neck of \m 
greasy partner, and indulged m open dattiancej in which, 
indeed, he was supported by the example of many others^ 
i« the btte of the aadience. 

This, in the boxes, consisted chiefly of persons of a ten- 
der age of either sex, who, having returned from their 
boarding-schools to spend the holidays at home, were 
brought by their parents to see what they might The 
spect acle off the stage was at all events an edifying one; 
and what with Ae shouts, groans, the whistlinj^ and deaf- 
ening din, 1 left the place at length, completely stunned and 
hcnrt-sick. 

There was nothing very refreshing in the scenes with- 
out Here, too, the air was foul with gas> smoke, and ill 
odours of ev^ sort. It was raining in a slow,' deliberate 
ilianner. The streets, and they who perambulated them, 
were reeking ^th mud, while the corners and other sta- 
tionsi where a more than usually brilliant display of gaa-. 
lights and stained glass announced the position of a gin* 
palace, wereisurrounded by ragged thr<mgs, whose flushed 
feces, tainted breaths, and noisy clamour, gave evidence of 
the depth of their* potations. These groups were not com- 
posed alone of the ruder sex, but women from the labour- 
ing classes of life, as well as of ra more wretched descrip- 
tion, mingled in equal numbers. Many swa^ered home- 
w»d, cursing, or chanting a drunken catchy with a bottle 
in each hand ; whSe others, only singly armed, sustained on 
the other side an unconscious infant, exposed thus soon to 
the inclemency of thejMreather, and doomed to suck its ear- 
liest Bouririiment from a bosom polluted by poisonous mi- 
liistjeringsi ^ 
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It was near two o'clock: the light of day, withdrawn 
some ten hours earlier, had proclaimed that this was the 
season meant by nature for repose ; yet everywhere the 
sti'eets were throi^^ed with whatever, was urfseemly in the 
spectacle of human degradation. The ears were shocked 
with slang and obscenity, and from blind alleys, constituting 
the darker haunts of miser; and vice, proceeded the fierce 
clamour of drunken strife, and reiterated cries of '^ Mur- 
der! murder t^' 

As I went musing homeward, it was difficult to realize 
that (hat which I had contemplated was done in comme-^ 
moration of the Nativity of our Saviour. It was by drunken 
orgies, murderous brawls, and shameless prostitution, that 
the English, populace celebrated the advent of Hini who 
came to establish a pure and unsullied religion — *^the 
Lan|.b which taketh away the sins of the world." I could 
not help remembering that the last Christinas had found me 
among the Mahonese, a people who, being both Catholio 
and Spanish, had, as such, a double claim to the scorn and 
pity of Englishmen. What were the circumstances there 
attending the celebration of Noohe Buena-^the happy night 
of all the year? 

Why, the streets were gay with groups of mir&ful and 
merry-making maskers, pausing to sing and to dance be- 
neath balcony or veranda, until, as the midnight hour 
approached that fulfilled the period of the thrice joyous 
anniversary, all were seen to seek the temple which ^as to 
be the scene of its celebration. Behold the vast area of the 
noble edifice, filled with adoring thousands kneeling hum-> 
bly on the pavement, as they contemplated the mystery 
which shadowed forth the scene of the Nativity, the Gothic 
roof trembling with the glad sounds of angelic hallelujahs, 
or reverberating to the joyous and life-inspiring strains 
peeled forth by that noble organ, thrilling the feelings with 
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untold ecstasy, and elevating the soul heavenward with a 
holy joy» by strains not unworthy of the skies. There was 
no intoxication, save what might be found in th,e delirious 
transports of believers, quickened into a sublime enthusiasm 
at the advent of the Redeemer. 

On Chif'istmas-day my friend drove me to Westminster 
Abbey, to attend the morning service there, which I ex- 
pected would be, considering the greatness of the occasion, 
rich with pomp and ceremony. I had abeady frequently 
passed near this noble pile, which, in magnificence of ex- 
tent, grandeur of proportions, and elaborate beauty of 
construction, compared most favourably with the noblest 
specimens of Gothic architecture which I had seen, and 
these included whatever is celebrated throughout Europe. 
It possesses, indeed, a symmetrical and^homogeneous dia- 
racter throughout, that is not often found in these vast piles^ 
which, erected for the most part in various succeeding 
t^g^9 generally bear the impression of the conflicting and 
discordant tastes of their constructors. *' ■ 

There is, however, one defect in the external s^pearance 
which is sufficiently obvious, and this is, the ioo great 
length compared with the height ; though Uhis, within, adds 
vastly to the character of grandeur and Continuity, as you 
look along the naves from extremity to extremity. This 
defect of .the exterior is moreover increased by the addition 
of Henry VII.*s chapel, on the east,' which h a complete 
construction in itself, having its own proportions and style 
of architecture, namely, the florid and highly^ornamented 
Gothic, and which, however superbly besy|tifia1 when singly 
considered, is, as forming part of the whole, an ungainly 
and injurious excrescence. 

If, however, there were any impression at variance witK 
unqualified admiration in contemplating this grand struc- 
ture from without, that impression vanished as I traversed. 
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lb« cfei8lar»» aad, patting tba voble povlaU 8too4 i* th« 
iwuist of columiia, tmi urehw, and swalling navest Mf- 
vouadaAby tha mii^ty dead of Ea^nd^ Ib^ traasmwd ter 
iiiauia»lha s«iilf4i«ed effigieitaBdIhe'raeatdad e^tapha of 
those who have emblazoned enriiisl^y witk the bvighUwsa 
«f dmr daada, inaAanalizad our langaaga» a/ad shed an- 
dy wg fi^bory om our rwaa. 

It vaa die Paal'a Comer, aad I woaild bava kiiall» in 
unagiiis^ion ^ lea«(, i^aforo tha eftgy <tf Sbakspaave, to 
<^f tba pasviag adoration ^ my mind mi my bea9t» and 
to blcaabim fot tba elevation, and diga«ty be bad.«aafet>rad 
M lb«t oatitra in whklk I gloiwad with prid^ aftd afttbur- 
mtm to, feel that I vaa a aaiMaon {NpiiaifatQjr. But I 
waa mt rMsnttad to pauaa^ being at. eniee ushmred bj^gi^o* 
taiiV^^(]h(iveriad( beadlea» apnied. wMh maaoai iotatha into- 
£401? Wi^^a^y of ^ eboip, wbjab i9 a cbniRab of atifliaiant 
dimao^ona m iMiVy £|u»bioiied ^itbia tb» oratj^al na^a of 
t)^oadji^di|i4> aad sat apart Cot the; servises of ai. worship 
which does not admit, of heinftexarasediaaviast and loo 
e^Mmdad.^n^ediAea. 

Tbe'<^ur waa sapciraAed feotva tba bod^ of the ajl>bey by 
s€re^q% ol^jeicj^roa^ad wood, and a loifty organ intarseot- 
iiH(tbf cM^al iw^at and, ialarni|iiag tba^geaad affeoCa of 
U% eontii^nfmi p^ng^ o£ foliunna and ai^% Xbara;m(»» 
lfiO»te:Y^,,atparti§]l glj^sn of ita y^Mmm andf gmndamr 
above a«d op eitheiir hand* wbere the eya<folh>ired the ca* 
l^MWS^^ of dajrk vm\A^ a^. thay. a^p^ded into pointed^»tdM(^ 
i^MPporllag injnrn, tbi& rihbad a^t^ frattad roof;L wbi^b,, mh 
witb;gadipg iup^blaj^Qi7,awalled,n(d^^ abo^e; 

liHhile, a^ either exU^emtji of the or^wi, the. stained and. sfto-> 
ried windows admitted a dim and solemn ligbt» i«biabigraai( 
"AvA, WAned perpatuaUy with, the filial alter^atioffa of the 

Tb^ service waa at^o^t if^ commaoca; many of ihe saaiU 
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were already filled; and tke beadle; leaving scaoaed our air 
and attire to graduate biaeourtesy, eoadueted ua to a very 
comfortable seal, bolding out, as we entered, Us faramar 
hand to receiiie the customary gratifieatioD. Tbere were 
naaiiy clergymeii seated hi the stalls of the choir on either 
band^ whUek>wer down were bands of professisAal cbaa- 
ters and beya, dressed as ui Catholic eatfajedrals, aud coa* 
tributing, wUh the effect of the edifice, to carry the miad 
hack to the Rottidi usages of which it waa for so many 
oenturiis the scene. 

At the cUiaiagt of a small bstt, teUSag: the foartors^ tfne 
3erfieea ccoflune&eed. "■ A wdl-fed, dark-haired, avd whis- 
kered clergyman led (tf i« a soft melodioua voice, cadeneed 
as itt the mass, and the responses were made in tho saaie 
style, from the eatire choir, tfae» 019U1 playiog the custo- 
nary aeoompaniaieBt. The effsol of this service was very 
siiiMtar t» Aat of the Rohhui church, doubtless beia§^ pro»- 
cisely that which came 10 use at the Refonaation, the Li- 
tany being translated, and the English language substituted^ 
for the Latia, witli preservatiiHi of (he Roaum. forms. 
There was= muek of the same poiap, and the woU-drmtod 
chaater seemed to study the harmony of his acoenta more 
than solemnity of utterance. The eiisct of the liturgy i» 
this form, in which very important words were occasioa- 
ally swalbwed aad lest to die hearer, was not unliko that 
which is produced — if one might eompare a chnrdi to a 
tDwatre*— by the subjection of Sfaakspeare's sentences to^ 
opeiatic forms. It is, however, bat feir to add, that if, as 
tke perversioa grew familiar to me, i leanied gradually to 
Kateniwitb composure to CNhrtlo's song when he is about 
i» stifle Besdomona, so also in process of time I came to* 
like the* cathedral servieeof the Gfaurch of Engliaad, and to> 
scab every occasion of listening to it. 

As for our sermon, instead of gtowing with feeling and 
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eloquence, and being filled \vith exulting pictures of that" 
scheme of redemption which it was Chrisf s mission to fid- 
fil, it was from first to last a cold and listless declamation 
about the lusts of the world, the flesh and the devil, uttered, 
if not with an air of unbelief, at least with one of supreme 
indifference whether belief were insfHred in others. It was 
almost ludicrous to observe the heartless manner in which 
the faithful were told that religion must be 6t the heart. 
In short, it was quite evident that the sermon was preached 
because it was paid for, though unquestionably beyond 
its value. The preacher had a small head, a delicate hand, 
a decidedly fashionable look, and an extreme air of good 
tone. Every thing about him, indeed, spoke of a famous 
salary, — ^the gift of God, by whose providence he had been 
born of good family, and showed that he was in no manner 
indebted to his flock of miscellaneous hearers, who might 
either repair to, or keep aloof from, a richly^ndowed esta- 
blishment, which was alike independent of their charity 
and their faith. 

If I were eager for the close of the sermon because it was. 
a stupid one, I had also an additional motive of impatience 
in my desire to loiter through the aisles of the Abbey, exa- 
mining its rich monuments and eloquent inscriptions, and 
offering my homage at the shrine of departed genius. In 
this intention, however, I was frustrated by the assiduous 
beadles, who headed me off as I was starting &n my excur- 
sion, ushering me out as rapidly as the rest. This, indeed, 
was one of the day« of the year in which the Abbey is not 
shown ; for the pilgrim, no matter from what distance he 
may have wandered, is not permitted to approach the 
remains of Milton and Shakspeare without the payment of 
money. The sentiments which such a visit i$ calculated to 
awaken in a generous bosom are sold for silver, passing 
into the pockets of the greedy gleaners, or expended in 
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repairs, which .might well be met by the ample endowment 
provided by the piety of past ages, were it not diverted 
from its legitimate uses to minister to the cravings of sacer- 
dotal avarice. 

I had to repeat my visit to the Abbey the following day, 
and wandered through the precincts, examining the monu- 
ments, and reading the inscriptions, with such a feeling of 
awe and admiration as they were suited to inspire. There 
is no end, indeed, to the claims to one^s attention on every 
side ; for architecture, sculpture, and the consecrating asso- 
ciations of genius, of greatness, and of misfortune, are all 
here to awaken the admiration, or stir the sympathies with 
a tender and touching interest. 

In the chapel of Henry YII. the mind is awed by the 
gorgeous jcharacter of the ardittecture, and by the splen- 
dour of the monuments which eatomb the buried majesty of 
England's kings ; while above are seen the swords^, the 
helmets, and the waving b£|nners of the knights of one of 
the noblest orders of Christendom, to complete the im- 
pression of the scene, and fill the imaginafion with ims^es 
of magnificence and pomp. Now, one of the ienderest 
and most mournful recollections which history and a Shak- 
speare's muse have traced in the memory, is quickened into 
new life by the sight of that tomb beneath which repose. the 
remains of the early victims of a Richard's cruelty; anon, 
the proud sepulchre of the murdered Mary is seen to mock, 
by its pomp and gorgeousness, the unequalled misfortunes 
of that queen,'SO renpwed for beauty, genius, and attrac- 
tion ; who added every loveliness of person to the most 
bewitching graces of the mind ; , and who only dosed a 
hopeless captivity, which extended through half a life, 
begun with every circumstance of auspiciousness and pro- 
mise, with a death of ignominy and horror. 

With what a melancholy feeling does- the fancy not revert 
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from the proud effigy of the queen, full of levefiaen, wad 
obched with all the emMems of state and power, to the day» 
succeeding that of her esecution at Fotherhigay, duriolg 
which her headless trunk, deserted by her women, wfaa 
were net permitted to approach it, %nd render the decencies 
which the meanest of her sex might have claimed for her 
remains, lay exposed in tf hmiher-room, with no dCath- 
doAes more becoming than the tatters of anold chfth, which 
had been torn firom a billiard-table I 

in a chantry over one of the chapels were some wainecof 
presses, contain^ wax figures of varioue princes, heroes, 
and statesmen. Among them was one of Queen Elizabeth, 
executed with admirable reality and life, and dressed, as I 
was told^ in garmei^ which she had wonr. The i^re is 
tall and commanding ; but the face ia imperious and for- 
bidding, the complexion bad, aMd»ehaiFeeni*se and carroty, 
t was delighted to ftnd thia^ evidence fhatf the beauty on 
which she prided herself, and whic^ she wi^ fain to place 
in con^titioDL with that of her persecuted and^ murdered 
rival, had no existenoe save in her own vanity, and the base 
flattery of ayoophants and courtiers. 

Herein also a similar statue, which I gazed- on wiArvery 
different feelings, k is thai of Nelson, taken from life, dress- 
ed in hb own dethes, and fresh with the hues of health. 
• Om the glass ease are thone words in which the here' gave 
ulteraDce to his aspirations, previous to* t&tft battte which 
eteaed his sphm<Ud career — ^* Victory or Westminster 
Abbey !*' I know not why they sheuldN have been placed 
there, unless to show that, from whatever motive^ hid last 
behest had not been held sacred. 

In another part ofthe Abbey is an effigy of lilas^ execution, 
repredrating Charles I. in the robes which he wittS' wont to 
wear at Windsor, at the installation of the knights of ^e 
Garter. It bespeaks the same genius, the same amiabiKty , 
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the same mournfulnesg, the game prefleiitimeiit of melan* 
dioly and imiafiortttae to cooae, which characterise those 
noble portraits of Vandyke, who. seems, as it were, to have 
shadowed forth in antiiMpation the fate of his illustrious 
patron. How sorrowful is the nature of those feelings 
which are awakened by the contemplation of this counte- 
nance, in whomsoever has a heart to admire genius or to 
pity miaCortune I Brave, generous, talented, courteous, full 
of tenderness and romantic devotion to the gentler sex, 
4Dharles, with til the nobler and better qualities of Mary 
Stuart, was a i^anger to her vices. Yet, like her, he died 
on the scaffold; though, in his case, popular violence, aud 
notthe jealousy and feigned dread of a rival, aimed the blow. 

Among the objec^ts of curiosity preserved in Westminster 
Abbey arethe famed Doomsday-book, and the stone brought 
from Scone, with the regalia of Scotland, by the first Ed- 
ward, and reputed to be that veritable pillow on whioh Jacob 
reclined during the night when his sleep was so disturbed 
by terrifying visions. Perhaps there could scarce be devised 
a surer provocation to dreams than a pillow such as this. 
Ny own tastes led me, however, rather to dwell upon the 
beauty or associated interest of the monuments and the 
eloquence of the inscriptions, than to attend to the daims of 
these venerable representatives of a remote antiquity. The 
circumstances, however, under which th^ Abbey is seen, 
«re not very favourable to the indulgence of )hose feelings 
which almost every object is suited to awaken. Whoever 
has visited Westminster Abbey, will bear witness with me 
Uk the annoyance and disgust whioh are awakened in the 
mind by the low slang, the unintelligible jai^^oa, the gro^ 
tesque and cockney commentaries of the mercenary aod 
degraded showmen, disturbing, as they do perpetually, the 
ourrent of gentle thought, and melancholy musings. 

Many pieces of sculpture here possess great beauly. 
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Among those which arrested my attention, I was most 
struck with one by Roubiltac. It represents a beautiful 
lady reposing in the arms of her husband, while Death is 
seen starting from the half open lid of a sarcophagus beneath, 
grasping in his skeleton hand a dart, which he directs to 
the heart of his victim. Her spirit seems to fade at the ap- 
proach of the unerring weapon. The husband, overcome 
with dismay, in vain clasps her in an affectionate embrace, 
which is yet powerless to protect her from the grim King of 
Terrors, whose whole figure expresses a singular ruthless- 
ness, energy, and exultation, which the sculptor, with incon- 
ceivable and perplexing art, has been able to infuse into a 
mere ileshless skeleton. 

. There are also two statues by Chantrey, one of Canning, 
the other of Watt, the engineer, which conveyed to me an 
idea of the genius of that artist very different from, and very 
superior to, that which I had formed from his statue of 
Washington, in which he has treated the grandest subject 
that ever fell into his hands, whether we consider the history 
and character of the individual, or the nobleness of his form 
and features, without genius or skill Canova's conception 
of the hero was of a far different character. There is some- 
thing godlUie and sublime in his noble creation, at once worthy 
of Canova, and worthy of Washington. 

There was one circumstance which struck me as extra- 
ordinary, as I loitered through the aisles, and this was the 
frequent evidence of mutilation. This is particularly notice- 
able in the monument to the memory of Major Andre* There 
area number of bass-reliefs about it, which have been pur- 
posely injured,then€iebeingbrokenfrommost of the figures. 
If it had been an old monument, dating previous to the Com- 
monwealth, the origin and cause of this destruction would 
have been sufficiently obvious ; for Cromwell's followers, 
in their double capacity of Presbyterians and plebeians, had 
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^n equal horror for images of all sorts, and for whatever 
'they might conceive to be either idolatrous or aristocratic ; 
wherever they passed they dealt l^gely in mutilation, and 
were as fatal to marble noses, as some diseases are to real 
ones. This monument of Andr^, however^ is of our own 
times. There was nothing in his fate to excite other senti- 
ments than those of pity, and the mutilation of his monu- 
ment can only be taken as an evidence of a popular pro- 
.pensity for destruction. 

It is in the Poets' Corner, however, that the pilgrim's 
footsteps most fondly li^iger. It is there that his eyes — 
haply, not unsuffus^d with tears — trace and retrace names, 
and «tndy lineaments, connected with his sublimest and 
tenderest associations, until at length jiis fancy almost 
places him in communion with the idols of his imagination. 

In no place, perhaps, is the sentiment of gratitude so 
nobly awakened as in this ; ^ gratitiide which is not one- 
rous, which calls for no return but itself, which is freely 
rendered as a fit tribute for unalloyed pleasures, for happy 
hours, and endearing associations^ for accessions of ideas, 
which we could never have invented ourselves, and which 
yet become thenceforth and for ever our own. 

It is no bold assertion, no childish dealing in extravagant 
and unfounded superlatives, to say, that no place in the 
world is capable of recalling so many associations, connect- 
ed with whatever is most godlike in human genius. Sup- 
posing each country to. have — as it has not — a like hallow- 
ed receptacle for the remains of its most honoured child- 
ren, yet which other of modern times can boast such a 
name as that of Shakspeare. Where shall we look for the 
counterpart of the divine Milton ? — Where else for the 
godlike and intuitive perception of the secrets of nature, — 
fora genius so nearly kindred to that which created it, — as 
that which characterized Newton, who, in the words of his 
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epitaph, — ** first solved on principles of hisowD, 1^ fig«re 
and motioiisof tiie planets, die paths ofcemets^ theebbitigand 
flowing of the sea, the nature of light, and the real diarac- 
ter of the colours whidi arise from it, and by his philoso- 
phy maintained the dignity of the Supreme Being P--^How 
great reason have not mortdis to pride themselves in the 
e»stence of sudi an ornament of their race T 

The monuments of the Poet's corner are blackened by 
time and the intrusion of an impure atmosphere ; but Ae 
memory of those to whom they are sacred is still and will 
ever be green in the hearts of their countrymen — of their 
countrymen on either side the ocean, whose intervening ; 
depths have no power to modify the common sentiment of ^' 
love ; and their fame, instead of being consigned to the sole 
keeping of those who dwell within the narrow circuit of 
this little, yet most renowned isle, is Gut spreading itsdf 
over the boundless regions of a vast continent, whose po^ 
pulation are equidly its guardians ; the preservers altte of 
that which they wrote^ and of the language in which it was 
written ; who are imbued with their sentimeiits, and have 
been emboldened by their inspirations ; at whose ftre>«ides .. 
their busts take their place beside those of a Washington 
and a Franklin, the patriots who have bequeathed freedom 
to (he land, and are enrolled among the household gods of 
a people, whose homage and admiration are not frittered 
away in sentiments of indiseriminating loyalty t& kings and 
princes, but reserved, in their integrity, to be offered as an 
undivided and undegraded tribute at the shrine of heroism 
and genius. 

There was one parting regret with which I took Ittfve of 
Westminster Abbey. I had seen many names there which 
i had never seen before, and which I ceased to remeniber 
ere I had left the cloisters ; but I looked in vain fai* the 
familiar and honoured one of the chancellor Bacon. 
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' In a qiiie^ street of the more aristocratic region of Loa- 
don is the well-known den o{ a great publishing lion. No 
gilded sign, no obtru»ve placards hung flauntingly in the 
street, are seen to catch the eye of passing stranger, and 
exercise their eloquence in converting him into a customer. 
A brass plate on the door alone announces a name familiar 
to title-pages, and connected in the mind with much that is 
most valuable in the Uterature of the age^v Widiin this door 
a long room is seen, with welUfiUed shelves of books on 
either band. A counter of polished oak on the left is strewn 
with reviews, elegantly printed prospectuses of forthcom- 
ing woiis, or beautiful volumes of tempting aspect which 
announce the last triumphs of the press. Behind this, a 
ftiBgte clerk is seen ^gaged with his accounts ; while in the 
obscurity beyond, a plodding shopman is biisy^ preparing 
boxes and parcels to be despatched to eountry customei^s by 
coach or van, and carry the latest edification or amiisement 
to aristocratic halls, or the rural retreats of the curious ^nd 
the intelligent. 

So much may be discovered by whoever may wish to 
become the purchaser of a book. He who may have claims 
or. courage to penetrate beyond, will discover a greep door^ 
having a small glass peep-hole, oon^^ealed by a taffeta cur- 
tain of the same colour, and intended to reconnoitre indi- 
gentauthors and pertinacious men of genius^ the ponderous 
producers of voluminous epics, who^ after years passed in 
dreams of immortality, and in the confidence of assimilation 
to a Shakspeare and a Milton, begin, at the end of an hour's 
attendance in the anteroom of the literary accoucheur, tirst 
to doubt the' excellence of their embryo, and go away at 
length, sunk from their high estate, and bursting with cho- 
lerand vexation, at being told that what has cost them so 
many pangs is not worthy to be brought into the world. 
' Perhaps there is not in the wide world an object more 
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pitiable than the self-imagiDed man of genius, when tbus 
rudely awakened from his delusion. If a sense of power 
and a conviction of superiority be indeed, as is said to be 
the case, the common concomitant of genius, a modest dif- 
fidence and doubt is quite as usual a one. The first, in* 
deed, is often attended by a prnrient imagination, undi- 
rected by good taste, or an effervescence and paeudo poetry 
of feeling, unaided by any daynspring of ideas. When 
such a man arouses from his dream- of god-Kke genius at 
the rude touch of the publisher's pencil, — scratching upon 
his manuscript the damnatory sentence— *' Not of a de- 
scription suited to the taste of the d^y"---or — ^^ Mr. Blank, 
being much engaged, declines publishing,*' — to the waking 
conviction, that instead of an inspired and immortal poet, 
he is only a miserable rhymer; and that be has wasted, in 
the production of lame and limping verses, the time that, 
with security of profit, might have been advantageously 
employed in the casting up of accounts, — bis situation must 
be miserable indeed. 

The individual who, carried forward by bis own im- 
pudence, or freely admitted, reaches^ the inner sanctuary 
beyond this mysterious door, discovers a small neat room 
with a few necessary articles of furniture ; two or three 
chairs, and a writing-table, whose pigeon-holes are stuffed 
with blotted manuscripts, a few elegant volumes, and some 
costly edgravings, the meditated embellishments of forth- 
coming works. If the. lion should not have disappeared by 
some one of the various sally-ports, invented for the pur- 
pose of escape from unwelcome visitation, but be found in 
his den, the visitor beholds himself face to face with an in- 
dividual slightly touched by time, yet firm and elastic in 
his step, and with an air of activity and health; neat in his 
dress, of a gentlemanlike appearance, polished manners, 
aad as much fluency of speech as falls commonly to the. lot 
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of hiaeountrymen; and he is not sorry to have the op- 
portunity of an interview with one who has been the best 
patron of literature in an age teeming with literary pro- 
duction. 

Perhaps it may even be the lot of our visitor to pene- 
trate to the apartments above, and to admire, with no 
common feeling of pleasure, the choice collection of manu- 
scripts and letters, the originals of those which have at- 
tracted 10 much. interest, and of whatever is most valuable 
in literature, there interspersed with noble portraits of 
some of its modem producera — men who have monopolized 
almost the attention ot the age which they honoured, and 
who were the frequent breathers of this literary atmo- 
sphere, which their presence has consecrated. They who 
have had the opportunity of knowing will tell you, more- 
over, that these precincts, which genius has hallowed, are 
still the not unfrequent resort of such choice spirits as re- 
main, and that the fieast of reason there celebrated is not 
the less so for being blended with banqueting of a more 
substantial character. 
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CHAPTER XXIV. 



DEPARTURE FROM ENGLAND. 

Leave London— Spread Eagle Coach-^RoadtoDoy«r— Steamer-^Voyage 
— -Fellow-trayeUers— Disembarkatlon^Hotel Qaillacq— Comparison of 
France and England— </oncliiBioik. 

The period of my leaving England came upon me very 
suddenly, and with Utile previous intimation. I received, 
on the first day of the new year, a note from the amiable 
and intelligent young friend who, at an age inferior to my 
own, so creditably filled the important station of our di- 
plomatic agent at St. James's, requesting me to charge 
myself with despatchiss for our minister in Madrid, con- 
taining his new powers, accrediting him to the government 
which had succeeded that of Ferdinand. 

The civil war, which has continued with such disastrous 
fury to rage in the north of Spain, since the accession of 
Isabella II., had already commenced. The ordinary com- 
munications were intercepled on the direct route for some 
distance beyond the French frontier ; couriers were per- 
petually interrupted and despoiled of their papers; and the 
latest gazettes brought intelligence of the detention and 
maltreatment of a French Secretary of Legation, his escort 
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having been fired into. There were daily accounts of fo* 
rays, charges, and loss of life, without much attention to 
the claims and immunities of strangers to the quarrel, even 
when they happened to be recognisedv The service was 
then one of some difficulty, which, as an officer of the 
government, familiar, moreover, with the language and 
manners of the country to be traversed, I did not feel at 
liberty to dedine. 

I had, to be sure^ a conscientious v(ish, growing out of 
some perseverance or obstinacy of disposidon, by whicht- 
ever name the quality may be dignified, to acquit myself of 
the literary undertaking which had brought me to England, 
however distasteful it had already become to me ; still, the 
alacrity with which I undertook the service proposed to 
me, the pleasure and return pf cheerfulness, to which I 
had long been a stranger, with which I hurried through the 
various preparations consequent upon StO sudden a change 
of purpose, and the undisguised and. overflowing joy with 
which I took my seat the very next morning in the Spread 
£agle coai^h for Dover, with a charge of some importance 
upon my mind, an itamediate motive for exertion to arouse 
me from my stupor^ all convinced me. that, treacherous as 
was the feeling to the purpose which had brought me from 
my home, I. was not sorry to escape' from that merry Eng- 
land, whidi to me, at least, had proved to be otherwise, 
and to have the sunny Spain gleaming brightly in my re- 
collection, as the end and object of my journey. 

Our coach at starting was surrounded. by the customary 
vender^ of knives, pencils, newspapers, and maps of the 
road, notforg^ting the eloquent Hibernian, who held up 
Hood's Comic. Annual, with the solemn assurance that it 
would, make us laugh the whole way to Dover; My fellow 
passengers within consisted of a Scotch lady and. her son, 
lyho were going to reside at Honflleur., and a young. Anglo- 
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Frenchmaii from Mauritius, just turned adrift in thie wocld, 
without any sapeiAnity of ballast, and who had a famous 
sear On one side of his nose, which sufficienily indieated 
that he was of an adventurous disposition. 

As far asOravesend, the road was the same which I 
had traversed on my first journey io England. Towards 
Rochestei*, the cmmtry lost its level character, and became 
more broken and picturesque than any that I had yet seen 
in England. The hilb were higher, and more boldly un- 
dulated ; and although the soil was only two or three feet 
deept reposing, wherever it was revealed benei^ tfie 
surface, on a bed of chalk, yet it was every wWe in a 
high state of cultivation, and, where left in grass, stiD 
beautifully verdant. 

Ascending a bill, we Came, at ihe sumiQlit, m sight of 
Rochester, charmingly situated on the Med^ay, which is 
here a considerable arm of the sea, navigable for coasting 
vessels, of ^bich there were a number, with their sails 
loosed to dry, in the harbour. A fine stone bridge traversed 
the stream, and above it, on the bank beyond, were seen 
the crumbling battlements of an ancient Norman castle. 
Out of the heart of the town rose the tall toot of the cathe- 
dral, which is of Gothic construction and of great antiquity. 
As we crossed the bridge; and rattled down the nsain 
street, we passed numbers of the officers in garrison, tafl, 
dashing, well-dressed fellows, who, beset with Ustlessness,' 
were eyeiiig the young women from the various corners 
and crossing*" places, and meditating mischief for others and 
amusement for themselves. One sea^Keutenant, whose 
tarnished epaulet and buttons tdd of poverty and salt 
water, came rolling down the street xvith a noble lump 
of a wife in tow on his arm. It was an illustration of the 
difference between the soldier and sailor, and the decided 
propensity of the last to be caught, especially when he 



Digitized by 



Google 



DEPARTURE FROM ENGLAND. SU 

eomes asbore after a long cruise, and finds bitnseU', at the 
sight .of the first woman, irresistibly beset by the pleasing 
idea of having a wife of his own. 

At the last relay before reaching Canterbury, there w^as 
a curious, though not a very interesting, spectacle, at the 
iun door. linmediately in front of it lay a drunken soldier 
of the forty-sixth regiment, wallowing in the dirt, and 
without power te recover his legs. His red coat, and 
pipe-clayed belts which bore the marks of recent good 
keeping, were sadly si^eared with mud. In the midst of 
his abortive eflforts to move his body, his tongue raq glibly 
enought recounting the history of his regimenjl, and telling 
bow he was going on furlough. The landlady, being -very 
much scandalized, was very anxious th^ be should take 
benefit of his leaye, and set forw£^rd immediately; and 
encouraged, with this motive, a benevolent young rifle* 
9ian, who was endeavouring to aid him, with the promise, 
should he succeed, of what would have made him as glo* 
rioi^s as his comrade. One of our passengers, who $eeii|ed 
to be knowing in diese matters, called from the top pf the 
coach to give him some mustard. Theare was sometl>ing 
irresistibly ludicrous in the demurrer of the drunken man, 
who, with a knowing squint, rejected the prescription — 
*^ Mustard, eh I mustard 1 as much Uquor as you like, but 
no mustard!" Meantfane, all the village urchins had ga- 
thered about, and were looking on observiugly. They 
were> dressed in breeches and yarn stockings, orleggings, 
and had a very old-fashioned look. 

After a bad dinner, eaten in a great hurry, atCanler- 
bury, we set forward, and reached Dover at eight o'clock, 
descending a sufficiently precipitous road, through a ravine, 
which at this place interrupts the perpendicular character 
of the lofty cliffs beneath which Dover is situated. Having 
taken a cup of tea at the inn whicli the coach stopped at 
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aod wliicb, considered as an English inn, wag not parr 
ticularly good, 1 strolled forth to look at the prers, tbe 
basin, and whatever else mi^ht be dbooyered in a dark 
and gusty night. 

At five o^cloek we were all roused in readinesA to take 
the packet for Calais. Soon after the steward came, with 
the message that we might make ourselves quiet for a 
couple of hours, as the tide would not serve run til seven. 
Some of the passengers addresed themselves to tbe bu»- 
ness of getting foreakfiaist, while I set abont writing a letter. 
Suddenly we y/ere told that tbe packet was casting of, and 
would be at sear in a moment. ^* Six shiUinup^ ^nd six^ 
pence I" cried *the landlord ; *^. Waiter, sir I waitierr' — 
" Boots, sirl if you please, boots 1"^-*' Please don't foi^et 
tbe chambermaid, sir T' said a pretty, smitnig girl, stretching 
forth her hand, and naked, well-rounded arm. 

In other moods, this last might have been a redeeming 
circumstance; but in the midst of the confusion, of collecting 
effects, attending, to those demands which were not to be 
resisted, as the appellants placed themselves in the road, 
anxiety to bundle one's self into the steamer, and ap- 
prehensions of being left, it was only an additiiHial an- 
noyance. When I reached tbet pier, the steamer had 
swung her bow off, and had given one preparatory snort 
ere she set herself in motion. A desperate leap carried me 
on to her quarter, and, on looking round, I was made 
Jbappy in' discovering that my household goods, portman- 
teau, bag, and hat-case, were all around me. Not so the 
Anglo-Frenchman, who, ere long, became aware >that he 
had parted company with an enormous chest, which had 
already occasioned him 45ome annoyance, and which con- 
tained, as he said, forty shirts to begin. The youth bore 
the deprivation with a philo^phic placidity, that papa, had 
he been there, might not have participated in. 
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In a minute after, we bad passed the pier-^head, and were 
at sea in tUe open Channel This was an artificial harbour, 
excavated into the open coast, and when we had passed the 
tide-light at the pier-head, without prelude of any sort, we 
commenced rolling forthwith. The wind was strong from 
the south-west, and the jib and foresail were set, to help 
along and steady her ; still the motion was short, quick, 
lurching, and intolerably disagreeable. 

The day had not yet dawned; it was squally, with passing 
rain, and a gale which strengthened each instant as we left 
the shelter of the coast. Shakspeare's GiflP, and the op- 
posite eminence crowned by the old Castle of Dover, 
pverhung us for a brief interval, while, in •either direction, 
the frowning and inhospitable coast might be discovered for 
a short distance through the gloom, while nortbward wei*e 
seen two enormous lights, looming out like rival suns, shin- 
ing portentously through a fog on the banks of Newfound- 
land. 

Presently ^e discovered a large ship standii^ for the 
shore, which was not half a mile distant. One of the sailors 
re-assured me, however, concerning her position, by telling 
me that there was no danger while the l^hts were in sight. 
The moment they were shut in, it would be time to tack. 
In a few minutes more the coast, the Cliffs, and CasUe, had 
equally disappeared. Nothing of the land was seen except 
the two looming lights, and the only other object visible was 
our little steamer, fretting and plunging through the agitated 
sea, and emitting a black smoke, more dismal than the 
frowning clouds above, and which, scattered furioudy by the 
wind, soon hastened 16 mingle with them. 

If the scene without were wild and terrific, that within 
: was ludicrous and disgusting. The passengers, a few mi- 
nutes before replete with life and activity, and taken up 
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with eimiesl attention to their effeciSi were now ^treldie^ 
Iifele99» smae beiow, others on deck, heedless Of spray or 
raiOf in the presenoe of a more overwhebuing calamity^ 
all, however, whether above or beiow, were equally pro- 
vided with basins by fellows whose daily business it seeoEwd 
to be to distribute Iheoi. The provocative to sea-sickness 
appeared, naturally enough, to be in almost every inatatice 
irresistible. The coolness and system with which this.thing 
was done was really chiliing ; aiid I fled at each approach 
of a basin-bearer — offermg his commodity as if he were 
han^Mig about refreshments — with mortal apprehension. 

Aoiong the passengers were many young ladies com- 
pietety overcome, drifting from side to side, abandoned by 
their companions, and receiving scant courtesy from the 
crew, to whom the .spectacle was neither novel nor heart- 
rending. Among the various persons Uius sorely . dis- 
couri^ged at the outset of their travels, I noticed an immense 
young lubber, more than six feet high, who was done up in 
various water-proof caps, cloaks and comf(^ters, apparently 
provided for this very emergency. I never saw a more 
abortive personification of comfort. 

A more sentimental and less sick companion of his 
talked to him in the interval of his own spasms, concerning 
the picturesque grandeur of the scene, and wild agitation 
of the elements. He presently added^ as a consdatory 
salvQ, — " You are too sick, however, to enjoy fine scenery/' 
The stontiubber, thus taunted, presently picked himself up, 
and began stumbling about in search of the pjcturesque, 
on two long and formidable supporters, wliich would have 
been doubtless more at home on either side of a hunter. 
His efforts to stalk about, now grabbing the shrouds, 
now, the. fimnel, anon a i»lout woman, adrift like himself, 
were about as successfully abortive as the movements of a 
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ohickeii with ks head cut oiflF. At last be iet gabis bold of 
the screamiBg woaum, gave iq» theportnit of ithe pieliiir* 
esqoe, and made hknsetf comfortidble iaihe iee aouppere. 

A few awful bottra, which mode up <un age of Busery, 
brought us io sight of the Foeoeh ooast, mud of a bark 
which seemed to hove a sigoal of distress up. This very 
oeigfabourhood is at this season the y^nrly scene of many 
shipwrecks, altcaided not ui^rfquently with depIoraUe loss 
of life.. To our great anttoyanoe the tide was out, and wis 
were obliged to anchor, at the distance of a mile or two 
from the coast The town of Cabas loomed out through 
the slorm. Two noUy^eonstructed quays stretdied irom 
the port, in which the vessels lay aground, far seaward. 
The extremities of these were covered with people, while 
others wandered along thestrand, seeking for whatever rem- 
nants of wrecked vessels or ruined cargoes the tide might 
have left there. A belfry on the end of the quay seemed 
placed Aere to ring an alarm, and call for succour, in the 
event of any signal of distress from seaward. 

Ere long a number of stout boats put off to disembark 
us. Every one, short as had been our voyage, sighed to 
enjoy the wished-for land as earnestly as the tempest- 
tossed ^neas. I was anxious to seeure a place in the mail, 
having ^an object of importance whicb precluded me from 
being ceremonious, and therefore dashed in forthwith. 
Many followed ; among them a lady, who, being nearly sepa* 
rated from her party, was dragged in by her compantoa, 
while the boatmen, pronouncing their boat already over- 
laden, alti^mpted to resist it, she vibrating half overboard on 
the gunwale. We were a confnsed heap of passengers and 
portmanteaus, some of the first as lifeless as the last. Our 
stout young fellow, having mustered strong^ to escape from 
the scene of his tortures, lay down as dead. 
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Some young EngUshmen, ccynmendng already the bu- 
siness of abuse, ^ich was to be the chief occupation of 
those travels which they were about to begin, exercised 
their returning sensibilities, in ridiculing our boatmen. 
Perhaps they did not handle their oars quite so skilfully as 
Englishmen would have done, and it might, moreover, be 
objected, that they made more noise than was necessary. 
To blame them for chatting was to blame them for being 
Frrachmen. Yet, they were cheerful in their toil, which 
was something, and their shouts were shouts of encou- 
ragement '* Tirez^ mes enfans! tirez! doublezle point P^ 
This was not so eamly done as said. The tide ran. out as 
furiously as the breakers came in. Though the mfsn on the 
quay wayed to us perpetually, indicating the deepest water, 
yet we repeatedly grounded astern;; our bow would be 
swept out by the tide, and the broadside, coming round to 
the breakers, they would come over us most refreshingly 
for a January day. I bad about two barrels-full to my 
share, and it \^s quite enough to render me comfortably 
moist. 

At length, some men on the beach, prompted by a cha« 
ritable benevolence, for which I thanked them from the 
bottom of my heart, bethought themselves to send off a buoy 
and line to us. This being attached to our bow, we were 
quickly drawn upon the beach; and a. precious draught of 
drenched and sea-sick sinners it was. As the boat would 
not come up high and dry, we were obliged to be carried 
ashore by the fishermen, who waded off to us, two carrying 
a lady in their locked arms, and one a man, mounted as on 
horseback. Our young hero of the manifold caps and 
water-proo£s, whether scorning to be carried by a French- 
man, or dreading the imposition which, under circumstances 
of similar necessity, would have been practised in his own 
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country, or taking counsel of his manhood alone, boldly 
stepped into the sea, and inarched forward with the faith 
of Peter. 

The beach presented a nngular scene. The spectacle of 
wet luggage^ and soaked, sea-sick, chop-fallen passengers, 
was most deplorable. Not one of all the rescued but looked 
as though he had been recently indebted for resuscitation 
to the apparatus of the Humane Society^ Such shawls, 
such bonnets, such watered silks, and such dishevelled hair I 
— above all, such whbkers ! A whisker, when in its highest 
feather, and in all the pomp and pride of pomm^de, and 
cire, and of consummate keeping, is assuredly a thing to be 
admired. But what spectacle is there so deplorable as 
your drowned — your crest-fallen — your dejected whisker ? 
When I looked round, indeed, on the whiskered faces about 
me, and remembered my own destitution^ I .was disposed 
to feel anything but envious. 

The strange people, among whom we had made. so un- 
dignified an entry^ were also in some measure objects of 
curious attention. The phlegm of the other side of the 
channel had disappeared in the sail of a few hours. Every- , 
thing was done with much noise and controversy, accom- 
panied by earnest gestures and almost frantic cries. Here^ 
too, the national drollery and sense of ridicule began already 
to assert itself among these uncultivated fishermen, one of 
whom, looking at our tkll worthy^ who was no less extra- 
ordinary on shore than he had proved hunself . afloat, 
pronounced thus prematurely a verdict of absurdity, which 
was sure to be confirmed by the more enlightened judgment 
of the Boulevards, and the terrace of the Tuileries, ** QuHl 
est drSlej cegros gaillardr 

There was much to admire in the conduct of the crowd. 
They were not troublesome, obtrusive of their services, 
vexatiousi or mercenary, and indications of intemperance 
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were laowbere to be seen. The maa who carried me on 
iA^re, uisteiid of stipulating for half-a-gutnea^ wlien midway 
from the boat to land, under penalty of depo»tiag me, could 
ifbt be found soon after to receive bis conpensatiim. The 
DoucmerSi though firm and dignified, itioapabfe of any 
low and vulgar truckling^ or accessibility to bribery, were 
yet most civil and obliging, yidding their personal aid in 
protecting and transporting the luggage to the custom-house. 
Every functionary vied in courtesy ; so that when I had 
been to the post-office to secure my place in the Malle, I 
traversed the ancient Place d'Armes of this famous old city, 
and entered the Hotel Quillacq with a cheerfulness and 
gaiti de co^r to which I had long been a stranger. 

The inn was an ei^tensive quadrangle, with aporte cochdre 
and an open courtyard. At one side was the remise, well 
filled with britschkas and travelling-*carriages. A chariot, 
covered with a profusion of boxes, hat-cases, and leathern 
conveniences, was drawn up at the foot of the principal 
stairway, and Quillacq in person had just dosed the door 
upon some people of rank who had that moment entered. 
^Two postilions, each conducting a pair of stout, stubborn, 
serviceable4ooking horses, and whose gaiety, in sympathy 
with their lively livery, seemed in the inverse ratio of the 
heaviness of their boots, now' cracked their whips and set 
forward with many shouts. Quillacq bowed low, and the 
great personages having departed, made room for the 
humbler to take their place. 

My room was neatly and tastefully furnished, and the 
French bed had a very tempting look to one long cut off 
from its comforts. But there were other and more interest- 
ing cares. It was past noon, and as yet I had not eaten; 
so, changing my dress, I descended without unnecessary 
loss of time to the coffee-room. It was quite plain and 
uncarpeted ; a wood fire burned in a Franklin-stove at the 
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fartber coraer; the chairs were of the simplest form; a 
few Migiuvkigs omameoted the walls ; while through 
frequent windows on street or courtyard, God's light 
streamed in, in untaxed abundant. 

I rang the bell with a hasty and energetic jerk, suited to 
convey the idea of a hungry man. *' VoiI2i, Monsieur T 
said the waiter, overflowing with alacrity. I set forth the 
nature and urgency of my wants with sober truth and 
earnestness, and with the eloquence that was in my feel- 
ings, and which, er^ long, was productive of comfortable 
results. Meantime, I meditated upon the land which I 
had left, and that in whicii I had arrived* It is impossible 
to deny that in many of the nobler points of character, the 
English greatly excel their more mercurial neighbours. 
Without assuming their alleged superiority, in one par- 
ticular, intimately connected with the well-being of society, 
—^namely, female virtue, — there are many others in which 
their advantage is undoubted. In the matter of patriotism 
and publio probity, for instance, where would you look in 
France for such a man as Lord A1thorp,now Earl Spencer, 
and where for individuals or parties capable of appreciating 
him ? A man who, endowed simply with good plain sense, 
and right judgment, seeking its dictates in the counselling of 
an honest heart, possessing no superiority of genius, and 
unaided by any power of eloquence, was yet able creditably 
to fill the station which a Pitt and a Fox had illustrated by 
the brilliancy of their talents, and to carry with him on all 
occasions a weight, an influence, and an adhesion such as 
his illustrious predecessors could not often command, — a 
man whose sole power consisted in the unbounded con- 
fidence yielded by his countrymen to the rectitude of his in- 
tentions and the probity of his character. 

Sudi a man in a French Chamber would have been a 
ffanache and Sifarfenr^ or at best a pauvre homme. There, 
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on the contrary, the high places are filled by men of brilliant 
genius, subtle in intrigue, and expert in delusion. If you 
compare Lord Althorp with Thiers, you have k jiist measuite 
of the value attached to public virtae and integrity in the 
two countries; the first such as we have described hiln; 
the second sacrificing everything and everybody to his own 
advancement, and immoveably strong in the possession bf 
office, at a time when he was suspected of having used the 
political knowledge conferred by his station, and the secrets 
of the telegraph, for stock-jobbing purposes and the rearing 
of his own fortune. Whether the accusation were true 
or false is of no importance. It shows that the thing was 
possible and susceptible of beHef ; the suspicion alone in 
England would have driven a public man into infamous 
and irrevocable retreat. One circumstance alone is suf^ 
ficient to give the measure of political honour and public 
probity in France, — the fact that Frenchmen have been 
capable of believing in the base and mercenary peculation 
of a king, whom, by a spontaneous feeling, they ehose to 
reign over them as the mirror of every princely virtue. 
The confidence which an honourable nuin must feel in his 
own integrity will ever make him sbw to doubt the int^rity 
of others. 

If, however, the better classes in England excel those 
which correspond in France, in many noble virtues essential 
to the stability and happiness of a state, the comparison 
ceases to be advantageous as you descend to the inferior 
conditions of life. In France, the lower classes are found 
to be sober, honest, civil, courteous, actuated by a genuine 
sense of politeness ; instead of being characterized by every 
vicious propensity, and taking pleasure in the exhibition of 
a gratuitous brutality. The reason of this difference is 
obvious enough. Regenerated by their revolution, reliev- 
ed from the odious distinctions and the oppressive burdens 
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by which they were degraded and crushed, the French have 
won for themselves that equality which, as it is the dearest 
want, is also the most ennobling attribute of our nature. 

In addition to the pervading courtesy of the lower classes,, 
there are other circumstances which not a little contribute 
to make the condition of the passing stranger pleasing in 
France. It is the amiable philosophy of the land to enjoy 
each passing moment ; to make the most of every means of 
gratification that accident scatters in the way; to contribute 
to the pleasure of those whom chance casts, however mo- 
mentarily, beside one, as a means of promoting one^s own. 
Hence, in entering a French diligence,, or taking one's seat 
at a table d'h6te, instead of forbidding frowns, or at best a- 
silence eloquent of ill-nature, one is greeted by kind words 
and smiles, and delighted by the amiable attention to those* 
little courtesies and trifling kindnesses which, however in- 
considerable in themselves, contribute^ in no slight d^ree, 
to make up the happiness of life. 

But one of the most pleasing contrasts is in the matter of 
meals. Every thing that this important subject embraces 
in France is civilized and unexceptionable : the hours every- 
where uniform, and neither too early nor too late ; instead 
of the seclusion of one's separate comer, the social feeling, 
and the well-bred conviviality of the common table; the 
solitary beelSsteak, with its attendant potatoes, replaced by 
the abundant variety which results from the spirit of com- 
bination ; but, above all, the stupid roast and boiled, the 
miserable turnips and the cabbage, substituted by the noblest 
triumphs of our modern civilization, the triumphs of the 
French kitchen. Where, in England, could my complacent 
eyes have reposed upon such tempting mutton cutlets, such 
a dainty omelette, such rich cafe au lait, as now greeted my 
delighted vision in the Hotel Quillac? But perhaps the 
most eloquent eulogium that one can pass on a charming. 

21 
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breakfast is to do justice to its attractions fork m hamd. 
Besides, it is past twelve ; we have been up and toiling all 
day, exposed to the peltings of the pitiless storm, andmoist- 
ened with salt water as well as fresh. With your leave, 
therefore, kind reader, let us say, adiev! 



In conclusion, it may be proper here to state, that the 
writer returned toEn^and, some months subsequent to the 
period to which the foregoing pages refer; that he travelled, 
with far greater gratification than on his previous visit, ex- 
tensively over the United Kingdom, keeping notes of what- 
ever he saw; the very extent of which might, had not this 
essay already satisfied him, alone deter him fr<MaQ the task 
of preparing them for the press, though relating simply to 
matters that came under his observation as an ordinary 
traveller, and not in any instance to dinners, balls, or draw- 
ing-rooms, or any scenes of a private nature, to which the 
courtesy and kindness of those to whom he became known 
procured him admission. 

He would not wish to relieve himself of the debt of grati- 
tude thus imposed upon him by so cheap a recognition, and 
his vanity is not of the sort to be gratified by the acddental 
association of illustrious names. Yet he cannot help re- 
gretting that his sense of propriety, and of what is due to 
the privacy of families whose hospitality submitted them to 
his observation, — and which, from being elevated, are not 
therefore excluded from the claims to remain sacred from 
beingdraggedintopublicexhibition, to gratify thesmall pride 
of a book-maker, or the prurient curiosity of such as may seek 
to become well-bred by external imitation, rather than by 
cherishii^ elevationand noUettess of sentimentwithin them- 
selves, — should prevent him from drawing pictures of do- 
mestic life, alike creditable to the individuals and the country 
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to which they belong, and of a state of society characterized by 
intelligence and refinement, though chiefly known amongus 
through the blackened and perverted caricatures of writers, 
who have ascribed the vices of a few individuals to a whole 
class, and affixed to characters intended as portraits, the unna- 
tural and distorted sentiments that are peculiar to themselves. 
Believing, however, that the popular manners of Ireland 
furnish a theme for amusing description, and that the mode 
of writing adopted in this work on England might be ap- 
plied more advantageously in describing the sister kingdom, 
the writer will at least promise himself to prepare for pub- 
lication the account of his travels in that country. 



THE END. 
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